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TO THI$ 



FAIR FEMALES OF THE BRITtSH 
I3LES, 

LADIES^. 

I HAVE taken the liberty of 
dedicating to you the following humble 
ptiblicationt by which it is intended to 
9hew, thefe i^ not so great an inequality 
between the underntandings of men and 
women, as some have imagined ; and that 
if the same pains were taken with giris 
^9 with boys, to iirstnict them in their 

mOtlier 
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PREFACE. 



• » • < 



JL HE subsequent Publication^whidi the 
Editor respectfully presents to his parti- 
cular Friends and Acquaintance^ is not 
meant to transmit to posterity, the lite«- 
rary talents of any of the Writers, even 
if the intrinsic merit of sotae of the 
Pieces in Prose or Verse could justly laj 
fclaim to future approbation ; but is in- 
tended to do that ^hich a common hand 
writing, and the single merit of each 
Piece could not have done, to preserve 
some scattered ' miscellaneous produc- 
tions from oblivion, bv printing them 

all together. 

At 
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or 



M»s, BAY, • 
THOMAS DAY, Esq. 



jlir. F REPACK.. 

WHENCE, fairest Lady, whence this/tt/«o/»^ praise 

Of Bonaparte, in the land of Beys ; 

Sure tyrant Love, with his envenomM dart. 

Who reigns despotic o'er the female heart, _ " '^if 

Has pierced you through, asurp'd your freehorn mind. 

And made you thus to all his vices blind* 

Now tho' Love tyrannize with pleasing sway. 

Making all heart» most willingly obey, 

And at his shrine a grateful homage pay ; 

£x6ept the Uttlo God, raai^nd will own^ 

They ne'er could brook a tyrant on a throne* 

Frop tyranny recoiling, till they feel 

A deadly hatred evVy sinew steel. 

As the scar'd traveler, who within a brake, 

Sees the expanded jaws of some huge rattle snake. 
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HEREVER through or though is spelt with the itgi, 
«8 in page 1. Mr. L's Poetry, leave it out, and read it at 
if spelt, thro* or tho\ 

Page 7, for *' tender Tale'' read ^'love-lorn Tak'\ 
Page 9» instead oi^WepuUcd rat?' read **refuUed him"; 
and instead of '*« I" read '«a* he*' 

Images 28 and 33, instead of ««« Prologue of mine to 
Jane Shor^' read *•« Prologue of Mr. L's^; and instead 
oi^^spoken by me" read **spoken by hm*\ Instead of «*a 
Military Addrese of mine*' read **« Military Addreu of 
Mr. L's:' 

Page 47. Mr. Us Poetry, instead of **layloek*' read 
''ttlach". 

Page 5t, instead of "^" twice repeated, read it 
only once. 

Page 16, Mrs. Day's Poetry, for '"an" read ^^and" 

Page 49, Mrs. Diiy's Poetry, read "TFrUten by Mis^ 
Jtf. vhen about sixteah after the purchase of Tristram 
tfAflif(/ywn7/e» being repealed twice over ib of course 
an error of the Printer's 

Page 76, Mr. Day's Prose,after dice insert a comma ; 
but it is here observed to save trouble, that as the punc- 
tuation of this collection has many errors in it, to cor- 
rect which would be tedious to the Readet, as well a» 
the Editor, it is requested such errors be corrected by 
the ear and judgement of each different reader. 

Page 101, Mr.Day's Prose, read the word •*it" before 
'*kn(ywn'\ 



AN ACCOUNT OF MATLOCK BATH, 

IN BBRBTSHTRS ; 

Jnd t1i€ Picturesque Scenery of the Country 
around it, 

vJh ! that my pencil could those charms pourtray, 
Which Matlock's variegated scenes display; 
Wfaerfe gliding through her rich romantic vale, 
The Derwent circulates her healthful gale. 
Gently meanders by the rocks above, 
Bathing their feet in token of his love. 
Or, dashing rolls along his murky waves 
Through thick groves hanging from the rocks he lares 
Where hills, and vallies, woods, and plains appear 
In all those charms, which Nature's fav'rites wear ; 
The woodlands sloping, and the vallies green. 
Huge rocks, with here and the^e a tree between. 
Whose roots surprise the wond'ring stranger's eye, 
Shooting on spots where earth can scarcely lie. 

B Wher© 
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Where iramense crags overhang the mottntain^s base» 
That fteem prepar'd to quit their destin'd plaee. 
Threatening to crush whole townships in their fall, 
And in one moment overwhelm them all. 
Yet where are seen to climb the rock's rough steep, 
The shepherd's boy» aod^iU mox^ danng sheep, 
Browzing 'twixt fragments of mishapen rocks, 
A view so frightful, at the boldest shocks ; 
Whilst the hoarse raven, croaking from her nest. 
Wonders that these, should dare disturb her rest* 
Where various cots adorn the mountain's side, 
Like those of Gades, Britain's glorious | 
With but one path the peasant's steps to guide 
This too, so narrow, zig-zag, steep, and rough. 
For one to walk, there's hardly space enough ; 
But should two meet, unaided by a wall, 
Without great care, the outermost will falf , 
And rolling down, some hundred feet of rock, 
Strike on the ground, with a tremendous shock : 
Sad awful victim to that want of thought, 
Which Nature here, to most her softs has taught ; 
Hough in their speech, uncouth in their attire. 
Whose wishes seldom beyond this aspire. 

To 



Eiin's side, \ 
IS pride, > 

I to guide ; J 



1*0 live and die iaboowt Fswdon's ta«fltt^ 

That noblest hmmf mik whidtthetpeauuit^ Uflfet. 

Kor think, OUalbfdc^ I'll iovgcil to praise 

Thy mineral watersj in tkeet bimblr faqr^l 

That healiag spring, which Heaven has oaos'd to flow, 

To ease the sad yasieticsof wo«. 

To raise the droo{M^ and di^c^cted. naU^ 

When fell ConsniMptisay saem'd her langt t^ iatada; 

And hov'ring o*er m daik untimely grnva^ 

Ko med'cine else« her ptecious life could nve ; 

Restored to M the pkasiag cares o# lifi)^ 

The happy IwaoiSy oi a virtuous wife; 

Hestor'd,. ker parentsT kMer years C assoage, 

*'And rock the cradb of leposiog age ;** 

Restored, a mothee's anKJiHis joys to fevi, 

And raise up cUldren, to the Common WeaL 

What grateful tide the lover's bosom warms. 

When now he clasps his mistress in his arms ; 

What grateful tide the parent's heart o'erflows. 

When now his daughter's freed from sick bed wocs^ | 

Kone but a parent or a lover knows, 

O bounteous heaven, whose goodness to mankind. 

In nought more plainly than in thiswe find, 

b2 Diseases 
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Diseases few our tender frames molest, 

With which we are not with the reroede blest« 

On Matlock's spring I'U one more praise bestow. 

Myself to it, my present spirits owe : 

But its great virtues, now froiri few conceal'd. 

Will be in time to all the world reveal'd. 

Yet farther up thy sweet enchanting vale. 

As though some magic spell our eyes assail. 

There bursts upon them Cromford's stately mills 

Rising majestic, 'midst encircling hills. 

Here Nature kindly, o'er an Arkwright showers, 

To swell our Commerce, the mechanic pow'w ; 

Whose wond'rous aid', to poor weak manual skill, 

With vast conceptions, our ideas fill. 

With mute submission, teaching us still more 

The Great Mechanic of this World t* adore. 
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LINES WRITTEN AS AN EPITAPH, 

0» the premature Death, of my ever to he lamented 
Friend, and Relation, 

Mr. DAY, 

AVTBOR OFSANDFORD ATStD MERTOK, &C. &C« 

-Mourn, mortals, moum, here tomb'd untimely lies 

God's noblest work, the virtuous, and the wise. 

One, whose great mind, with gen'rous passions fraught, 

Ne'er meanly acted, or e'er meanly thought. 

His honor nice, his sense and judgment clear, 

Sound in his morals, yet to none severe. 

Equal his temper, eloquent his tongue, 

His-manners lively, and his talents strong, 

Bojd as the lion, gentle as the dove, 

His bosom warm, but delicate his love ; 

His kindness fosl'riug, as Apollo's heat^ 

Illum'd the child of.sorrow's dark retreat, 

Dispeird the gloom, that round the negro rose, 

ji^oos'jd his strong chains, and eas'd his heavy woes ; 

3 3 Compassion 



Compassion too, not partially inclinM, 

Boundless his seal, it shone o'er all mankind 5 

S«a^t, bii^, fish.4iMact4i4 its fervor shares 

Whose lives he cherish'd with parental care ; 

By forms not sway'd, though these the world reverei 

He stemm'd laxurious fashion's proud careerj 

Bepeird the influence <]f her baneful pow'r, 

And ypulh fsiiew^mVl, to^hw ihe falal /bour 

When their soft minds, dcpriv'd of Reason s light^ 

A thousand pleawu:^ play befoiFG the sighi^ 

And life's gay scenes, enervating their souls, 

Vioc ^'cr their h«artj% -with lictent for<:e cautFttuls, 

The Patriot stedfest, in his Country V^raus^ 

Revering nniph, the majesty <rf laws, 

When these to strengthen seem'd, ani mot t'iavade 

Those Rights of Man, for which aU iaws were made { 

"To curb the fiiptiout, property eecure* "^ 

Funi&h the bad, the good rewards^nsore l» ' 

And man to patient industry aihsre ; J 

From hence he deeitf'-d, true (3o«effiii»ent to spring, 

The compact thia, lof Suh^t and 4if King. 

Such was Da/s ihk, whose taersls cfowti^d iU>ove, 

^leap ibtk j«9t irifaute^ Us Crea^tor a love* 

4^ 
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AN APOLOGY 



TO A liADT. 



XIAD I but known, by Aikin's tender Ule, 
I toucb'd the Stringy on wfaick tby Sorrows bong ; 

^lieve me, gentle vpapk of SoAitdale's vale, 
I'd left bis lyre, F4 left my own unsttttng. 

In tbis world's cbequerM scene, wbere tboms of wot 

Amid the flow'rs of joy, in ambush lie ; 
CursM be that verse, how smooth soever it flow, 

IVhicb gives one virtuous ^irl, a hapless sigh. 

Though the bright tears^ that to thy eyelids stole, 
Hanging like dew drops, on the glist*ning rose 2 

Pisplay'd a warm, a sympathetic soul, 
A genial soil; where ev'ry virtue grows. 

^ 4 ^ Full 



*' Full many a gem of purest ray serene, 
The dark unfathomM caves of ocean bear ;'• 

But gems of Syropathy» how seldom seen, 
Though none with these, in value can compare ! 

The precious pearl of sympathetic woe, 
Which deck'd the lustre, of tl^y steady eye, 

Made my tears too, in silent sorrow flow, 
And waft to thee the tribute of a sigh. 

Forgive him> then, in pity to thy fiite, 

Who touch'd the String, on whieh thy Sorrows hung ; 
Since from that hour, his sorrows he may date, 

Who is, like thee, by Cupid's poison stung. 
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EXTEMPORE VERSES, 

UPON A LADY, 

fVko repulsed me, at I,tva8 going to satute her, and 
pKi on a grace angrjf look. 

XnOUGII Flies may rifle Delia's charms, 

Her heav'niy nectar sip ; 
Yet nobler 1, am barr'd tbe pow*r, 

To touch sweet Delia's lip. 

Tlicn why should man behold with scorn ! 

The happier insect race ? 
When even flies may dare lo do, 

What human forms disgrace. 

Oh that 1 could but change my shape« 

And be an insect too, 
That I might lovely Delia kiss, 

^nd all her beauties view. 



But 
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But ah ! alM ! I cauDot hope 

To change this human mien ; 
For that same Ood, who form'd my clay^ 

Has their Creator been. 

But I can quit these once lov'd scenes. 

Since winter's frosts appear; 
And hasten to some warmer dimey 

Where cdd nor storm I fear. 

For now my charming Delia frowns; 

The East wind chills my breast, 
Which, till she smika, no moie will feet 

The zephyrs of the West. 



tlVBS 
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VERSES 

fFrUtai vpon the aforetaid Ladi/*s sayingy a Gentleman 
Jell asleep in a Coach, in whkh she was* 

yV HEN East was sitting in a coachi 

Fair Delia by his side, 
He felt intrusive sleep approach. 

As he her beauties ey'd. 

O happy youth, hadst thou not let 

Sweet slumber thus surprise. 
Thy death wound, thou hadst surely met| 

From Delia's brilliant eyes. 

Then bless thy near escape, O £ast« 

And in thy closet pray^ 
yearly too keep a sacred feast, 

}i} honor of that day. 
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Far different was Solander's fate. 

Asleep by coldness laid* 
Although he saw stern Death await; 

Should sleep his limbs invade* 

Till w^k*d by Banks^ he scap'd that dpom» 

Which all must sometime bear; 
While East, by sleep, escaped his tomb, 
The same could kill or spare. 



!r<» 
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A POETICAL PORTRAIT OF A 
MARRIED LADY, 

If possible, more graceful than the Graces, a Diamond 
qfthejirst brilliancy, 

V/APRICE, thou idol of the female breast,^ 
At whose sad shrine, my mystic vows I pay ; 

On thee I call to give me ease and rest, 
And free my mind from Laura's fickle sway. 

Long have I felt love's slow consuming flame^ 
With thrilling transports vibrate in my heart; 

Long have I felt at sound of Laura's name. 
My bosom struck with Cupid's poison'd dart. 

But when I ask, to ease my tortur'd mind, 
A portrait of sweet Laura's angel face, 

She answers, No ! how cruel, how unkind. 
Thou fairest, ficklcst, of the female race, 



Thut 



Thus to refuse one copy of thy fornix 
To him, who loves thee with so pure a fire ; 

Thy fair orig'nal, animate and warm. 

Has ne'er posses»'d him, with vnchaste desife: 

Still to C'^'^s lawful arms confine thy hust. 
Made in lu:cariaQt Nature's sweetest laauld;; 

But e*re that form's cansigRi'd again to dust, 
Andf like the marhle, polished, yet cold. 

Let art's enchanting pencil snatch a grace^ 

A Guido's touch preserve each matchless cbsirmv 

That time may transmit to the future race^ 
VThat e'en •n canvas, will the bosom warm. 

How Nature once, in sportive frolic homr, 
The Graces call'd around her magic seftt, . 

And these besought^ to deck with falvest fiow'r. 
And perfume vtith the most luxuriant sweet, 

One matchless child^ whose elegance, and (aste« 
The happiest efforts, oC her genius shew'd. 

Nature's ehef d'oeuvre each fair Goddess grac'd, 
And to them all, Laura her beauty ow'd. 



The 
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The Graces gave her dignity of air, 
A face that sure would make a saint run mad ; 

Venus pronounc'd her» fairest of the fair, 
Who many a blithsoma heart should render sad. 

Minerva lightning to her eyes convey'd, 
A melting softness mingled with their fire ; 

Nature with witching smiles^ her face arra/d. 
And made her voice harmonious as the lyre* 

Momtts gave quips, and cranks, and wanton wiles, 
Such £ucinating pow'r to please the soul, 

That M, who caught the focus of her smiles. 
Confessed the magic of her watt controuL 

Unable to repress the felling tear. 
Each felt her beauty* did his heart ensnare; 

Like the^poor bird, whom fascinating fear, 
Throws In the serpent's mouth, when soaring in the 
air« 



ON 
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STANZAS, TO MORPHEUS, 



THE GOD OF SLE£l^ 



W ITH kind complacence, hear a'suppllant'g pray V^ 
And spread, O Sleep^ thy pinions o'er his breast j 

llim some ri^ch drops from heav'nly Lethe spare. 
And hush him slumVring to the shades of rest. 



Whose soul no evil cons.cience keeps awake. 
That like a death watch, ticking in the ear. 

With weak low sound, makes e?'ry nerve to shake^ 
Midst horrid pauses of. convulsive fear. 



V 



Conscience which* whispering, more the soul appals * 
Than ^Etna's sudden bursits of rocky fire ; 

1 he dreadful roar when some proud city falls^ 
Or that loud cra&h when elements con^re. . 

O gentU 
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O gentle tteqy, who seal'st the ship bo/s tye». 
When the white billows with tremendoiu roar. 

Curling their mofl^trous tops like mountains risei 
And roll impetuous 'gainst the forming shore; 

When percfaM aloft upon the main topman^t^ 

(His torpid body numb'd by thy sweet charm,) 
Wearied he sleeps midst ev'ry shiv'ring blast. 

Senseless of fears, the watchful breast alarm. 
» 
Why b'er a boy thus cradled in the shroud^ 

Thy magic influence so kindly shed. 
And not o'er those of high distinction proud. 

Who on a downy pillow lay their head ? 

If to the rich thy slumbers thou refuse, 

And poverty alone thy blessings taste* 
then grant, kind Heav'n, this rich but temp'rate muse, 

To some poor cottage may his footsteps haste» 

There blest with povertyf if blest with sleep. 
On pillow'd straw repose the throbbing head, , 

Whilst sweet oblivion o'er bis eyelids creep, 

As death's dark mantle on the tombstone spread. 
* c With 



With coarii^t cloathiog, wikt^ from tike spiiiq^ 
Alternate H^«?y bu^ f^lteni^Ltf^ r^U 

Far happier, tbeiif t^iivwa^ried ma^ woiild siog,; 
Than if in aU the pomp of splaador, 4r«al» 



.THB 



( 19 ) 



THE FOLLOWING ADDRESS 

tFas intended t9 haeet heen spoken ^ « Pldy> nkick Lord 

jg«««^«M ^adonce tie id^a rfgwwg athi$ 

Theatre the day he came rf age, to some 

Friende, and to hts Creditors* 

KJYER, Oyer, Oyer, our most noble lord 
Bids you all welcome to his festive board $ 
And me has sent to greet his honored friends> 
To whom respectful compliments he sends. 
But first ye Bellev, whose charms I fondly viet^, 
Tho' Ciipid*5 arrows pierce me through and through^ 
And all the throbbing pains of love renew. 
Belles such as Britain only can produce^ 
Whose rich productions, for their shew ot use» 
Exceed in beauty those of other states, 
Whence Europe envies what my heart elates. 
My Lord to-night performs a noble part, 
And what all noblemen should learn by heart : 

c 2 True 
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True real honor he displays to viewy 
Pays his old debts^ and then begins anew. 
The paying debts he knows is not the passion^ 
But hopes Ifo-night to set this comely fashion*' 
Hais'd by a title, which in former times 
The peer ne'er us'd to varnish o'er his crimes ; 
A noble mind he'll shew, as well as birth| 
(Unlike som^ new made'lords, just s^mhg from earth^^ 
And try his founder's virtues to inherit* 
Who got his peerage by superior merit* 
To ease his friends, my Lord's enlarg'd this place* 
That none may shew a discontented face ; 
But all of you enjoy sea-room enough* 
E'en the broad crest of honest Captain Bluff. 
** To see a Flay, I've paid most woundy dear, 
Old Square Toes said, going from hence last year, 
So squeez'd and press'd, was never man before, 
YnurW**g^**e plays shall never see me more : 
The Col'nel too, forsooth, must pinch my corn&> 
Perhaps create a harder substance, horns !" 
•* Alas, what's that, replies his loving wife, 
My dear was hurt, my soul, my chick, my life.'^ 
Miss Dumplirg next complain'd the Ilouse was small. 
That some riide bear had pubh'd her ''gainst the wall ^ 

Besides, 
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"** Beddes, papa, a^vulgar ill-bfed man, 

Dar'd to stoop down> and pick me up my fan ; 

Presumptuous wretch ! who ventured thus to touchy 

The fan presented me by Count Nonsuch. 

Would my Lord B***y**re enlarge his place. 

And let us quality have a sep'rate space, 

I might perhaps once more adorn his plays. 

Make the men's hearts with admiration hlaze. 

Whilst all transported at my person gaze ; 

And women e'en, though envious of my charms, 

Extol the beauty of my face and arms. 

Who's that ? cries one, Miss Dumpling says another* 

And none their praises of my shape can smother ; 

:£arls, Dukes, and Princes swell my conquest roll, 

And I, like Venus, o'er their hearts controul. 

As it now is, some monster I should dread 

Might by o'er kindness indispose my head; 

For sure the greatest of life's various ills. 

What most the heari with spleen and rancour fills, 

Is to be pester'd by your awkward clowns. 

Whose gauche politeness, 1 return by frowns. 

fetter kick'd, curs'd* or famished by a Lord^ 

"fkyaxi by an ujpstart comjnoner adojr'd/' 

Lc§t 



Lest some tho' elsewber.e should still sil on tliorni» 

While cuckolds here have room to spread their horui 

By mo his Lordbhip hon'rably deqlarcs* 

He'll pay his tradesmen their respective shares* 

If these will send in honesty clean accounts^ 

And fairly state to what each bill amounts: 

Thus B******re performs a noble part. 

And what some here I hope will learn by heart J 

A character displays on W**g**e stage, 

But seldom seen in this degen'rate age. 



A FAREWELL 
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A FAREWELL ADDRESS 

To the Company at Harj&wgaie in the Summer, 1801, 

upon clomg the Theatre therefor the Stason^ and 

written for Miss De C.'s Benefit. 

1 0-nigfat, our season ended, give me leave 
T express those thanks with which our bosoms heave : 
But chiefly mine* who feel to-night that glow. 
Which from a grateful mind can only flow* 
That debt of Gratitude now fills my hearty 
And tho' the whole I cannot, Fll pay part. 
Supposing then each here* like me, a Play'r, 
For you I offer up this fervent pray'r ; 
May all you, acting on the stage of life, 
As brother, husband, mother, daughter, wife 
So well perform, that at death's awful hour 
Ko poignant sorrow may life's chalice sour; 
May you, ye Belles, who Harrowgate adorn, 
{Sather the flow'r of joy without the thorn ; 

c4 Kor 
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Not hasty pluck A flow'rj where'er it grows. 

For fear you get the nettle, iiot the rose. 

If then yoOr minch on marriage are iat^nti 

Remember well this word, *repent, repent,' 

To you* mamas, 1 give this short advice. 

For I haye known mamas by much too n\cp } 

Let Qot ambitious views direct your ain). 

And make your daughter wed, to get a name. 

Whether she feel or not love's sacred flame; 

Let wealth nor title be your only guide, -. 

These of themselves can't make the happy bride ; 

But hark ! some mother says, whence all this knowfedge. 

Sure that pert Miss was brought up at a Collegei 

A girl so wise she surely ne'er could be, • 

Unless she added to her name B. D* 

You quiz me, madam, but Til quiz again, 

Tis a fair shot to try to hit the men, 

Those lordly men^ who thinking us fair game, 

Shoot at the women's hearts with love's unerring aim. 

'Tis now the season too, September time, 

Would birds were shot at only in my thyme. 

B. D. implies in that great College, whence 

I had my knowledge, a great want of sense. 

If 
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It means not l^roingt but a vant p{ that^ 

A head that's only fit to wear a hat« 

B,D. Dunce Bachelor^ ti^e fitsi^gyve. 

Next L. L« D* a greater Dunce than be ; 

Last D. D. Doctor Dunce, with wig and cane, 

Cf these, and D. D. not a little vain. 

Jfking apart^ should any swell with bile 

/^ the bold freedom of my muse's style, 

1*0 them I now, as M. D. give advice, 

Probatum est, and cuies them in a trice. 

Of thisfam'd spring three glasses take, but stop,. 

M. D. must not forget the bolus shop. 

Yet ah ! from those wry faces which I see, 

Methinks Fve dos'd you well without a fee ; 

Your vessels plethorick, your stomachs full. 

With veri^es rough, satyrical and dull. 

You seem to say, good Doctor do pray cease. 

And give your tir'd out muse a little peace ; 

A hint's enough, so now I'll bid adieu 

To mamas, misses, and kind men to you ; 

Yet to all thankful, when this house I see, 

Yhe Doctor must confess, he has his fee. 



THQ 
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AD LILLYSTONEM, 

DUtCB RXDBNTtM. 

The/oUowifig Stanzas xoere written on being favored imth 

a Hght oj thai Lading uncommonljf elegtmt 

Drawings. 

W^HEN gentle tiHystone, with matchless skill. 
On h^r chaste Canvass some fair form pourtrays, 

What secret transports in the bosom thrill, 
How lost in wondet \^e admiring ga^Ct 

So finely anitnate her pencil'd bust. 
We, starting, thiftk the canvass teems with life. 

In rapt'rous bliss delusive senses trust, 
And claim the lovely image for a wife. 

With stretch'd out arms arrest the peerless fair> 
To shew our fondness by a close Embraces ; 

When ah I the form untangible as aiY, 

Our grasp eludes, and ke^ps its destin'd place* 
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The hapless yoath ia an enchanting dream* 
Thus views with extacy his fair one's charms ; 

And whilst the playful tints of fancy beam* 
fieUevca he clasps bis mistresr in his arms. 

Till $adly wakings with tumultuous joy. 

He finds the object of his ardor fled, 
Again for lost Eliza heaves a sigh. 

And bends with sorrow o'er the silent dead. 

Like Lillystone did great Apelles draw. 

When he so graceful shapM the queen of lore ; 

Man strangely felt, in spite of Nature's law. 
The lifeless canvass could his passions move. 

Titian*s soft colouring, Ouido's graceful air. 

Proclaim an artist of superior kind ; 
Yet who, that sees her portraits, won't declare^ 
In them the image of herself we find; 

Such soft emotions in her bosom reign. 
Such grfrce and dignity her mind adorn. 

As prove that Lillystone, howe'er she feign, 
|9 not a mortal, but an angel born. 

A PROLOGUi; 
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A PROLOGUE of mine to JANE SHOR'fe, 

Spoken by me at the Theatre in Southnd t^ Night of 
Miss Brooke$*s Benefit, 

I N that just mirror of the human mind, 

Shakespeare's immortal pase« this truth we find ; ' 

The world's a stage, all men and women play'rn. 

Where each variety of acting shares. 

And Shakespeare's judgment who'll presume to doubts 

Will any in this house or any out } 

If any here should dare our bard t' asper&e* 

And think that he, like minor sons of verse» 

Took not from life those characters he drew* 

All how unlike each other, all how true ; 

With modern novels Shakespeare's plays compare. 

The' here we sec all truth, all fic^on there j 

Such sceptic minds no pow'r on eanh could move, 

Not the fine arguments of £ngland*s Jove ; 
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tlim from whose lips the gentle accents flow. 

Soft as the fleeces of descending sn«w ; 

Whose arm omnipotent can spread alarms, 

Wji^^iA ffeptle voice can rouse the world to arms ; 

Pitt> the great statesman, whose persuasive voice 

Could makea nation in its ills rejoice ; 

Could make John Bull with taxes blest, a store. 

Cry out in extacy, encore, encore ; 

Could make the budget, (that Pandora's Box, 

Once but a Calf, now grown into an Ox,) 

So light appear, John Bull was wont to say 

He felt no pressure, it so lightly lay $ 

So small in stature seem, tho' grown so big^ 

He caird the budget, Bill/s sucking pig. 

Yet some then thought, in spite of John's wise head, 

Pitt's pig so heavy, 'twas a pig of had. 

Sure beast so strange was never seen before, 

The more it suck'd, it grunting squeak'd for more ; 

Yet stranger too, tho' that may seem a jest, 

Its mother strengthenM, when it drain'd her breast ! 

This Pitt affirm'd, and he a Heav'n born man. 

Knows more fur certain than poor mortals can ; 

Then thus he prov'd it ; Britain, when at war, 

Fresh 'strcngtii acquires from cv'ry wound and scar ; 



To 
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1*0 it doth Heav*n such wondVoui vigour send» 
The more it spends, the more it still can spend. 

But hence these jokes on patriot god-like Pitt^ 
Jokes only meant to shew your poet's wit ; 
Who like some fishermen, his wit once set. 
Takes all fur fish> that come into his net. 
Trust me who thinks not Pitt all good and wise. 
Knows not where virtue, where true honor lies ; 
Or did not bigot hate and party zeal 
Lock up his soul in adamantine steel. 
Candid he'd own« Pitt's rich capacious mind 
Proves him a Premier born, to save mankind : 
Whilst Bonaparte, whom the devil take. 
Shews that he's born for whom, his own dear sake ; 
Old Nick's 9ioeet babe, to whom some witch gave suck. 
And for his fortune gave, the devil's luck. 

Gentle Jane Shore to-night with meagre looks, 
(Her face not much unlike the phiz of Brookes,) 
Implores your patronage, yet lankcr still. 
Will be Brooke's visage, if her house don't fill. 
No cheeks more smooth than hers, nor any plumpcr,- 
Should she behold this house to-night a bumper; 

Should 
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Should she behoU, likelady Faddle's roufy 

Her friends yni^blf to g«t in or out ; 

Pinion'd And squeex'd like fowls upon a spit. 

All parts choak'd up, box^ galUry» and pitt. 

Six inches square to stand on» six to sit ; 

Then would,yoar Brookes with gratitude run o'er, 

As when the nuns in sudden torrents pour. 

And in a flood of jojr raise up her head> 

Dripping like Neptune's on his oozy bed. 

Whilst rich Old Thames, who owes so much to Brooks, 

Would thank you with his best, his gentlest looks, 

Smooth his rough waves, and swelling high his tide, 

Enabk frigates at Southend to ride. 

And Thames with Neptune in close friendship join*d^ 

A fig for all the Powers on earth combined. 

At all events to Brookes this praise is due. 

To please her friends has been her only view ; 

Her bill of fare perchance, a little odd, 

For which don't lash her with the critic's rod. 



Did you not think me now a horrid bore, 
I'd crave your interest for your native Shore, 
And trespass on your time one moment more. 
Close to the sea too shall I plead in vain, 
When Southend shore to you is no small gain ; 



! 



And 
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And who so likely to' support with spirit 
Our native Share^ as those who feel its merit. 
With Miss Brookes thanks to jou^ who kindly sit 
To see her benefit and to hear my wit ; 
I'll take my leave, and like her thank yoa too, 
Yes, thank sincerely you^ and you, and you ;* 
Trusting that when ray motive's understood. 
You'll say, he acts not ill, whose cause is good* 



' \ 



• Box, Pitt, and Galkr/. 



AV 



M HILITART 

aOdress of MINIi, 

Spoken at the. rlosing of the Theatre at Southend, 

in Essex, the Play having been chosen by 

some i^the Essex Volunteers* 

O FERTILE isle, for wealth and'beauty fam*d, 
A second Paradise, or Eden naraM, 
Thou fairest spot of our terrestrial sphere. 
Let only happiness inhabit here. 
So said great Jove» when^ plunging in the waves. 
He raisM this isle, whose sides old Ocean laves ; 
And smiling on the earth, displa^^d io sight. 
Well pleas'd survey'd the pearl he'd brought to light. 
No wonder then. New France has spread alarms. 
And try'd to fotise the Continent to arms. 
Envious of England's opulence and pow'r, 
Her tyrant trembles for th* approaching hoiir, 
When Britain's con questSi spread from shore to shore. 
True Freedom shall extend, and tyrants breathe no more: 
9 How 



How foolish tb!si t' avert domestic jar^' 

By madly braving Engkad'^ yontk to war. 

Revecge, revenge, the sons of Albion cry, 

And all to arms, in gathering tumults fly ;- 

Each ^tdetit sS^gty lo decide the eausr^ 

And shew the jttstitd -of i^ ebufitiy't laws ;> 

Whilst Bonapant^, frighteuM ttt the ^^ 

Of British valour, shuns th' unequal fight. 

Wisely inclines his bullying wrath t' assuage. 

And leave invasion for some future age* 

How wise, vain Gauls, fbr» (driven from Africk^s shore 

By those brave heroes, Hutchinson, and Moore^ 

Led by Sir Ralph, who^ forhis country's good, 

Seal'd ^gypt'is glorious victory with his blo6d,y 

Ye, madly boasting to subdue the world, 

Saw your proud standard for Britannia furl*dr 

Heard gallant Sydney thund'i ing from afar>^ 

Sydney the fav'rite of the God of War I 

Sydney a name to ev'ry Briton dear^ 

And sweetly sounding in Britannia^s ear ; 

But to a Frenchman^ and faith no wondefr 

Sounding terrific, like the awful thunder ; 

His name tremendous as the God of Battles, 

fhat 'midst bombs, grape shot, shells^nd mortars rattlesw 



Yei, brave $ir SUhiey» iJby cUnOrick fiim^» 

Greftt nod illat tliouf as thy noble xutoify 

Shall live immortal in th' Ustoric page» 

And brigbter glow to eacb succeeding age ; 

like a fine Claude» as age to age succeeds. 

So bright shall seem thy high heroic deeds. 

Fame's coloring mellowed down by Truth's bright ray, 

Shall shine effulgent as the source of day. 

If this bright fame for but ene Acre too, 

Ye Gods, for tnillions^ what won't Sydney do. 

He skillM like brave Nelson, Hawke, Rod^^y, Hove, 

To make proud Gallia's flag to England's bow j 

Not French themselves, more pliant in th« back. 

They and their flags a sort of wppkjack ; 

Unlike our Jacks, who atiff as British oak, 

Disdaia to bend to any U^uffk yok«. 

lYhich made linois's squadron so anbance « 

The unknown merks of our country Dan^t 

That when our tars bagan their balls to play« 

So ill they lik'd the Dance, they ran away ; 

Tho' had it been a French cotillion set* 

That on the China seas Ltnois met, 

Active as monkies the/d have joinM the Dance, 

Cotillion steps the fav'rite onesin France, 

n 2 Yes, 



Yes, long has proud Gaul fcft with galling pain^ 
Britannia rules the kud, Britannia rules the main. 
Far diffrent now from that ill omenM day,- 
When England seiit her martial sons away. 
The sword to tarnish in a brother's blood> 
And kinsmen slaughter for the public good : 
To quell rebellion 'gainst oppressive atts^ 
Enforce those laws a British House enacts; 
To urge a right which none on earth can claim, 
A right t' oppresB> if mask'd by friendship's name. 
When st-ern-ey'd justice arras our valiant bands, 
Each foe falls prostrate by their conq'ring hands; 
With wreaths of laurel ev'ry project's crown'd. 
And heaps ou heaps lie bleeding on the ground. 
Mot so when dire oppression guides their breast^ 
Then v«in their prowess by divine behest; 
ImpartialJove ambitious schemes abhors. 
And makes abortive all tyrannic warsv 



S'TANZAS- 



STANZAS, 

Writtoi M the CenttHarrf Commemoratum ihrougioui 

Great Britain^ of the glorious Revolution^ hut par^^ 

ikularly alluding toxt magfuficent CelehrtaUm 

rf that Event at Chesterjicld^ ia 

Derhyihire^ 

TV HEN Freedom's cause the Brilish breast expands. 

And makes it glow with ardor scarce its own. 
Let not the rapt'rous flame forsake those bands. 
Which grac'd the triumph of great Nassau^ throne: 

WhaA tho' the clarion's sound no longer*s heard* 

Or loud huzzas re-echo thro' the air, 
No flags are seen> or Orange zone begird 

The tap^nng waist of Britain's peerless fair ! 

Yet shall Imagination paint the day. 
In brightest colors that her pow'rs can give ; 

^nd ev^ry Briton sincere homage pay« 
To the mild Monarch unJer whom we live. 

US To 



To George the Thirdj» our virtaouB, patriot King ! 
Who loves to see bis people happy, free ; 
For which each grateful muse with truth shall bing» 
FoT ever may goodGeorge^Great Britain's So/reign b^ 

When vain parade, apd revelling are o'er, 

^hall ye forget the cause from whence thoy flow I 

Consid'riog that gay festive scene no more, 
Than the mock image of a Lord May*r's show* 

If such your Gallic joy, your French^like taste* 
Pleas'd only with the pageantry of dress ; 

\^ith Gauls admire th' Imperial crown of paste| 
The mantle^ sceptre, royal apiihness. 

But moral, precepts whkh the play conveys, 
T assist weak:minds the snares of vice to shun; 

Think these like them, too trivial for your praise, 
^ov let your minds by ought but pomp be woi^* 



THE 
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THE PROPHECY. 

BONAPARTE KILLED AT LAST 
By his owa Trqap9« 

Ye Britovs, to ycmr Cowotcy truct 
In her just cause so hearty. 
Shall mal^e the Frei^cb Invasion rue| 
* And give proud B«naparta 
Such proofs of BritQns' ^loriaiis z^^. 
When by French slaves invfui^c). 
As soon shall najpe ih^t Tyri^pt l^ 
His laurels are aJi M^ 

Blasted* lik^ Us b^rilliapt fumey 

Which once shone with such lustrOf 

Patriots almost adQr'd bis n^^ie. 

Who now agaii)9ft Uai muster* 

WhosQ hearts siooe Booaparte*4 d»»Rg'4» 

With such rese^jv^ni glov ; . 

They in the foremost ranks are ranged, 

To give to him his death-blow. 

3)4 Shall 
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Shall Britoos court a Tyranf ^ tlaHes ^ 

Shall Britons, chang'd to Slaved ! 

Be guird by the Uanrper's wik^, 

And hypocritick knavei ? t 

Who slily say 9 '^ we only mean, 

A hundred rich to kill. 

Frenchmen from long experience seen> 

Too mildi much blood to spill ! 

«* So meek, so gentk, they ne'er could. 
Like the base English nation, 
Embrue their hands in guiltless blood ; 
Britons in ev*ry station. 
Characterised as loving pain, 
^or savage, treacherous acts ; 
Whence they reject with fell disdain. 
Those mild laws New France enacts.'^ 

Freedom sure reigns in FRANCE ALONE, 
For only the Consul's free ; . 
But mark that tyrant on his throne, 
^pd him on his pillow see^ 



Where 
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Where Ttck'd with agonising th«iight« 
At which his Mood runs chill> 
Murders he plet% who sleep has soqgfat 
Id vain the night to fcilU 

His death see widows* orphans pray. 

Bearing a poison'd bowl» 

Whilst this* which some in whispers sayt 

Seems thunder to his soul : 

^* Thou traitor to thy soldiers^ speak, 

Nor feel refreshing sleep, 

Lo ! we eur husbands, fathers seek. 

Thus doopi*4 by thee to weep. 

** Where are thy fellow soldiers, say ! 

Whom thy base treach'ry slew ? 

Thou know'st at Jaffa long they lay 

Expos'd to public yiew ; 

Till Britons^ to their foes humane. 

Cave them sepuljchral rite ; 

For they with sorrow, heartfelt pain, 

Pel^eld that horrid sighU 



*♦ Nowt 
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<* Now, Monster, hear, 'tis doom'Abyffttei 

Much longer thou sha'n t live. 

From thy own troops ju«t de«th await* 

They shall thy death blow give : 

Kor will those guards who round thy throne^ 

Have screen'd thee long from doath, 

Their Consul's too just fate beiftoiiny 

Or weep hU p^rtiog breath. 

^' But terror fled, shew vast smprize 
Thou monster liv'd'st so lung; 
That France did not against thee rise 
Jn one promiscuous throng ; 
Thy staunch Mamelukes shall cry out. 
Thank God, the Tyrant's dead !!! 
For no more Consuls Frenchmen shout, 
})ut King Louis make your head. 

^* With Moreau, Minister of State, 
Not mad Ambition's fool. 
And choosing a much safer fate, 
1'han over France to rule ; 



Frenchmen 
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Ftmchmm ifaall then this Uessing tee» 
They've not for tvdte yean {Mtfet^ 
Equality does beat agraa 
With Govefnflieiitt which last" 

<< For though Republics, at first sigh^ 

Delusive fancy fplease, 
They, closer seen, mankind affrtghtf 
And with such friction tease, 
Faction against Faction struggling, 
Causing such constant ferment, 
With their arts of patriot -juggling, 
A state's vital strength is spent." 

We Britcns now, to our good King 

Will grateful homage pay ; 

Kor murmur, tho' the war should bring 

Fresh taxes ev'ry day ! 

Because they're rais'd but for the war. 

When that^s brought to an end. 

Those taxes cease we most abbor, 

A^ our bad times will paend. 



Wbere 
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Where we're tax'd too» true Freedom reigns; 
And such just laws arp found ; 
They can defy Old or Young PAINED 
And fight them on their own ground. 
Th^r Reason would before our laws, 
(Afraid with Truth to fight,} 
Vanish in smoke, as the sun draw% 
The vapours of the nigkt. 



Tie abffoe written 
in ia03« 



ON 
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ON THE BSSTO&ATION OF THE 

BOURBON FAMILY 

To the Throne of France ; an event which I hope, by the 
interposition of Divine Providence, xoill 
e*re long take place* 

tV HEN Vicepretails, and impious men bear sway^ 
The strongest nation falls an easy prey 
To Discord* Rapine, and a stream of ills, 
Which flows impetuous from ten thousand lills: 
Till Virtue^ like the fiery orb of day, 
When clouds have veil'd from sigHt his cheering ray^ 
When blackening tempests have o'erhung the land,^ 
And angry Jove has shook his thund*ring hand. 
Bursts into view, and with a light serene 
Dispels the horrors of the dreary scene; 
Dispensing joy and peace to all around 
Herself with universal praises crown'd. 

T£BSB» 
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VERSES TO Mrs. t***!*^ 

Searly allied ie Venus, from her loi^e-^ki Ueldiion Cupid. 

1 HE winged messenger of love^ 
Folio w'd by his billing dove^ 
This note ha^ penn'd for one fair Dame"^ 
Skiird to raise or put out a flame. 

From my enckaniing Boxoer in the TFUdemess ai 
^♦•••••J, my Heart overfiomug with Lovt^ likt th 
Sea at a Spring Tide, 

Kind Guardian Angels hover o'er her bead. 
Whilst gently slumbring on her downy bed^ 

The God of Love writes in haste, as he has some 
millions of visits to pay before morning: 

For as soon aB dawos forth the break of day^ 
All Spirits like himself must flit away. 

AS 
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AS your dear Uttlef Cupid with rapt'roat delight^ 
Is now wtiigpag hit covrse oa«n amorous flighty 
He has stop'd at a place callM by him sweet S*****% 
And these lines to his far'nte has gallantly penned ; 
To my Widow of thirty, of a hundred I mean. 
For Where's one ia a hundred like her to be seen ? 
What widow in Britain with T***t can compare f 
And most women there are deem'd lovely and fair. 
Whence sobm have imagined they plainly can see^ 
Old England the isle of Calypso must be,. 
As all our historians on this point agree ; 
Thai he who's in love, roust be tied down as fast 
As Ulysses so ^am'd, when tied to a mast, 
If from Britain's fair nymphs he wants to set sail^ 
Else beauty and love o'er his heart will prevail. 
To describe ray dearT***t surpasses all pow'r, 
Noy I've hit off her charms, she's a beautiful flow^r^ • 
Where balm, laylnck,and lilly their fragrance com 
With pink, jassamine, rose, and the sweet eglantinej 
Whence all who behold her declare her divine. 
•Now tell me what Belle for a momeiu will dare, 
With this sweetest of ftjiw'rs berself to compare. 
Openhearted and gay, yet free from all vice, 
Tho* some think my Widow hy no means too nice, 

V\l 
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VU match her in conduct with any starch danfe^ 
Who thoughtlessly ventures her worth to defamei? 
For in beauty's fair steps oft stalks Hke « ghoit^ - <. ' 
Pale envy and scandal their virtues to bbast ; *' '^ 

To darken that path spotless beauty has trod. 
And raise themselves up, as a species of God ; 
Who crabbed and ugly, like inost evil spirits^ 
Delight to 4substract from beauty Vjust mori(s. 
But Wisdom clear-srghted soon finds out th« fraiMlp' 
And quickly by her such old cats are outlawed ; 
Doom*d to pass all their Uves in obscurity's shade, 
O dire curse ! each doom'd too^ to die an old maid ! 
So cheer up sweet T***t, for when old niaideU'Weed 
Like nettles or thistles shall run up to seedy 
Thy beauty shall seem as a rich swelling vine, 

' Whilst round thee m clusters thy fine babes entwine^ 
Then love, honor, esteem, with affection's fair train 
Shall shew thou, like old maids,^art not made in vain; 
Shall strew thy life's path with each sweet smelling flow'r^ 

-.And prove thee protected by Love's magic pow'r. 

CUPID. 

The Wilderness, one o'clock in the morning, Sep. 24, 
1804, to mortal reckoning ; but no point of time 
to Spirits hke myself, who live for eter. As eter- * 
nity has no end, time can have no division. 
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Mr. WWHIDES being at a Rout, where 
a Widow aw pointed out to him^ apparently 90 young, 
mhe fnighi hofoe been taken Jor a girl ofjifteen, wrote th€ 
J\dlowing extempore Verses, in consequence of a Lad/s 
expressing great surprise at Mrs. Wood, the name of the 
young Widow, looking so like a girl. It so happened 
that a Mr. Ash was standing near the Lady who ei» 
pressed such great surprise, therefore Mn L was tempted 
to pun upon the young Widow's namey particularly as he 
had an opportunity of making a jeu de mots, by the 
introduction of Mr. Ash. 

Mr.L»— YOU shew surprise, so did I too, 

At that young Widow, now in view ; 

But mine has ceas'd, and so your's shouL?, 

For you must know, that Widow's, Wood. 

Mrs. H.— That Widow, Wood^ it cannot be, 
For r have seen her sipping tea, 
Have heard her speak, am told she's witty, 
And you may see she's very pretty. 
How then can such a girl be Wood ? 
No, this Fm sure, she's flebh and blood. 

£ Mr. ^. 
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Mr. A.— Maaam. to shew that JFood can speak, 
I English talk> nay sometimes Greek* 
Yet I am Mh, and ^sh is lyood^ 
And youM soon find.Tm flesh and blood* 



Thefollomng EPIGRAMS xcere written extempore, 
on Us being reported Lord Whit'worth had left PariSf hui 
the French had. detained his Plate. The Epigrams are 
puns upon the word Plate ; likening his Lordship* s Ptat^ 
to that which Race Houses run for. 



EPIGRAM I. 

THE French so skilful in each jockeying, art. 
Have stole the Plate^ for which they durst not start ; 
Yet why not start ? since this our tars can tell^ 
If they don't fight our ships, they run them well; 

EPIGRAM 
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EPIGRAM 11. 

THE Frcncli so lean for running sure weromnde, 
Then why of F.ngland's speed is France afiaid ? 
Bchides, by sea they aUva}S win the day, 
And beat the Etiglishf when they run awaif* 



IN. consequence of ()f GEORGE the Second 
offering Dr. JFJLLS tfte Sees^ of Rath and H\lts, in this 
interrogatory xcay^ *• Whether 'would you tike. Doctor^ 
to be Bishop of RatK «'' Wells ?** The Doctor being a 
l^orth Briton, cuisraered in the broad Scotch accent^ 
** Caithf if it please your Majesty J*' which set the King 
n luvghing^ as the Doctor's prontmciafiun •aas sn amhi- 
gUQuSf it would apply eitlier to the Ik^ords Ba^/iy or both. 



5AYS Dr. Wills, in George the second's reign, 
Who tried to pose the Doctnr, but in vain. 
Your Majesty is pleas'd of me to ask. 
To answer which I find no arduous task ; 
Wlicther of Bath, or Wells, I'd Bishop be ? 
Baith, if it please you, Sire, would best suit mcj 
For I prefer the two Sees, to the one Sec» 



■} 



FINIS. 



JN EXPLANATORY NOTE. 

We now present Mr. and Mrs. Day's Poetry, 
commencing with that of Mr. Day's. Mr.T* 
Lowndes never having considered his Poetry 
in any other light, than as increasing the size 
of the work. 
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These/our page9 with futeruks have hem added met 

t\e rest of Mr. Day's Poetry was printed 

qff haxnng teen accidentaliyfound 

among some old papers. 



TO MISS ••••♦ 
BY MR. DAY. 



vlH thou 1 within whose gentle breast. 
Each milder passion reigns confest. 
Whose feeling soul has learned to glow 
With soft concern for ev'ry woe ! 
Oh, dearer to my wounded mind» 
Thus tender, pitying, artless, kind, 



Than 



Than when o'er aw'd by beauty's blaie 
The wond'ring youths transported gaze ! 
For not the lustre of thy face, 
AdornM with evVy matchless grace ; 
For not the lightnings of thine eye. 
Could e'er excite one tender si^h^ 
^t vul^r souls, by these ins^pir'd, 
With transports fond and vain be fir'd } 
For these oegtect the trump of fame. 
Or honour's wreath, or glory's flame : 
Put wheft to deck th# hiow of youth. 
Are twin'd the 8ac?0d flowers of trutl^; 
When innocence with candour joinMi 
Protect and guide the virgin's mind* 
nis then, in Tain b]^ wisdom sted'd, 
The wise, the virtupus leatn to yield ; 
Then fall the gen'rous and the bravCi^ 
And reason stoops to be a slave. 
Oh, free^ il^om all thy sex's wiles, 
Their fickle tears, their Pithless smiles, 
Whose mind no worthless youth shall move^ 
^ith passion wildy or lawless love ! 
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Oh! wh^ih is &to dinette Aqrwa/^ 
To fordga €Uimi I jioylcvi f trtj ; 
While .ocMii'0 wild W4V98 ro«n<ia« roarf 
And bear m^ far fiom Albion's shore ! 
When gloon^y Btormt obaeuve AibAff 
Wilt thou no| spiiiAtiQies bljeath^ a rigb I 
And sometimes ask, with pious prayer. 
That heav'i^ my destin'd head may spare f 
Then should remembrance to thy view. 
The scenes of former days renew ; 
Wilt thou not sometimes wish to see. 
The youth who wanders far from theo ? 
And should the ruthless fates ordaiui 
That I must press a foreign plain. 
While near no friend, no parent standsi 
To faintly clasp my dying hands ! 
Wilt thou not shed one pitying tear. 
In pious sorrow o'er my bier ? - 
Wilt thou not then, lament to see 
TheyouA who wanders far from thee ? 
So, gentle maid, may eTcry pow'r, 
Frotec^ and guide thy virgin hour I 



Thy 



Tiiy days be crowoM with calm detigbt^ 
Whilst angels guard thee thro' the night ! 
And should some worthy youth e'er roovei 
Thy gen'roas mind with matual love, 
All kind and constant may he be« 
As he who wanders far from thee ! 
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TO THE AUTHORESS 

or 

' Verm to he WKtibed on Delia's TomiJ 

OWEET Poetess* whose gentle numbers ftow, ^ 

With all the artless energy of woe ! 

The choicest wreath^ oh lovely maid I be thine. 

Which pity offers at the muse's shrine. 

Were there a strain of pow'r to sooth the care 

Of bitfrest anguish^ and assuage despair^ 

Thy gen'rous verse might ev'ry bosonfi cheer. 

And wipe from ev'ry eye the falling tear I 

Bat there are transports of the secret soul^ 

Which not the muses sacred charms controul : 

When ruin*d innocence condemned to bleed. 

Mourns the remembrance of the fatal deed: 

While stern contempt attends, and public hate, 

And shame remorseless points t)te dart of fate ; 

B Yet 



Yet shall thy votive wreath unfading bloomv- 

A grateful off'ring to thy Delia's tomb. 

There, while celestial mercy beams confest, * 

And sooths the mMrner tx> eternal lest. 

Be fancy's mildest softest visions seen. 

And forms aerial glitter o'er the green ! 

Such forms as oft, by bow'r and haunted 8tream»>. 

Descend mysterious on the poet's dreams ! 

There, borne by hovering zephyrs thro* the air. 

Returning spring ^hall wave her dewy httir; 

While Flora, mistress df the miUler year, 

Marks ev*ry flow'r she scatters with a- tear. 

There, when the gloom of midnight stills the plains^ 

The sacred guardians of immortal strains. 

To ev'ry blast shall bid their tresses flow. 

And pour the sweet majestic sounds of woe ! 

Lives there a virgin in the secret shade. 

Not yet to shame by perjurM man betrayed i 

This sacred spot instructed let her tread 

And bend in silent anguish o*er the dead ! 

She once lijte thee, to hope's gay vision born, 

Shone like the lustre of the dewy morn ; 

One 



One hoar of guilty one fiital hour is o'er^ 

31.0, youth, and hope, and beauty are no more ! 

Go now in mirth the fleeting hours employ. 

Go snatch Che Sowers of transitory joy ! 

Let feast and revelry prolong th« night. 

The lyre transport thee, and the dance delight ; 

Yet be one pause of sad reflection giv'n^ 

To the low voice of Delia^ and of Heav'n ! 

That voice which lises from her dreary tomb» 

And calls thee to its solitary doom ; 

Dims ev'ry taper, palls the mani'liag wioe. 

And blasts the wreath, which love and pleasure twine ! 

And thou, oh youth ! whom meditation leads, 

With pensive step, along these glistening meads» 

If yet thy bosom unseduc'd, and pure* 

Ne'er worship'd fortune's shrine or pleasure's lure; 

If at the tale of innocence opprest. 

Strong indignation struggle in thy breast ; 

If in thy constant soul soft pity glow, 

And foes to virtue be thy only foe, 

Approach this spot« and mark with pitying eyes. 

How low the young, ihe fair, the gentle lies : 

B 2 Be 
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Be the stern virtue of thy soul resigiiM, 
Let gushing tears attest thy yielding mind f 
Swear by the dread avenger of the tomb* 
By all thy hopes, by Death's tremendous gloom I 
That ne*cr by thee deceived, the tender mcud 
Shall mourn her easy confidence betray'd ; 
Nor weep in secret thy triumphant art. 
With bitter anguish rankling in her heart. 
So may each blessing, which impartial fate, 
Show'rs on the good»<but snatches from the greats 
, Adorn thy favor'd course wrth i^ysditine^ 
And heavVs best gift, a virtuf>us love be thine t 



WRITTEN 
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WRITTEN DURING A TOUR TO THE 
WEST OF ENGLAND. 

Hie tffio tecum consumercr <tco» 

, rilOM^ry rich and gaudy scene, 
Which crouded capitals display,' 
I court the solitary green. 
Or o'er the pathless mountains stray. 

From vice, from folly, pomp, and noise'. 

On Hcason's wings I fly : 
All hail >e long expected joys 

Of calm tranquillity ! 

At least in this secure retreat, 

Unvisited by kings, 
Jiaa virtue fix'd her halcyon seat, 

And freedom waves licr wing». 

»3 O 
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O gentle Lady of the West, 

Whose charms on this seqaester'd shore. 
With love can fire a stranger's breast ; 

A breast that never lov'd before ! 

O tell me, in what silent vale, 

To hail the balmy breath of May, 
Thy tresses floating on the gale, 

All simply neat, thou deign'st to stray; 

Not such thy look, not such thy air« 

Not such thy unaffected grace ; 
As 'mid the town's deceitful glare, 

Mark the proud nymph's disdainful face* 

Health's rosy bloom upon thy cheek. 

Eyes that with artless lustre roll. 
More eloquent than words to speak 

The genuine feelings of the soul. 

Such be thy form ! thy noble mind 

By no false culture led astray ; 
Py native sense abne refin'd 

|n reason's plain and simple way. 

Indirrenfc 
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Indiflfrent if the eye of fame. 

Thy merit unobserving see; 
Aod heedUss of the praise or blame 

Of aU mankind^ of all but me* 

O gentle Lady of the West ! 

To find thee be ray only task ; 
When found> I'll clasp thee to my breast : 

No haughty birth, or dow'r I ask. 

Sequester'd in some secret glade, 
Wilh thee unnotic'd would I live; 

And if Content adorn the shade, 
What more can Heav'a or Nature give ? 

Too long deceived by pomp's false glare; 

'Tis thou must soothe my soul to rest ; 
^Tis thou must soften ev'ry care, 

O gentle Lady of the West ! 
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THE FOLLOWING VERSES WERE 
ADDRESSED TO Mits. DAY, 

J)uring an iAsence qf a few vxeks into the North of England^ 

Let lighter Bards in sportive numbers play, 

Weave the gay wreath, or join the choral lay« 

Round pleasure's altar lading chaplets twine. 

And deck their temples with the madd'ning vine ! 

My chaster muse selects, for fancy's dream, 

A dearer object, and a nobler theme* 

For thee, thou dear companion of my soul ! 

She bids spontaneous numbers artless roll ; 

Nor scorns the sacred ]yre, which long had hung 

Forgotten in the shade, untouched, unstrung! 

Oh ! while thy friend, thy more than lover strays 

Thro' this vain world's inexplicable maze. 

Shall not remembrance strive with mimic art, 

To soothe the secret anguish of his heart ? 

Come then, thou friend of solitary care ! 

Unfold the canvas, and the tints prepare; 

Till the fair form in full proportion rise, 

Confest to view, and swim before his eyes 1 

May 1783. THISB 
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THESB 

' LINES, WRITTEN BY MR. DAY, 

UPON THE DEATH OF A FftlEND, 

Were thought so applicable to himself, that they were f id 
upon his own Tomb Stoncm 

SeIYOND the rage of time, or fortune's pow'r 

Remain, cold stone ! remain, and mark the hour 
When all the noblest gifts, which Heav'n e'or gave. 
VTere centered in a dark untimely grave* 
Oh, taught on reason's boldest vriogs to rise* 

And catch each gUmm'ring of the opening vkies! 

Oh, gentle bosom ! oh, unsullied mind ! 

Oh, friend to truth, to virtue, and mankind ! 

Thy dear remains we trust to this sad shrine, 

^cure tQ feel no second loss like thine I 

THE 
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FOLLOWING VERSES WERE WRITT2N' BY lUU, 

Upon the Death of Colonel Laurens* 

xlER£ the last prey of that destructive rage 

Which shook the world, and cursM a guilty age; 

Here youthful Laurens yielded up his breath , 

And seal'd a Nation's Liberties in Death. 

O may that country, which he fought to save. 

Shed sacred tears upon his early grave ! 

And fame whif^h urg'd him on to meet his do^Mn, 

Bid all her laurels flourish round his tomb I 

But vain, alas ! to soothe a £ftther*s woe» 

The mould'ring trophies glory can bestow I 

O'er thy sad urn, O much lov'd youth, reclin*d. 

What fond ideas rush upon his mind ! 

All> all the hopes thy childhood could inspire. 

Thy youth's mild dawn, thy manhood's active fire ! 

Put chief, that r^ative gentleness of soul. 

Which neither war nor [>assion cotild controul ! 

Pear lb the human lace, but doubly dear 

To him who pours this tributary tear, 

Who mourns the public losses, and his own, 

And with a trembling hand inscribes this stone. 



Ma, 
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MR. DAY, 

Hoi given a short hut pathetic Etdogium of this Young 
Gentiemdn, in a Note subjoined to his Fragment of a 
Letter on the Slavery of Negroes ; and he again de- 
plores the fate of his Friend in thsfoliomng VerseSf 
uhich have beenfonnd among his Papers^ 

V/Ry by the Delawar^s resounding shores, 
Or, where the Brounx its humble tribute pours« 
Or, where responsive to the captive's woe. 
The thand'riDg waves of Saratoga flow ; 
What shrieks of woe were heard along the plain. 
What tides of gen'rous blood increas'd the main. 
When Britain's banners, to the winds unroU'd, 
Shook death and vengeance from each angry fold. 
And touch'd with sacred rage and freedom's charms, 
The western world exulting rush'd to arms. 

O fatal 
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O fatal fields ! where civil discord gave 
"Such wide destruction to the kindred brave ; 
Strewn o'er your deserts, bleak and wild thej lie* 
£xpos'd to ev'ry blast that chills the sky. 
Thither the screami-ng falcon wings his way, 
Thither the wolf, and evVy beast of prey ; 
Loud howls the forest- to the savage roar^ 
And the fell eagle bathes his plumes in gore^ 
There oft as ev'ning lights her paly lamp* 
And shrouds the drear expanse with mantle damp. 
The wand'ring peasant stops, with fear aghast. 
To hear ideal waitings in the blast ; 
V hilc gliding o'er the melancholy green. 
The angry ghosts of mighty chiefs arc teen ; 
Backward he turns' his stops, nor dares to tread 
The dreadful haunts of ibe majestic dead. 

r»ut ah ! no Krands that sadden in the wind, 
Ko shiiMk»wy forms can daunt the virgin's mind, 
1 bat nightly wander's o'^r the gloomy plain. 
To seek with pious steps a lover slain— 
From blazing hearths and cheerful roof she flies, 
Despair and madness blended in her eyes, 
The wintry tempest lifts her floating hair^ 
Howls round tier head, and chills her basom bare; 

White 
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While reckless she of comfort, and of life. 

Hears nor regards tbe elemental strife ; 

But stretch'df unhappy mottrner ! on the ground. 

Bends o'er the dead, and kisses evVy wound. 

In yain the rising morn dispels the de\v» 

The rising morn beholds her grief renew ; 

In vain returning shades of night descend, 

No shades of night shall give her sorrows end ; 

Till Death, in pity, wings his blunted dart. 

And life's last tide is frozen at her hearts 

O fatal fields ! tho* many a warrior's ghost 
Has wing*d his flight untimely from your coast | 
Did you e'er view a nobler victim slain. 
To glut the bloody rites of Freedom's fane. 
Than when the valiant Laurens met his doom. 
And sunk» lamented, to an early tomb t 
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AN ELEGY 



TO A YOUNO LADT. 



I ET once again, in yonder myrtle bow'rs, 
Whence rose-lipp'd zephyrs, hovering, shed perfume^ 

I weave the painted radiance of the flow'rsj 
And press coy Nature in her days of bloom. 

Snail she, benignant, to the wond'ring eyes 
Of the lone hermit all her charms unfold ? 

Or, gemm'd with dew, bid her gay florets rise 
To grace the rustic master of the fold f 

Shall these possess her bright, her fragrant store, 
T/iCse snatch the wreath, by plastic Nature wove. 

Nor wanton summer yield one garland moie 
To grace the bosom of the nymph I love ? 

For 
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for she sball come ; with her eaoh sister grace, 
With her the kiBdred pow'rs of harmony, 

The deep recesses <tf the grove shall trace, 
And hang with flowers each consecrated tree. 

Blithe Fancy too shall spread her glitt'ring plune^ 
She loTes the white cltis of Britannia's isle. 

She loves the spot where infent Genius blooms. 
She loves the spot, where Peace and Freedom stailer 

Unless her aid the mimic queen bestow, 
In vain fresh garlands the low vales adorn ; 

In vain with brighter tints the florets glow, 
Or dewdrops sparkle on the brow of morn* 

Opes not one blossom to the spicy gale. 

Throws not one elm its moss- wreathed branches wide,. 
Wanders no rill thro' the luxuriant vale, 
i. Ori glist'ntng, rushes down the mountain side, 

But thither, with the morning's earliest ray. 

Fancy has wing'd her evcr«m€izy flight. 

To hymn wild carols to returning day. 

And catch the fairest beams of orient light. 

Proud 
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Proud of the theti she iMoonts. her laciil car, ml 

Her car thefaiohow'ft ptiateditrdi suf^ititKi:'^ ^^> '.' 

Her swift wing'd stf^s UDBamb^d loves fwe^e# . - • ' ^ 
An coimtkiBS lepbyrt waft her thro' thsUklei» . 1 1 ^ 

Ther^i while her bright wheek pause in eloodtess ftirji -^ 
She wav^s the magic sceptre of romnmndy 

And all. her flattering viaons, wild as faNr, ' 

Start into life beneath the potent wand* "" 

Here, proudly noddiltg o"er the vale below, * 

High rocks' of pearl reflect the morning ray. 

Whence gushing streams of azure nectBr flow. 
And tinge the trickling herbage on their way* 

These, cullM from ev'ry mountain, ev'ry plain. 
Perennial flow'rs the ambient air perfume^ 

Far off stern Boreas holds his drear domain. 

Nor chains the streams, nor blights the sacred bloom* 

Thro' all the year, in copse and tangled dale, 

Lone Philomel her song to Venus pours, 

Wliat lime pale Ey'ning spreads the dewy yeil. 

What time the red Morn blushes on the shores* 

Illusive 
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lilusive Tisions ! O, n6t Iwre,— oo€ here, 
Does Spiiag eternal Loid her placid reign» 

Already Boreas chills the altering year^ 

And blasts the purple daughters of the plain. 

So fade my promis*d joys !«*>fair scenes of btiss. 

Ideal scenes, too long beiiev'd in vain, 
Plung'd down and swailow'd deep in Time's abyss !— ^ 

So veering Chance, and ruthless fates ordain. 

Thee, Laura, thee, by fount, or masy stream* 
Or thicket rude, unpress'd by human feet, 

I sigh, unheeded, to the moon's pale beam ; 
Thee, Laura, thee, the echoing hills repeat. 

Oh ! long of billows wild, and winds the sport. 
Seize, seize the safe asylum that remains ! 

Here Truth, Love, Freedom, Innocence resort. 
And offer long oblivion to thy pains. 

When panting, gasping, breathless, on the strand 
The shipwrecked mariner reclines his breast. 

Say, shall he scorn the hospitable hand. 
That points to safety, liberty, and rest I 

c But 



Bnt thoHf too soon forgetlol of post woe. 

Again would^st tempt the wiuds, and treacbetoos sta; 
Ah ! shall the raging blast forget to blow^ 

Shall ev^iy wiutry storm be hiisbM for thee? 

Not so ! I dread the elemental war. 
Too soon, too soon .the calm» deecitfid> fliet^; 

1 hear the blast come whistling iron afar^ 
I see the tempe»t gath*ring> in the skies* 

Yet let the tempest roar !— love scorns ail 4ianiif^ 
I plunge amid the storm, resoiv'td to swe^ 

This hour, at least, I clasp thee in my aTms>. 
The next let ruin joia us in the grave. 
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VERSES, 



AOOSEtSBD 



TO FREEDOM. 



-><* A most notorious YillaiD» 



To see the sufferings of my fellow creatures^ 
And own myself a man ; to see our senators 
Cheat the deluded people with a shew 
Ofl^hi^iy^ which yet they ne'er must taste of/^ 

Vetnee FrcKrvtd, 



W^HETHER reclining on the mouldering tomb 
Of murder'd Brutus, where Italia's shore, 
Dash'd by the foaming deep, exalts her head 
Above the raging waves^ thou mourn'st the cries 
Of Virtue sinking with his Cato's fall ; 
Or brooding o'er the ruins of ihy Greece, 
Sit'st in triumphant state on the wild rocks, 
Which overhang, with gloomy shade, the fields 
Of slaughter dy'd Thermopylae ; what time 

c2 The 



The North- wind rages o*er the swelling seas, 

And howls along the main : while equal horrors- 

Rise in thy mind, and wake its slumbering fires. 

Where'er thou deign'st to dwell, from war, from deaths- 

From gasping Patriots, and self-murder'd Chiefs, 

Once roore« O Goddess ! spread thy fostering plumes^ 

And wing thy rapid way along the sky 

To Gallia's shores ; with thee the sister arts^ 

With thee shalF science swell lier letter 'd page, 

Rich with the spoils of Time, while Virtue's hand 

Expands the Laws of Heaven to human kind. 

Fragrant the morning breaches along the vale ;- ' ' 

Soft trill the mountain lark's aerial notes ; 

The swallow twitters from her straw built nest, 

While the white swan, with more majestic pride. 

Exalts her snowy breast above the wave,. 

And stems the sun gilt pool; for thou art there. 

Thy presence animates the glowing fields, 

Smiles through the grove, upborne on Zephyr's wing. 

And dances on the stream ; the finny race 

Catch the soft joy, and with transparent fins- 

Kow cut the surface of the glassy flood; 

Now plunge amidst the deeps, then rising dart 

Their silver brightness into upper air r 

'Tis Heaven born Liberty inspires the wholie* 

Tlie 
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Tbe various .animals apon the earthy 

^ith those thai skim the air, or dive the main* 

Thy potent magic influence obey. 

The first chief principle of all around, 

To Freedom stamp'd by Nature's forming hand ; 

Her characters indelible inspire, 

A love superior to the life, which breathes 

Through the dull clod, and animates their clay. 

Thine, Goddess, is the chain, whose stable force 

Connects the world, and like the central point 

Attracts all earthly beings to itself. 

With unresisting power, eternal sway ! 

Beneath the fiery radiance of the sun, 

Wheie glow the Lybian plains, and torrid zone, 

Where nor green tree, with wide extended shade. 

Invites the traveller to calm lepose ; 

Kor bubbling fountain murmurs in the ^ar 

With health distilling draughts, but endless plagues 

Rage o'er the barren soil, and whiriwinds sweep 

The gathering atoms of collected sands 

Along the groaning desart, there, e*en there, 

Thy voice still echoes through the gloomy wilds. 

And fires, the serpent's rage. Aloft he rears 

pis shining back, which with resplendent scales 

f. 3 Reflects 
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Reflects the dazzling my ; dreadful he gleams ' ^ 

Along the scorching waste, with monst'rous folds^ 

Threatening destruction; from his angry eyes 

Flabh sparks of harrid flame ; so thro* the sky 

The Comet loils an hideous length, around 

Shrink the pale stars before its baneful fires* 

Instinct through all is free, but man alone 

The boasted Lord of Reason bows before 

Ambition's tott'ring moundj submits his back 

And bears the oppressive load : the fierce driver 

(Proudly exulting) shakes the whirling whip. 

And strains the tightening rein : around him throng 

The many headed crowd, while scnatorj, 

Tribunes, prefects, nay and soldiers too. 

Deify a foreign base usurper. 

For his treachery, and emulously strive 

To pave his way to empire, pleas'd to shew 

Their badge of baseness, and unmanly chains. 

How long, O Goddess, shall France mourn in vain 

Thy sacred presence, and with fruitless rage 

Strain the vile hondSf which b'md her fast to shame f 

But why in vain ? Yet> yet, the freeborn sou}, 

Shall rise vindictive, triumph o'er her chains, 

Rcplume her aoaring wings, re*urge her flighty 

And 
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And trample on opprassion i like the flame 

HVhtch heapM with crackliog faggoca yields awhile. 

Till bursting sudden through the opposing pile, 

Again it biases in the face of day 

With tenfold rage, not vaiiquish'd, but opprest* 

Tremble ye sons of Rapine, tremble all 

Who dare betray their country ; venal souls 

Whose God is gain ! who dare to hear the crietf 

Of Liberty, nor hasten to her aid. 

How shall ye meet her frown ? How stand the shock, 

When arm'd with terror, and array'd in lights 

She marches forth, her head above the clAuds, 

And shakes the dreadful lash of Conscience down f 

Down to the depths of hell ; bid mountains crush, 

Seas swell, and billows rise to hide your crimes ; 

Bid night obscure them in her murky veil. 

And clouds of ten-fold darkness Chaos press. 

Amidst the fall of worlds, and general wreck. 

In vain, where e'er she comes, gloom disappears. 

Seas part their waves, and leave the woud'ring shores 

Forth from the black abyss, and formless mass. 

Perennial Beauty smiles, and Order lifts 

Her bloommg head, with verdant laurels crownM. 

c 4 O Goddess 
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O Goddess from the uncultured wild* 
Where thron'd in savage state, thou smii'st to see 
The untutorM Indian hurl his flint arm'd spear. 
And mock at tortures, with a soul more firm 
Than all the hoasted heroes, which adorn 
The annals of antiquity, what time 
The Roman greatness aw*d the cow'rlng world, "* 
Haste thou, and dreadful cast thy vengeful bolt ; 
t)ash Gallia's treach'rous spoilers from their pride : 
Give independance to her conquered states. 
On the firm base of justice, truth, and virtue, * 
Re-mould her present abject government. 
Grant her a less tyrannick monarchy, 
A sovereign, mild, fix'd, hereditary. 
One too selected from the Bourbon race, 
Grant this, if not ioitkcir superior merit, 
In pity to good Louii' unjust sufferings ^ 
Then re-instate thy long expected sway, 
Tp rule mankind, and bid the world adore* 



VERSES 
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VERSES 

Addressed to a Young Ladj/j by the same^ 1775. 



Innocent and mildly gay. 

As flow'rs that deck the braw of May» 

Cheeks that shame the opening rose, 

And bosom \vbere the lilly blows, 

Ev'iy love and ev'ry grace. 

Are seen in Hannah's form and face ; 

But ah ! what words can paint her mind. 

By ev'ry gentle art refin'd ? 

Dignity with female ease, 

The will with all the pow'rs to please ! 

Syren sounds that charm the ear. 

Wisdom that the sage might hear ! 

Sounds where Venus did impart 

All her own resistless art. 



And 
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And tempt the good, the Mcise, the brave. 
To wear her chains, and be a slave* 

Pity that misfortune nigh. 
Melts with tears the glist'ning eye, 
And matchless faith untaught to range^ • 
And constancy that knows no change !^ 
O what happy youth shall be> 
Deslin'd lovely maid for thee ? 
For him the rosy pinion'd hours 
Shall strew life's thorny path with flow'rs ; 
Ev'ry smiling morn shall bring 
JVlatchless blessings on its wing! 
And each returning ev'ning shed 
Content and peace, to smooth his bed! 
But J, alas ! must see those charms 
Consign'd to bless another's arms! 
Perhaps some more accomplished youths 
That wants my tenderness and truth ! 
Whose breast ne'er knew the secret pain> 
Xo love like me, and love in vain» 
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IN PRAISE OF 

HORATIUS COCLES. 

A ctiehraUd Roman, the prototypt^ I trusty of almost evetj^ 
armed Citizen of the British Empire, as almost every 
armed British Citizen would, I have no t^oubt^ on a stmi* 
lar occaston, an event scarce possible to happen, prove 
himself an Uor alius Cocks, or an Horatio Kelson* 

Y ET a short space, and o'er the fatal ground 

Destructive Mars >hall dea) his shafts around ; 

'While Death, exulting oer the streaming plain. 

Grows rich in blood, and riots in the slain. 

In close vvedg'd ranks advance the hostile Powers, 

And pale Rome trembles from her loftiest tow Vs, 

What then, shall fell ambition swallotv all. 

Shall haughty Tarquin reign, and Freedom fall? 

Shall Rome now feel a tyrant's vengeful blow. 

And plunge still deeper in the gulph of woe ? 

Forbid it, Heav'n ! thou too Porsenna spare, 

]f suflTring Virtue can deserve thy care ! 

Yet, yet be firm and dare the storm ! thy fate 

Shall rise superior to the tj/rant*s hate. 

Shall 
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Shall meet the rapid whirlwind in its course, 
JHoT fear unequal arms, or mightier force. 
Thus 'midst the wintry storms, while Boreas flief 
0*er groaning earth, and shoots athwart the skies; 
While the pale garden withers, by its side 
Blooms the green fir-tree in perennial pride. 
Fair Virtue interpos'd, her succour gave, 
And snatch'd her fav'rite from oblivion's wave. 
Enthron'd in Heaven, with a prophetic mind, 
She saw proud banners waving in the wind ; 
Saw nodding helmets, close compacte^d shields. 
And Tarquin's legions scou'ring o'er the fields. 
Swift as the lightning, flew the heav'nly guest, 
And fix'd her dwelling in Cocles's breast. 
Here while her potent force the soul inspires, 
Horatius burns with more than mortal fires. 
Thus thro* the mantling gloom, and shades of night, 
Shines pallid Cynthia, with reflected light. 
And cheers the dusky orb ; with gentle beam 
Oilds the dark trees, and dances on the stream. 
But panick struck, behold the Romans fly, 
The battle rages, and the foe draws nigh, 

While 



(29) 

Wkile Codes kaning on his warlike Fpear> 

Thus reasons with himself, unmov'd by fear; 

" Should force united, vet'ran legions fail. 

Can single valour turn the sinking scale ; 

Alone, unaided shall I dare to stand. 

And meet the fury of yon hostile band P 

Or to insulting Tarquin yield the day, 

And follow where Rome's warriors lead the way. 

Fly to the city with unmanly dread. 

By base born fear, and coward terrors led : 

Where trembling temples from their spiry height^ 

Where Gods and Liberty upbraid my flight ; 

No : dearer than myself, and father's shade^ 

When Rome and Liberty demand my aid. 

Not like a coward shall Horatius fly 

The field, where glory calls, and fear to die. 

If to a tyrant such success is giv'n. 

If Liberty can find no friend in Heav'n, 

If to my pray'rs averse, the God's command 

That Rome must perish, by a tyrant's hand. 

That foreign hands must wrap her tow'rs in flame; 

Let mejirstfall^ nor view my country's shame ; 

DashM on some rock, which,while rough whirlwinds blow, 

Frowns dreadful on the wat'ry plains below ; 

•Alidst 



(SO) 

'Midst adverse legions and encounl'ring toes. 

Where the fight rages, and the battle glows. 

With dauntless heart to perish do I go." 

The hero spoke, then rush'd upon the foe» 

And pois'd the dart of death, and twang'd tfe deadly 
bow. 



} 



AV 



AN APOLOGY. 



Seeing wUH the partial eye of entb usiastic Friend- 
ship, J can discern very fevr defects in the following 
Poetry of Mrs. Day, but to those who see through 
a different medium, I think it necessary to say this, 
which I can vouch for the truth of; that Mis. Day 
wrote almost all the following pieces of Poetry, between 
eleven and fifteen,during her vacations from Mrs.Dennis'8 
justly celebrated Female Boarding School, in Queen- 
Square, and therefore, her juvenile age, and her having 
no professional Master or Mistress to correct what 
she had written, will, I trust, be a sufficient apology 
for any imperfections that may appear in the language, 
vcrsilication, or ideas. 

As 



As ta her Thenws, ami misceliiiiicoiis Pros^ ^R^aike* 
4actio]i$> wbich I mean to jniUitb some tiiiio«t otiitoii 
Mrs* Day, or more properly speakioi;. Miss JtfilBtfq^ 
wrote with such fluency and persfneoiry, thact tbcy'fi^ 
quired scarce any corieciiiig. . The .dearoctSfWid #•# 
titity of her understanding, her chaste jodgment, tftiil 
volubility of language, made her almost ia(kttil»te-itf 
Prose. ' '^' 

^ like Cowley, the Muse inspired MissMilnes atirttfry 
eax\f period, fout she did not, like that much admired 
Sard« continue through life to cultivate her geoiiw for^ 
makii^ verses. Though she was to her death passionafelj^- 
fond of the poetic Muse, 1 cannot find a single piece 
of her Poetry written after sixteen* * 

Probably Miss Milnes's poetical flowering shrub, ne* 
ver hawing the oak like vigour of Cowley's, was exhausted 
by bloteoffling so early, and from its premature growth^ 
united to its extreme delicacy^ the frequent result of 
shrubs or plants growing too fast, at the first rude touch 
of 'wvious<riiticism, shrunk up, withered, and died. 



Or 



t«) 



^ poor pay afervb Ml iMvtk 
tvithdrawy nftBtofcMiBHiiibMMM 
ill aa Intmiig n^s, aadby tkit, occaaMi 
Mm Milaw's poetkal falogMna» like tbe Hover of Ike 
<Mnel«l>i» tm dote tbeir peUb, asif Ibrgiiefstthe 
Hm't depertweb And her poetical alinib might aot 
m> Hawnm» becaaia Apollo seemed* in her miiid» to 
Wve tet^ never a£4ia to irradiate her Miue. 

v-fadcQd» lib mokl probable Miss Milnet, beiAg natmaSy 
Wff. fiUUiaAm bed socb a bamUe opinion of ber poeti* 
eal-t«)enl^ as induced ber to imagine she should never 
apife at ibat perfection she wished to attain to, in every 
thing where tbe mind was concerned^ and therefore bid 
nn eternal adieu to poetising. 

Firom whatever cause it has proceeded^ I must oim 
I have been equally astonished and sorry that so early 
a poetical impulse* and of so promiUng a nature* shovld : 
have been so soon blighted ; and I was the more s«r« 
prised, as Master Apollo has not deigned to illume my poe« 
try for, some years, if ever he darted a single ra; of Ug^l 
upon it, which I much doubt myself, when I read it ; 
'f n yet 



yet I have endeaToured occadonally to siipply the wexit 
of his ciiAruhiog beams, .by working up my poetical ftr» 
vor to an aaasual glow ; from thinkingt whatever gik^ 
p«ople may imagine> that I have by fits anud staru^.,^ 
tolerable good knack at versifying, and poiseas tome 
small share of poetic fire. 

I shall incorporate Mrs. Day^s poetry with her Um* 
band's, by numbering the pages as if it were a conti- 
nuation of hiSj (though all Mr. Day's detached pieces 
of poetry worth publishing I have now printed,) beca^oee^ 
as in life their whole souls were wrapped up in eac^ 
other, I think k congenial with thdr mntual ardent 
affection, that their minds embodied> as it were» by 
printing their poetry, should appear united upon paper ; 
and 1 am sure, if their departed spirits could, see what 
was doing here below, and had no objection to my 
printing a few of their poetical blossoms, they would 
approve of such an union. 

It was from the extraordinary similarity in their taste^ 
disposition, and understanding, from their hearts and 
minds being so exactly in unisoni that I have not written 

an 



kti'^kt^ dr m^tlito of Mrs. Day^s dkath, Wii not 
fitMnwatil of poetic insfjif^ton, or ze^oto aKecttont 
T considered an epitaph on her> ^ould be only an enti* 
fneratioh of similar virtuotis qualities with those of her 
iiiic^ciase^tf tsbandy and t^ensforej thon^ her death was 
«« heartfelt, irreparable a loss to fafer friends as her H«s* 
band's telAs, I 6kd not gWe way to the iffipulse of grief 
by writing one, supposing what I had said of Mr, Day*s 
infhd and disposition in my epitaph upon faim» would 
apply as much to his surviving wife^ as to himself, 
touching all those excellent and great mental qualifica- 
tions« which may be alike possessed by either sex* I 
haVe therefore always considered my verses on Mr, Day's 
d^ath, in some measure as applicable to both* 

The pleasing simplicity which prevails through 
Mrs. Day's poetry, whatever its poetical merits may be^ 
is an exact and faithful representation of the genuine 
goodness of her heart, and the unaffected simplicity of 
her manners, as all who had the pleasure of knowing her 
will acknowledge ; which characteristic occasioned her 
an unusual number of sincere female fiknds, ardent 
in: their friendsbip to her, as the sun at noon-day. Her 
D 2 piety 



<«6> 

piety toOr wUch forms so distiBguishing a feature in 
almost all her j-uvenile pFoductions, i^pears as aitdeal 
asiliMr friendships . -r^^^t^X.^ 

'. ' • '. ■ • i\^ 

That her friendship kept pa^e with that of her friendfl> 
and throbbed with as strong and quick palses» I am 
thoroughly convinced of from my own experience. 






r'v V' 



A^i 
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Characters of some of Mrs. Dajf^s moslintir 
mate Friends, written when she was 



/S£ I ■'.■■ 



CHARACTER of MISS A. W. 

A PURE exalted Soul, that's richly fraught 
With native sense, and dignity of thought : 
Tun'd to those finer feelings of the breast, 
By numbers feign'di but ah ! by few pessesit* 
ller's, tender softness mix'd with gen-rous fire*' 
And all that heartfelt goodness can inspire* 
Her friendship strong, and ardent as her souU 
f ixM as magnetic needle to the Pole ; 
Whilst scorning all the varying forms of art* 
Truth is the sacred inmate of her heart* 
Thus would my pen that mental image trace, 
Wbich nothing e'er can from my mind efface* 

D 3 CHARACTEH 



piety too, wUch forms so distinguishing a feature in 
almost all lier j.ttvenile productions, i^pears as avdeni 
asibdr fHendship^ . r^/ti^J\r> 

Tliat her friendship kept psi^e with that of her friendB> 
and throbbed with as strong and quick pulses, I am 
thoroughly convinced of from my own experience. 






1 » *^ ♦. 



Characters of some of Mrs. Day^s fnostiMti^ 
mate Friends, written when she was 
:*• - jMrteenu 
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CHARACTER of MISS A. W. 

A PURE exalted Soul, that's richly fraught 
With native sense> and dignity of thought : 
Tun'd to those finer feelings of the breast. 
By numbers feign'd, but ah ! by few pessesit* 
ller's, tender softness mix'd with gen-rous fire^' 
And all that heartfelt goodness can inspire. 
Her friendship strong, and ardent as her souU 
f ix'd as magnetic needle to the Pole ; 
Whilst scorning all the varying forms of artt 
Truth is the sacred inmate of her heart* 
Thus would my pen that mental image trace, 
Wbich nothing e'er can from my mind efface* 

D 3 CHARACTEH 
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CHARACTER OP 
MISS P. W. , 

In her the h«ad and heart their treasures blend^ 

With sense to charm, and worth to fix the friend^ 

Enlighten'd knowledge, dvep reflexion joinM 

To polibh'd taste, and elegance of mind. 

Her virtues flow, pure from their parent sourcci^ 

Religion's vital, animating force ; 

And all her passions Reason's voice obey, 

The willing captives of such gentle sway. 

Tho' oft unablo to relieve distress. 

She feels the warm expanded wish tO' bless, ' 

That sacred wish ascends the realtns above, 

A grateful cflf'ring to the God of Love. 



CIIAIlACTEa 
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CHARACTER OF 
Mrs. M. 

xlCR breast is Virtue's mansion, where we find 
Each bright intrinsic jewel of the mind. 
There humble wisdom, piety reside, 
Sweet artless goodness, unalloy'd with pride, 
Indulgent candour, which delights to praise, 
To veil a weakness, and a virtue raise, 
A patient mildness, from rebutment free. 
Quick to forgiye offence, and slow to see. 
A Christian temper, studious to compose 
The jarring passions of mistaken foes ; 
Blest by the lips of him whose soul was love, 
And all the gentle meekness of the dorc ; 
This groupe of moral graces, to complete, 
Jler heart is loye's, njaternal friendship's scat, 

]>4 ClIAAApTEBt. 
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( 40) 
CHARACTER OF Mrs. J. K. 

15 LEST with a spotless heart, a judgment' clears 

Tho' learned humble, tho' polite sincere ; 

Chearful as sprightly youth, discreet and sage 

As deep discerning, all experienc'd age; .^^^ J:^ 

Tender and soft as woman ought to be, . .-j^ 

And yet ifrom ev'ry female weakness free ; - . ..1 

Her soul adorn'd with native strength of thought, ^ .« 

And with each elegant refinement fraught. 

Her piety a principle divine, ' >/ 

Which does in living, active goodness shinCi > 

No rigid melancholy aspect wears. 

But drest in smiles, its genuine garb, appears. 

How sweetly she exerts her utmost pow'rs. 

To gild an aged parent's joyless hours, 

Tries with endearing heart to soothe her pains) 

^nd bless declining worn-out life's remains : 

Such Delia is, oh ! be she ever blest ! 

But blest she must be, her applauding breast^ 

That pleasing source of ev'ry new delight. 

Will brighten weeping sorrow's dismal night. 

Or the dull fmhguid bed of sickness cheer, 

SQften each pang, &nd traifquilliafe each fear. 

CHARACrSft 
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CHAKACTER OF THE 
Rev, Mr. T. 

/\ SOUL enlarg'di above each selfish aim^ 

Which soars to loftier views than mortal fame ; 

la whom the vaiious sciences unite. 

To bearat with soften'd^ and instructive light; 

The Sainty and^ the Philosopher combine, 

^nd all Religion's mildest beauties shine. 

While from his lips, fair truth and knowledge flow. 

Too great, too wise> for learned pomp, and show, 

—We see the Christian's unassuming grace, 

Adorn his manners, stampt upon his face. 

The warm diffusive love of human kind, 

Sweetens, expands, and elevates his mind. 

He can with noble scorn of baseness glow^ 

Yet melt with pity for another's woe« 

A faithful pattern of his heav'nly Lord^ 

At once he teaches, practises his Word. 

The man, the preacher, both conspire tp provj^ , 

The Gospel breathet Benevokncei.^q4 hay^ 



■ - ' • i ' "/ 
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. As tft hei Themes, ainl mtscelisncoBS Pj^ ^Riafhe- 
^acUcms,. vthich I mean to pubiisfa some timets^^dilibii 
l^lrs* Day, or more properlj speaking. Miss jKtiiiWH 
wfote with SQch fluency and persjptcmry^ th»l tIfey'iiA 
<|itfred scarce any corieciiug. . The ,deBfnitmmidd4tm 
titily of her understanding, her chaste jodgmet«t,> klfH 
voluhiUty of language, made her almost inialtM^^itf 
Prose. ' '^"^^ 

« LiiEiB Cowley, the Muse inspired Miss Millies at it^y 
earfy period, hut she did not, like that much a^ititt^ 
BjBHsds cpntinue through life to cultivate her genius iW» 
HMiking verses. Though she was to her deatb pa«sionafe1j«^ 
fond of the poetic Muse, 1 cannot find a single piece 
ofher Poetry written after sixteen. *& 

Prohahly Miss Milnes's poetical flowering shruh, ne- 
v^ haiviAg the oak like vigour of Cowley's, was exhausted * 
hy bl«^oming so early, and from its premature growth, 
utiifed-to its extreme delicacy, the frequent result of' 
shi*Ul>s or plants gr6wiog too fast, at the first rude toiich ^ 
of 'feovious criticism, shrunk up, withered, and died. ' ' 



Or 



ta») 

--^^c, Ajpttlto tUttking tke potyr pvay sttrub aol ntdrlk 
iUnifeg vpoof naf^t withdraw, » a fit of coateaiptiioiift 
^ftmba^, Ui all fottering rayst andbytkat, oecaoiMi 
l|iifrMilM»*s poetical blostoms, like the flower of Ike 
W W i yo hp hw^ tm cloie their petals, a»if forgnefattbp 
(Oik's deparlure* And her poetical shrub might aot 
mMosuomf because Apollo s^med* in her mind, to 
Jmto set> never again to irradiate her Ma&e* 

Y-Sndtcd, iiis moU probable Miss Mildea, being natoraH/ 
Wty. :dUidmit» had such a humble opinion of her poetic 
Cld4iil«&ltj a* induced her to imagine she should never 
.^^riire at that peifeetion she wished to attain to, in^veiy 
iki^g where tke mind waji concerned, and therefore bi4 
«n eternal adieu to poetising* 

From whatever cause it has proceeded^ I must own 
I l^ve been equally astonished and sorry that so escr^ 
a poetical impnlse, and of so promi^ng a nature^ should: 
have been so soon blighted ; and I was the more s«r<* 
prised, as Master Apollo has not deigned to illume my poe<« 
try &r,so8ie years, if ever he darted a single ray of lig^il 
upon it^ which I much doubt myself, when I read it ; 
j^ i> yet 



yet I have endeaToured oGcadonally to st^ply the want 
of his cherifthiog beams, by working up my poetical ftr» 
vor to an uottsual glow ; from ^hinkingt whatever gik^ 
people may imagine^ that I have by fits anud »tarU)..^ 
tolerable good knack at versifymg, and posaeas tome 
small share of poetic fire. 

I shall incorporate Mrs. Day^s poetry with her Him** 
band's, by numbering the pages as if it were a conti- 
nuation of his, (though all Mr. Day's detached pieces 
of poetry worth publishing I have now printed,) beca^oee^ 
as in life their whole souls were wrapped up in eac^ 
other, I think it congenial with th&r mutual ardent 
affection, that their minds embodied, as it were» by 
printing their poetry, should appear united upon paper ; 
and 1 am sure, if their departed spirits could, see what 
was doing here below, and had no objection to my 
printing a few of their poetical blossoms, they would 
approve of such an union. 

It was from the extraordinary similarity in their taste^ 
disposition, and understanding, from their hearts and 
minds being so exactly in unison^ that I have not written 

an 



hti ^tft^ dr m^iiitiitd of Mrs. Day^s dkath, and noi 
frdkcwatil tt pot^clm^r^iori^ or i^lous ftflecttdnt 
]^ Cdnsidered an epitaph on her, ^ould foe orily an enti« 
Hiefation of similar virtuotis qualities with those of her 
Jl^e^se^ttasband, and ther^forej thoa^ her death was 
a« heartfelt, irreparable a loss to fafer Iriends as her H«s» 
band's to his, I did not gwe way to the ifnpulse of grief 
by writing one, supposing what I had said of Mr. Day's 
ln?hd and disposition in my epitaph upon him, would 
iipply as much to his surviving wife, as to himself, 
touehing all those excellent and great nientai qualifica- 
tions, which may be alike possessed by either sex. I 
iave therefore always considered my verses on Mr, Day's 
d^athy in some measure as applicable to both* 

' The pleasing simplicity which prevails through 
Mrs. Day's poetry, whatever its poetical merits may be^ 
is an exact and faithful representation of the genuine 
goodness of her heart, and the unaffected simplicity of 
her manners, as all who had the pleasure of knowing her 
will acknowledge ; which characteristic occasioned her 
anunu&ual number of sincere female frknds, ardent 
in: their frieikd^ip to her, as the sun at noon-day. Her 
i » 2 piety 
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piety too, wUch forms so distiBgubhing a feature in 
almost all her j-uvenile pFoductions, i^pears as avdenl 
aftiliMr fdendship^ ' -^ -•f/;r.}.>\r> 

'. • ' ' \ ' ■ i'^r 

Tliat her friendship kept pace with that of her friendS) 
and throbbed with as strong and quick pulses, I am 
ihoroughl; convinced of from my own experience. 






«• r:>* 
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Characters of some of Mrs. Da^s mostiMH^ 
mate Friends, written when she was 



CHARACTER of MISS A. W^ 

A PURE exalted Soul, that's richly fraught 
With native sense, and dignity of thought : 
Tun'd to those finer feelings of the breast. 
By numbers feign'dy but ah ! by few pessest* 
Jler's, tender softness mix'd with generous fire,' 
And all that heartfelt goodness can inspire. 
Her friendship strong, and ardent as her souU 
f ixM as magnetic needle to the Pole ; 
Whilst scorning all the varying forms of ait. 
Truth is the sacred inmate of her heart* 
Thus would my pen that mental image trace, 
WUch nothing e'er can from my mind efface. 

D 3 CHABACTEIt 
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CHARACTER OF 
MI3S P. W. , 

In her tlie head and heart their treasures blend, 

With sense to charm, and worth to fix the friend, 

Enlighten'd' knowledge, dt«ep reflexion join'd 

To polish'd lastej and elegance of mind. 

Her virtues flow, pure from their parent source^ 

Religion's vital, animating forc^ ; 

And all her passions Reason's voice obey. 

The willing captives of such gentle sway. 

Tho' oft unable to relieve distress. 

She feels the warm expanded wish to* bless, . 

That sacred wish ascends the realhis above, 

A grateful off'ring to the God of Love. 



CIIARACTEa 
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CHARACTER OF 
Mrs. M. 

xlCR breast is Virtue's mansiont where we find 
Each bright intrinsic jewel of the mind* 
There humble wisdom, piety reside. 
Sweet artless goodness^ unalloy'd with pride, 
Indulgent candour, which delights to praise^ 
To veil a weakness, and a virtue raise, 
A patient mildness, from resentment free« 
Quick to forgive offence, and slow to see* 
A Christian temper, studious to compose 
The jarring passions of mistaken foes ; 
Blest by the lips of him whose soul was love. 
And all the gentle meekness of the dove ; 
This groupe of moral graces, to complete. 
Ilex heart is love's, o^aternal friendship's seat, 

D4 ClIAftA^TEB^ 
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CHARACTER OF Mrs. J. K. 

SlEST with a spotless heftrt^ a juigmeni tlcafy 

Tho' learned humble, tho* polite sincere ; 

Chearful as sprightly youth, discreet and sage 

As deep discerning, all experienc'd age ; , . . . J:^ 

Tender and soft as woman ought to be, . .^^/y 

And yet JFrom ev'ry female weakness free ; - , .1 

Her soul adorn'd with native strength of thought, ^ y 

And with each elegant refinement fraught, , p 

Her piety a principle divine, , . ^ 

"Which does in living, active goodness shinci v 

No rigid melancholy aspect wears^ 

But drest in smiles, its genuine garb, appears. 

How sweetly she exerts ber utmost pow'rs. 

To gild an aged parent's joyless hours. 

Tries with endearing heart to soothe her pains | 

^nd bless declining worn-out life's remains : 

Such Delia is, oh ! be she ever blest! 

But blest she must be, her applauding breast^i 

That pleasing source of ev'ry new delight. 

Will brighten weeping sorrow's dismal night. 

Or the dull itingmd bed of sickness cheer, 

Soften each pang, ind tranquillize eacfi fear. ' 

CHARACTER 
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CHARACTER OF THE 
Rev. Mr. T. 

/V SOUL ei^aT;^d9 above each selfish iuin» 

Which soars to loftier views than mortal hmt ; 

In whom the vaiious sciences unite. 

To beam with soften'd, and instructive light; 

The Sainty and^the Philosopher combine. 

And all Religion's mildest beauties shine. 

lYhile from his lips, fair truth and knowledge flow. 

Too great, too wise, for learned pomp, and show, 

—We see the Christian's unassuming grace. 

Adorn his manners, stampt upon his face. 

The warm diffusive love of human kind, 

Sweetens, expands, and elevates his mind. 

He can with noble scorn of baseness glow* 

Yet melt with pity for another's woe, ». 

A £uthful pattern of his heav'nly Lord, o 

At once he teaches, practises his Word. . v 

The man, the preacher, both conspire tpprove^ . j :C) 

The Gospel breathes 6enevokQce^^q4 Lave*. . . rt *;. 

T0 
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TO MISS W. 
WITH MY PICTURE, 

1 HOU child of painting's mimic pencil gQ| 
A well known face to dear Alicia shew, 
And could thy lips by magic influence move, 
Thou should'st declare my cordial friendly love. 
Tho* not encircled with the diamond's blaze, 
The glowing ruby, or the em'rald's rays, 
I know to souls like her's, a faithful friend 
Does all luxurious grandeur's gems transcend, 
And she the humble gift will fondly prize, 
That holds a friend's resemblance to her eyes. 
Oh ! may it call our social hours to mind. 
Revive each pleasing trace they left behind ; 
While faithful images of past delight, 
Jlho in succession to her mental sight ; 



Oup 
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Our winter cv'mngs rational^ and gay, 

Which converse, books, so sweetly stole away i 

When fair historic Truth enlarg'd our views« 

Or tnnM to rapture by the heav'niy muse, 

We tasted pleasures only friendship knows. 

Beyond whate*er from dissipation fiows< 

And sure my friend's affection will suggest^ 

The same fond ardent. wish which warms my breast^ 

That we may shortly meet, and Friendship's pow'r 

^gain lend downy wings to many an hour. 



VEllSES 



yet I have endeaToiired occadonftUy to simply th^^waat 
of his chfiruhing beams* .by yrorkiogup my po^ticfil &r» 
;vcMr ta an ttoosual glow ; from thinking* whatever Pth^ 
paople may imagine, that I have by fits axul starts,, > 
tolerable good knack at versifying, and possess somie 
small share of poetic fire. 

I shall incorporate Mrs. Day^s poetry with her Hus** 
band's, by numbering the pages as if it were a conti- 
nuation of his, (though all Mr. Day's detached pieces 
of poetry worth publishing I have now printed^) becajos^ 
as in life their whole souls were wrapped up in eB/ck 
other, I think it congenial with their mat«al ardent 
afiection, that their minds embodied, as it were» by 
printing their poetry, shouM appear united upon paper ; 
and 1 am sure, if their departed spirits could, see what 
was doing here below, and had no objection to my 
printing a few of their poetical blossoms, they would 
approve of such an union. 

It was from the extraordinary similarity in their taste» 
disposition, and understanding, from their hearts and 
minds being so exactly in unisoni that I have not written 

an 



kh '^tttph dr menitnto of Mrs. Day^s ckath, and not 
frdbwdtit of {>ottic inspirftttoii^ or zealoiA «flbcttoi!i; 
r considered sft epitaph on her^ ^ould be only an enti« 
ineration of similar virtuotis qualities with those of her 
dieiSiase^tf asbandy end tiienefore, though her death was 
a« heartfelt, irreparable a loss to her friends as her Hits* 
band's to his, I did not gWe way to the iflipulse of grief 
by writing one, supposing what I had said of Mr. Day's 
nxfhd and disposition in my epitaph upon him, would 
apply as much to his surviving wife, as to himself, 
touching all those excellent and great mental qualifica^ 
tions, which may be alike possessed by either sex. I 
have therefore always considered my verses on Mr^Day's 
death, in some measure as applicable to both* 

' The pleasing simplicity which prevails through 
Mrs. Day's poetry, whatever its poetical merits may be^ 
IS an exact and faithful representation of the genuine 
goodness of her heart, and the unaffected simplicity of 
her manners, as all who had the pleasure of knowing her 
will acknowledge ; which characteristic occasioned her 
an unusual number of sincere female friends, ardejit 
in: their friendship to her, as the sun at noon-day* Her 
D 2 piety 



• Thus far,' he cries> *no further shalt thou come. 
But here thy lofty billows shall be stay'd.* 
The vast ungovernable sea obeys, 
The storms that rage at his divine command 
His sacred voice can hubh^ at once dispel 
The aWful frowns, which darken Nature*s face, 
And there diffuse the lovely placid smile: 
Eehold ! the dreadful tempest now is o'er. 
We breathe a purer, a more balmy air ; 
More lively verdure decks the smiling earth| 
And all is calm, beneficent, and gay. 
May I, if stormy illsabncure my life, 
Thus in the great First Cause, the King of King!, 
Humbly repose, nor ever let the gloom 
Of dark uncertain doubt, or dire despair , 
O'erwhelm ray soul : then purified by storms, 
My moral day will clearer, calmer shine. 
For this great truth is sure ; if patient borne 
The transient woes of tliis tempestuous world. 
Then the bright calm of Heaven's unfading bliss. 
Will be to all eternily our own. 



TO 



{39) 
TO MY BOOKS. 

Wniteiybjf Mis$ M*. when about fourteoju 



Y E dear instructive constant friends, 

Accept a grateful lay. 
For all iht moments you have wing*d 

Delightfully atiray* 

Oft has your potent influence charm'd 
Each gloomy thought to rest. 

And moral sense, or sprightly wit, 
Reliev'd xtty anxious breast. > 

When Nature's beauties all are chill 'd 

By winter's icy hand, 
In you, exhaustless varied springs^ 

Of pleasure I command* 



The 



<^) 



CHARACTER OF 
MISS P. W. , 

In her tlie head and heart their treasures blend^ 

With sense to charm, and worth to fix the friend, 

Enlighten'd knowledge, dtiep reflexion joined 

To polish'd 4astej and elegance of mind. 

Her virtues flow, pure from their parent source^ 

Religion's yital^ ammating force ; 

And all her passions Reason's voice obey. 

The willing captives of such gentle sway. 

Tho' oft unable to relieve distress. 

She feels the warm expanded wish to* bless, - 

^hat sacred wish ascends the realtes above, 

A grateful off'ring to the God of Love. 



CIIARACTEa 



(«9) 



CHARACTER OF 
Mrs. M. 

xlCR breast is Virtue's mansiooj where we find 
Each bright intrinsic jewel of the mind* 
There humble wisdom, piety reside. 
Sweet artless goodness, unalloy'd with pride, 
Indulgent candour, which delights to praise^ 
To veil a weakness, and a virtue raise, 
A patient mildness, from resentment free. 
Quick to forgiye offence, and slow to see. 
A Christian temper, studious to compose 
The jarring passions of mistaken foes ; 
Blest by the lips of him whose soul was love. 
And all the gentle meekness of the dove ; 
This groupe of moral graces, to complete, 
ller heart is love's, n^aternal friendship's scat, 

D4 ClIARA^TEBt. 



( 40 ) 
CHARACTER OF Mrs. J. K. 

JjLEST with a spotless heftrt^ a jadgment thsLTf 

Tho' learned humble, tho* polite sincere ; 

Chearful as sprightly youth, discreet and sage 

As deep discerning, all experienc'd age ; ^ . <> /\ 

Tender and soft as woman ought to be, , . -;^' 

And yet JFrom ev'ry female weakness free ; « , . .1 

Her soul adorn'd with native strength of thought, ^ ^ 

And with each elegant refinement fraught, , r< 

Her piety a principle divine, , , > 

"Which does in living, active goodness shinei ;» 

No rigid melancholy aspect wears^ 

But drest in smiles, its genuine garb, appears. 

How sweetly she exerts ber utmost pow'rs. 

To gild an aged parent's joyless hours, 

Tries with endearing heart to soothe her pains \ 

^nd bless declining worn-out life's remains : 

Such Delia is, oh ! be she ever blest! 

But blest she must be, her applauding breast^i 

That pleasing source of ev'ry new delight, 

Will brighten weeping sorrow's dismal night. 

Or the dullfilhguid bed of sickness cheer, 

Soften each pang, lind tranquillize each fear. ' 

' ' CHARACTER 
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CHAEACTER OF THE 
Rev. Mr* T. 

A SOUL e^larg'df above each selfish a!ni» 

Which soars to loftier views than mortal fame ; 

In whom the vaiious sciences unite. 

To beanif with soften'cU sind instructive light; 

The Sainti and^ the Philosopher combiney 

And all Religion's mildest beauties shine* 

While from his lips, fair truth and knowledge flow, 

Too great, too wise, for learned pomp, and show, 

—We see the Christian's unassuming grace. 

Adorn his manners, stampt upon his face. 

The warm diffusive love of human kind. 

Sweetens, expands, and elevates his mind. 

He can with noble scorn of baseness glow» 

Yet melt with pity for another's woe. 

A faithful pattern of his heavenly Lord, 

At once he teaches, practises his Word. 

The man, the preacher, both conspire tpprove^ . .: ■, .q 

Tht Gospel breathes 6eneyolcnce4.^q4 hay^ . -: » ^' ' 

T0 






(42) 



TO MISS W. 
WITH MY PICTURE, 

1 HOU child of painting's mimic pencil gQ| 
A well known face to dear Alicia shew, 
And could thy lips by magic influence move, 
Thou should'st declare my cordial friendly love. 
Tho* not encircled with the diamond's blaze, 
The glowing ruby, or the em'rald's rays, 
I know to souls like her's, a faithful friend 
Does all luxurious grandeur's gems transcend^ 
And she the humble gift will fondly prize, 
That holds a friend's resemblance to her eyes. 
Oh 1 may it call our social hours to mind. 
Revive each pleasing trace they left behind ; 
While fiiilhful images of past delight, 
^libe in succession to her mental sight ; 



Oup 
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Our winter cv'niogs rationaU and gay^ 

Which converse, books, so sweetly stole away ; 

When fair historic Truth enlarged our views^ 

Or tun*d to rapture by the heav'nly muse, v 

We tasted pleasures only friendship knows. 

Beyond whatever from dissipation flows* 

And sure my friend's affection will suggest, 

The same fond ardent wish which warms my breast^ 

That we may shortly meet, and Friendship's pow'r 

^gain lend downy wings to many an hour. 



TE11SE8 



yet I hAve endeavoured occasionaUy to supply th^^iramt 
of his cherishiog beams, .by working up my po^icfkl fsi> 
^v^ to an unusual glow ; from ibinkingt whatever other 
people may imagine^ that I have by fits and staru,..^ 
tolerable good knack at versifying, and possess sone 
small share of poetic fire. 

I shall incorporate Mrs. Day^s poet^ with her Hus^ 
band's, by numbering the pages as if it were a conti- 
nuation of his « (though all Mr. Da/s detached pieces 
of poetry worth publishing I have now printed,} becajose^ 
as in life their whole souls were wrapped up in eadt 
other, I think it congenial with their mutual ardent 
affection, that their minds embodied, as it were» bjf 
printing their poetry, should appear, united upon paper ; 
and 1 am sure, if their departed spirits could, see what 
was doing here below, and had no objection to my 
printing a few of their poetical blossoms, they would 
approve of such an union. 

It was from the extraordinary similarity in their tastey 
disposition, and understanding, from their hearts and 
minds being so exactly in unisoni that I have not written 

an 



#ii-*^tftph dr m^tidtnto of Mrs. Day^s ckath, ^i iioi 
frdin wdtit of potdc inspiration^ or z^lous «flec1$6iD^ 
T considered an epitaph on her, troold be otfly an eirti* 
Ineratioh of similar virtuotis qualities with those of her 
iil^^se^if ttsbandy end thenefore, thofigh her death was 
«6 heartfelt, irrepjarable a loss to her Iriends as her Hw* 
band's tohisi I d4d not give way to the impulse of grief 
by writing one, supposing what I had said of Mr, Day's 
mlhd and disposition in my epitaph upon hi ni> would 
Apply as much to his surviving wife, as to himself, 
touching all those excellent and great mental qualifica- 
tions, which may be alike possessed by either sex. 1 
have therefore always considered my verses on Mr^ Day's 
death, in some measure as applicable to both* 

' The pleasing simplicity which prevails through 
Mrs. Day's poetry, whatever its poetical merits may be^ 
is an exact and faithful representation of the genuine 
goodness of her heart, and the unaffected simplicity of 
her manners, as all who had the pleasure of knowing her 
vrill acknowledge ; which characteristic occasioned her 
an unusual number of sincere female friends, ardent 
in: their frieiulsbip to her, as the sun at noon-day. Her 
D 2 piety 
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piety too, wUch forms so distinguhhing a featttie iu 
almost all her juvenile pvoductionSy spears as avdenl 
as4]i^r fiiendsbip^ . r^c.^asO 

Tliat her friendship kept pa^e with that of her friendsi 
and throbbed with as strong and quick pulses* I am. 
thorough!; convineed of from my own experienoe. 



A 



; . '^ 



« vr'^'a^-i 



K-IW) 



^J. 'm 



characters of some of Mrs. Day^smostinth' 

mate Friends^ written when she was 
£ca* fMTteen, 

CHARACTER of MISS A. W, 

A PURE exalted Soul, that's richly fraught 
With native sense, and dignity of thought : 
Tun'd to those finer feelings of the breast^ 
By numbers feign'd, but ah ! by few pessest* 
}ier'sy tender softness mix'd with gen'rous fire^' 
And all that heartfelt goodness can inspire. 
Her friendship strong, and ardent as her souU 
jpix'd as roagnetic needle to the Pole ; 
Whilst scorning all the ^irary ing forms of ait, 
Truth is the sacred inmate of her heart* 
Thus would my pen that mental image trace, 
yfhich nothing e'er can from my mind efface* 

D 3 GHARACTEH 
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CHARACTER OF 
MISS P. W. , 

IN her tte head and heart their treasures blend^ 

With sense to charm, and worth to fix the friend, 

Enlighten'd knowledge, dtep reflexion join'd 

To polish'd lastei and elegance of mind. 

Her virtues flow, pure from their parent source^ 

Religion's vital, animating force ; 

And all her passions Reason's voice obey. 

The willing captives of such gentle sway. 

Tho' oft unable to relieve distress. 

She feels the warm expanded wish to* bless. 

That sacred wish ascends the realtns above, 

A grateful cff'ring to the God of Love. 



CHARACTER 



(») 



CHARACTER OF 
Mrs, M. 

XI ER breast is Virtue's mansion, where we find 
Each bright intrinsic jewel of the mind. 
There humble wisdom, piety reside. 
Sweet artless goodness, unalloy'd with pride. 
Indulgent candour, which delights to praise. 
To veil a weakness, and a virtue raise, 
A patient mildness, from resentment free. 
Quick to forgive offence, and slow to see, 
A Christian temper, studious to compose 
The jarring passions of mistaken foes ; 
Blest by the lips of him whose soul was love. 
And all the gentle meekness of the dove ; 
This groupe of moral graces, to complete, 
flex heart is love's, m&ternal friendship's seat, 

D4 CUA&ApTEB^ 
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CHARACTER OF Mrs. J. K. 

J5lEST with a^potlcss hearty a jadgment' dear, 

Tho' learned humble* tho* palite sincere ; 

Chearful as sprightly youth* discreet and sage 

As deep discerning* all experienc'd age ; . J: 

Tender and soft as woman ought to be, . . ^7/ 

And yet from ev'ry female weakness free ; > . i 

Her soul adorn'd with native strength of thought, ^ .,, 

And with each elegant refinement fraught, , r> 

Her piety a principle divine, . . 

Which does in living, active goodness shinci ^^ 

No rigid melancholy aspect wears. 

But drest in smiles, its genuine garb, appears. 

How sweetly she exerts her utmost pow'rs. 

To gild an aged parent's joyless hours, , 

Tries with endearing heart to soothe her pains] 

^nd bless declining worn-out life's remains : 

Such Delia is, oh ! be she ever blest ! 

But blest she must be, her applauding breast^ 

That pleasing source of cv'ry new delight. 

Will brighten weeping sorrow's dismal night. 

Or the dull fidhgirid bed of sickness cheer, 

Boften each pang, ftnd traiiquilli^e each fear. * 

CHABACr£R 
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CHARACTER OF THE 
Rev. Mr. T. 

A SOUL enlarg'dt above each selfish ium» 

Which soars to loftier views thaa mortal fame ; 

In whom the vaiious sciences unite. 

To beamf with soften'd, and instructive light; 

The Sainty and^the Philosopher combine^ 

And all Religion's mildest beauties shine. 

While from his lips, fair truth and knowledge flow, 

Too great, too wise, for learned pomp, and show, 

—We see the Christian's unassuming grace, 

Adorn his manners, stampt upon his face. 

The warm diffusive love of human kind, 

Sweetens, expands, and elevates his mind« 

He can with noble scorn of baseness glow» 

Yet melt with pity for another's woe. 

A faithful pattern of his heav'nly Lord^ 

At once he teaches, practises his Word. 

The man, the preacher, both conspire tp prove^ .1 , >q 

The 6p.«pel breathes Beneyoknce, »q4 Lqtc. . n - •. 






(42) 



TO MISS W. 
WITH MY PICTURE, 

1 HOU child of painting's mimic pencil gQ| 
A well known face to dear Alicia shew, 
And could thy lips by magic influence move, 
Thou should'st declare my cordial friendly love. 
Tho* not encircled with the diamond's blaze, 
The glowing ruby, or the em'rald's rays, 
J know to souls like her's, a faithful friend 
Does all luxurious grandeur's gems transcend^ 
And she the humble gift will fondly prize, 
That holds a friend's resemblance to her eyes. 
Oh 1 may it call our social hours to mind. 
Revive each pleasing trace they left behind ; 
\Vhile faithful images of past delight, 
|libe in succession to her mental sight ; 



Our 



( 43 ) 

Our winter cv'niogs rationaU and gay. 

Which converse, books, so sweetly stole away ; 

When fair historic Truth enlarg'd our views. 

Or tun*d to rapcure by the heav'nly muse, ^ 

We tasted pleasuix^s only friendship knows. 

Beyond whatever from dissipation flows* 

And sure my friend's affection will suggest^ 

The same fond ardent wish which warms my breast^ 

That we may shortly meet, and Friendship's pow'r 

^gain lend downy wings to many an hour. 



tehses 



yet I have efid^avottred occa»onaUy to sujpply th^ wont 
of his cfafiriahiog beamsi ky working up my po^iqil 6r» 
vor taan uoosual glow ; from ihiokingt whatever pjU^ 
people may imagine^ that I have by fits and starii,,^ 
tolerable good knack at versifying, a^d possess some 
small share of poetic fire. 

I shall incorporate Mrs. Day^s poetty with her Hn»» 
band's, by numbering the pages as if it were a conti- 
nuation of his, (though all Mr. Da/s detached pieces 
of poetry worth publishing I have now printed,} becajosev 
as in life their whole souls were wrapped up in eadt 
other, I think it congenial with thdr mutual ardent 
affection, that their minds embodied^ as it were» bjf 
printing their poetry, shouM appear united upon paper ; 
and 1 am sure, if their departed spirits could, see what 
was doing here below, and had no objection to my 
printing a few of their poetical blossoms, they would 
approve of such an union. 

It was from the extraordinary similarity in their tastey 
disposition, and understanding, from their heaits and 
minds being so exactly in unisony that I have not written 

an 



M- '«^tapli or m^mtnto of Mr. Day'« death, and boI 
fitMn want of potflc taspiradoB, or zealous alfecHoti ; 
T considered an epitaph on her> woald be only an enti* 
Ineration of similar nrtuons qnalities with those of her 
iliccSased^tf asband, and thenefore* thoagh her death was 
aa heartfelt, rrreparaMe a loss (o her friends as her Has* 
band's to hts« I Ad not give way to the impiilse of grief 
by writing one, supposing what I had said of Mr, Day*s 
miifd and disposition in my epitaph upon him« would 
apply as much to his surviving wife^ as to himself, 
touching all those excellent and great mental qualifica- 
tions, which may be alike possessed by either sex* 1 
have therefore always considered my verses on Mr.Day's 
death, in some measure as applicable to both. 

' The pleasing simplicity which prevails through 
Mrs. Day's poetry, whatever its poetical merits may be^ 
is an exact and faithful representation of the genuine 
goodness of her heart, and the unaffected simplicity of 
her manners, as all who had the pleasure of knowing her 
will acknowledge ; which characteristic occasioned her 
an unusual number of sincere female friends, ardent 
in:tbeir friendship to her, as the sun at noon-day* Her 
i D 2 piety 
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piety toor wUch forms so distinguhhing a featttie itt 
almost all her juvenile prodttctionsy ^p«ars as avdeai 
as4]ieir fiiendsbipi •r!.'',': :v^.> 

. ■ . • \ ■ ' -A^ 

That her friendship kept pace with that of her friendsi 
and throbbed with as strong and quick palses» I am 
thorough!; convineed of from my own experienoe. 



:A 



^vr-^^^r 



4^) 

€^aracters of some of Mrs. Day^s mostinth' 
mate Friends^ written when ^ke was 
I'^'j-- \ fourteen. 



.2i: 



CHARACTER of MISS A. W. 

A PURE exalted Soul, that's richly fraught 
With native sense> and dignity of thought : 
Tun'd to those finer feelings of the breast. 
By numbers feign'd, but ah ! by few possest* 
Jier's, tender softness mix'd with gen-rous fire«' 
And all that heartfelt goodness can inspire. 
Her friendship strong, and ardent as her souU 
fixM as magnetic needle to the Pole ; 
Whilst scorning all the varying forms of ait. 
Truth is the sacred inmate of her heart* 
Thus would my pen that mental image trace, 
IVhich nothing e'er can from my mind efface* 

D 3 CHARACTSU 
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Shall meet the rapid whirlwind in its coursei 

' • . , .' -■ '"I 
Nor /ear unequal arms, or mightier force. 

Thus 'midst the wintry stormb, while Boreas flies 

0*er groaning earth* and shoots athwart the skies; 

While the pale garden withers, by its side 

Blooms the green fir-tree in perennial pride. 

Fair Virtue interpos'd, her succour gave, 

And snatch'd her fav'rite from oblivion's wave* 

Knthron'd in Heaven, with a prophetic mind, 

She saw proud banners waving in the wind ; ,, 

Saw nodding helmets, close compacted shields, 

And Tarquin's legions scou'ring o'er the fields. 

Swift as the lightning, flew the heav'nly guest. 

And fix*d her dwelling in Cocles's breast. 

Here while her potent force the soul inspires, 

Horatius burns with more than mortal fires. 

Thus thro'. the mantling gloom, and shades of night. 

Shines pallid Cynthia, with reflected lights 

And cheers the dusky orb ; with gentle beam 

C^ilds the dark trees, and dances on the stream. 

But pa nick struck, behold the Romans fly. 

The ba)ttle rages, and the foe draws nigh, 

While 



(29^ 

Wkile Codes leaning on his warlike ppear^ 

Thus reasons with himself, unmov'd by fear; 

** Should force united, vet'ran legions fail. 

Can single valour turn the sinking scale ; 

Alone, unaided shall I dare to stand* 

And meet the fury of yon hostile band f 

Or to insulting Tarquin yield the day, 

And follow where Rome's warriors lead the way. 

Fly to the city with unmanly dread, 

By base born fear, and coward terrors led : 

Where trembling temples from their spiry height^ 

Where Gods and Liberty upbraid my flight ; 

No : dearer than myself, and father's shade. 

When Rome and Liberty demand my aid. 

Not like a coward shall Horatius fly 

The field, where glory calls, and fear to diew 

If to a tyrant such success is giv'n. 

If Liberty can find no friend in Heav'n, 

If to my pray'rs averse, the God's command 

That Rome must perish, by a tyrant's hand. 

That foreign hands must wrap her tow'rs in flame; 

LeC mejirstfall^ nor view my country's shame ; 

DashM on some rock, which,while rough whirlwinds blow, 

Frowns dreadful on the watVy plains below ; 

'iMidst 



(30) 

'Midst adverse legions and encount'ring foes» . 
Where the fight rages, and the battle glows. 
With dauntless heart to perish do I go/' 
The hero spoke, then nish'd upon the fot. 
And pois'd the dart of death, and twang'd tke deadly 
bow. 



} 



AV 



AN APOLOGY. 



Seeing with the partial eye of enthusiastic Friend- 
ship, I can discern very few defects in the following 
Poetry of Mrs. Day, but to those who see through 
a different medium, I think it necessary to say this, 
which I can vouch for the truth of ; that Mrs. Day 
wrote almost all the following pieces of Poetry, between 
eleven and fifteen,during her vacations from Mrs.Dennis's 
justly celebrated Female Boarding School, in Queen- 
Square, and therefore, her juvenile age, and her having 
no professional Master or Mistress to correct what 
she had written, will, I trust, be a sufficient apology 
for any imperfections that may appear in the language, 
versification, or ideas. 

As 



As tOL her Themes, and miscelloncoas Pros^ '^r.jalkc- 
factions*, which I mean to publttb somt tinemt c^blBi% 
Mrs* Day, or more properlj speaksni;, MlssMikMm 
wrote with such floency and perapicotfy, thKHhefH^ 
quired scarce any coriecling. . The ideameas^wid^m 
titily of her understanding* her chaste judgment, Kn/I 
vdubiUty of language, made her almost infollMe i*P 
Prose. * *'» 

^ like Cowley, the Muse inspired MissMilnes atmttiy 
earfy period, bat she did not, like that ranch ad«iitt#' 
S^rdj f:QntinuQ through life to cultivate her gemnt for^ 
laakii^ verses* Though she was to her deatb pa«sionate1j*' 
fond of the poetic Muse, 1 cannot find a single piece 
of her Poetry written after sixteen, *• 

Probably Miss Milnes's poetical flowering shrub, ne- 
ver having the oak like vigour of Cowley's, was exhausted ' 
by bleteoming so early, and from its premature growth, 
untied to its extreme delicacy^ the frequent result of^ 
shi»ahs or plants growing too fast, at the first rude touch 
of iboviousciiticism, shrunk up, withered, and died. 



Or 



^ 4lfV AfMt^ tlMiikiiig the poor pvay dinib aol ^6rtk 
AWligVfMm, nnghlwitlidrair, hk m€t ei cmiiUB^oon^ 
^pmkrtk, Ui all foftering n^s, and by tbat, occsskm 
•Hin^MilttM's pcctkal tios8om8» like the flower of ik» 
• ^M Mh mhtM^ t# cloie their petab» asif for grief at tb» 
Urn's departure. And her poetical shrub might aot 
PfMouomf becaiUM Apollo seemed* in her miod* to 
hiKft teii never again to irradiate her Mo&e* 

f •Indeed* itis molt probable Miss Milnes, being natiuaOy 
. wqr. : jdifid^ts had such a humble opinion of her pocti* 
^-talenti^ as induced her to imagine she should never 
afriTe at that perfection she wished to attain to, in«ver|^ 
ihi^g where the Boind was concerned^ and therefore bi4 
an eternal adieu to poetising. 

From whatever cause it has proceeded^ I mustowti 
I h;ave been equally astonished and sorry that so msif 
a poetical impnlset and ofsio promising a nature* &ho»ld: 
have been so soon blighted ; and I was the more sar*. 
prisedy as Master ApoUo has not deigned to illume my poe- 
try for some years, if ever he darted a single ray of lig^l . 
upon it^ which I much doubt myself, when I read it ; 
. ^ D yet 



yet I have endeaTOiired occadonally to sofflg th^.wft&t 
of his cherufaiog beams, jby working up my. po^ical ftr^ 
vor to an ttoasual glow ; from thinkiog* whatevf^r ptMr 
people may imagine, that I have by fits aod staru^,.^ 
tolerable good knack at versifying, and possev tome 
small share of poetic fire. 

I shall incorporate Mrs. Day^s poetry with her Hus*' 
band's, by numbering the pages as if it were a conti* 
nuation of his, (though all Mr. Day's detached piecea 
of poetry worth publishing I have now printed^} beca^sc^ 
as in life their whole souls were wrapped up in eadiL 
other, I think it congenial with their mutual ardent 
afiection, that their minds embodied, as it werey bf 
printing their poetry, should appear united upon paper ; 
and 1 am sure, if their departed spirits could, see what 
was doing here below, and had no objection to my 
printing a few of their poetical blossoms, they would 
approve of such an union. 

It was from the extraordinary similarity in their taste^ 
disposition, and understanding, from their hearts and 
minds being so exactly in unison, that I have not written 

an 



hh ^tsph dr m^ilitlito of Mrs. Day^s death, mA not 
frcitnw^ of poedc inspiratioiiy or zealous affection t 
f considered an epitaph on her^ vTould foe only an enti* 
Ineration of similar virtuotis qualities with those of her 
9i«(^s^f If tsband, end lhenefore» though her deatli was 
e« heartfelt, itr eparafole a loss to ber friends as her f f ««• 
band's to hk, I ffid not gke way to the impulse of grief 
by writing one, supposing what I had said of Mr, Day's 
mind and disposition in my epitaph upon him» would 
apply as much to his surviving wife, as to himself, 
tonehing all those excellent and great mental qualifica* 
tions, which may be alike possessed by either sex* 1 
iave therefore always considered my verses on Mr^ Day's 
death, in some measure as applicable to both* 

' The pleasing simplicity which prevails through 
Mrs. Day's poetry, whatever its poetical merits may be^ 
is an exact and faithful representation of the genuine 
goodness of her heart, and the unaffected simplicity of 
her manners, as all who had the pleasure of knowing her 
will acknowledge ; which characteristic occasioned her 
an unusual number of sincere female fiknds, ardent 
in: their friendship to ber, as the sun at noon-day« Her 
i D 2 piety 
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piety too> which forms so distinguishing a feature ift 
almost all her juvenile productionSy appears at avdeni 
ai Iheir Mendshipt - ' . •.ri'\r\;\r> 

That her friendship kept pa(9 with that of her friendBi 
and throbbed with as strong and quick pulses^ I am 
ihoroughlj convinced of from my own experience. 






Mi-r-s^j.r , 



'<^) 



Characters of some of Mrs. Day^s mostintir 

mate Friends^ written when she was 
>ca^ > ^ fourteen^ 



CHARACTER of MISS A. W. 

A PURE exalted Soul, that's richly fraught 
With native sense, and dignity of thought : 
Tun'd to those finer feelings of the breast, 
By numbers feign'd, but ah ! by few possesC* 
Her's, tender softness mix'd with generous fire,' 
And all that heartfelt goodness can inspire. 
Her friendship strong, and ardent as her souU 
fixM as magnetic needle to the Pole ; 
Whilst scorning all the varying forms of art, 
Truth is the sacred inmate of her he^rt* 
Thus would my pen that mental image trace, 
Wtich nothing e'er can from my mind efface* 

D 3 CHARACTSU 



<^) 



gHARACTER OF 
MISS P. W. , 

IN her the head and heart their treasures blend^ 

With sense to charm, and worth to fi\ the friend, 

Enlighten'd knowledge, dtep reflexion join'd 

To polibh'd lastC;, and elegance of mind. 

Her virtues flow, pure from their parent source^ 

Religion's vital, animating force ; 

And all her passions Reason's voice obey. 

The willing captives of such gentle sway. 

Tho' oft unable to relieve distress. 

She feels the warm expanded wish to* blew. 

That sacred wish ascends the realhis above, 

A grateful cff'ring to the God of Love. 



CIIARACTEH 
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CHARACTER OF 
Mrs. M. 

jrl ER breast is Virtue's mansion* where we find 
Each bright intrinsic jewel of the mind. 
There humble wisdom, piety reside. 
Sweet artless goodness^ unalloy'd with pride, 
Indulgent candour, which delights to praise. 
To veil a weakness, and a virtue raise, 
A patient mildness, from resentment free* 
Quick to forgiye offence, and slow to see. 
A Christian temper, studious to compose 
The jarring passions of mistaken foes ; 
Blest by the lips of him whose soul was love, 
And all the gentle meekness of the dove ; 
This groupe of moral graces, to complete, 
Jrler heart is love's, maternal friendship's scat, 

D4 C|IA&ApT£Bt. 
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Proclamation of the King of Judah in Africa, which wfis 
lately put into my hands by a conscientious merchant pi 
Liverpool, who seemed to think it might open a new and 
valuable trade for this country* and who has lately be* 
gun some negociations with overseers and charchwar-^ 
dens, in order to rid ihem of their superfluous poor. 
Should Mr. Gilbert's valuable bill pass, he has some 
hopes of having the monopoly uf the county work- 
houses* Indeed he was a little shocked with the free- 
dom and prophanencss of some parts of this royal edrct, 
particularly the account of the great serpent's marking 
all the Whites for slavery, by a stroke of his taiU Such 
as it is, I send it you as a curiosity, and am» &c. 

RUSTICU8. 



Translation of the Edict of the King of Judah, /br 
the Regulation of the Commerce o/* White Slaves. 

XHE glory of the world, the delight of nature, the 
resplendent image of the great serpent upon earth, the 
master of the river Jakin, whose floods roll over sands 
of gold, the lord of the islands which produce precious 
fruits and weeds of aromatic odour, the sovereign of 

Judah, 
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J^dah, the conqueror of Pop9 and Ardray whose soldiers 
ate swi&er than eagles, fiercer than lions^ more in num- 
ber than the aats of the forest, king of all the princes of 
thewi>Tld> to whom duty, allegiance> and submission 
are 'due from all the sons of men, thus makes known his 
^^ Wgh and irre^stihle will to the nations of the earth. 
' Wherens it has pleased our royal and irresistible mind, 
pondering over tbc inef&ble and sacred treasure of its 
own counsels, to extend our cares to certain islands in 
the Southern ocean, and to raise up new colonies of 
subjects* to admire our divine intelligence, and obey our 
omnipotent power ; and whereas it has been represented 
to our Voyal wisdom, that these tracts of land^ by rea« 
son efthejr distance from the Sun, the coldness of their 
climate, and other natural disadvantages, are iU-adapted 
to the reception of our dutifql and loving subjects, who 
pine and sicken at a distance from the resplendent light 
of our countenance ; we therefore, the Most High, Most 
Orauipotent, (here follows a repetition of the above pom- 
pous titles) ever anxious to gratify the humble prayers 
of our faithful slaves, and to avert from them every 
danger and difficulty by the shadow of our presence, in 
wiiich the nations of the world move and have their 

tcjng^, do thus decide ; 

3 Whereas 
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TO MISS W. 
WITH MY PICTURE, 

1 HOU child of painting's mimic pencil gQ| 
A well known face to dear Alicia shew, 
And could thy lips by magic influence move, 
Thou should'st declare my cordial friendly love. 
Tho* not encircled with the diamond's bla^, 
The glowing ruby, or the em'rald's rays, 
I know to souls like her's, a faithful friend 
Does all luxurious grandeur's gems transcend. 
And she the humble gift will fondly prize, 
That holds a friend's resemblance to her eyes. 
Oh 1 may it call our social hours to mind. 
Revive each pleasing trace they left behind ; 
While faithful images of past delight, 
Jlise in succession to her mental sight ; 



Our 
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Our winter cv'nings rational, and gay. 

Which converse, books, so sweetly stole away ; 

When fair historic Truth enlarg'd our views. 

Or tun'd to rapturre by the heav'nly muse, v 

We tasted pleasui-es only friendship knows. 

Beyond whate'er from dissipation flows* 

And sure my friend's affection will suggest, 

The same fond ardent. wish which warms my breast^i 

That we may shortly meet, and Friendship's pow'r 

^gain lend downy wings to many an hour. 



TEnSES 



yet 1 haveenddaTOiired occasionally to simply ih^,wttiit 
of his cherifthiog beams, by working up my po^ical &r» 
r^for to an unusual glow ; from \hinking» whatever ptMr 
people may imagine, that I have by fits and %U^i^,^ 
tolerable good knack at versifykig, and posscus some 
small share of poetic fire. 

I shall incorporate Mrs. Day's poetry with her Uw^ 
band's, by numbering the pages as if it were a conti- 
nuation of his, (though all Mr. Day's detached pieces 
of poetry worth publishing I have now printed^) beca^us^ 
as in life their whole souls were wrapped up in each 
other, I think it congenial with thdr mutual ardent 
afiection, that their minds embodied, as it were> by 
printing their poetry, should appear united upon paper ; 
and 1 am sure, if their departed spirits could see what 
was doing here below, and had no objection to my 
printing a few of their poetical blossoms, they would 
approve of such an union. 

It was from the extraordinary similarity in their tastey 
disposition, and understanding, from their heatts and 
minds being so exactly in unisoui that I have not written 

an 



hbi^fiknfh <>r mfeitttiito of Mrs. Day^s dkath, ^A not 
frdtew^iit of potHc inspSratioii, or zwiloiis ft«ectfont 
r cbiisidered am epitaph on her, Would be only an entt* 
Ineratioh of similar virtuous qualities with those of her 
4il€^se^tf ttsband, and l^erpfore, though her death was 
«« heartfelt, irreparable a loss to her Irien^ as her Hm^ 
band's tahls, I did not gke way to the impiilse of grief 
by writing one, supposing what I had said of Mr. Day*s 
mfhd and disposition in roy epitaph upon him, would 
apply as much to his surviving wife, as to himself, 
toftdiing all those excellent and great mental qualifica- 
tions, which may be alike possessed by either sex* I 
have therefore always considered my verses on Mr,Day'» 
death, in some measure as applicable to both. 

' The pleasing simplicity which prevails through 
Mrs. Day's poetry, whatever its poetical merits may be^ 
is an exact and faithful representation of the genuine 
goodness of her heart, and the unaffected simplicity of 
her manners, as all who had the pleasure of knowing her 
will acknowledge ; which characteristic occationed her 
anuQuatial number of sincere female friends, ardent 
in: their frieiiddip to her, as the sun, at noon-day. Her 
B 2 piety 



(98) 

^ifilent whh our awful purpose ; we thereibre«h<kUf|ve 
directions that tboy be not compelled to labour mpse, 
than fourteen hours in the day ; and that at stated time$« 
.during the ample leisure which they will enjoy, th^be 
instructed in the tenets of our most holy religion, and 
taught the first general principles of justice and mo^ 
rality. 

We are not insensible of the difficulty of such a task* 
since among all those who have visited our shoresy 
we have scarcely heard of one that seemed to understand 
the common distinctions of right and wrong. They are 
indeed universally given up to the practice of the most 
degrading vices ; a sordid avarice, which renders them 
incapable of friendship, pity, or any human affection, 
and a beastly intemperance to which thousands are 
yearly victims ; cruelty and cunning seem to form the 
basis of their character ; for while they are continually 
taking advantage of the noble simplicity of the blacks to 
overreach, deceive, and betray them, they are observed 
to nourish the most implacable hatred and jealousy 
against each other ; so that it is conjectured, were they 
not restrained by their mutual fears of our royal power, 
they would soon exterminate each other by unremitting 
war and cruelty. 

Bat 



-*^llu¥%ftb^gl|r tli^tc h too much trtith in these repreten* 
tti^&hBi it i« to be h6j)ed that the Great Serpent, \»heii 
he ^^^ thim thfe figure of men, did not totally deny 
t%hik iflie fatuity of reason : and that the habits of cor- 
Tfi^wii which they have Squired may at least be pSir^ 
tiait^ corrected by wholesome discipline, unremitting; 
labour, spare diet, and seasonable correction with the 
whip. 

By these means our clemency towards these unhappy 
men will appear no less conspicuous than our justice* 
For though some thousands of them may probably perish 
during the passage, others by the pressure of unusual 
labour, or by the deserved chastisement they may incur, 
yet there is no doubt that the happiness of the survivors 
will be so infinitely increased, that they will have rea« 
son to bless the wisdom and clemency of this our royal 
decree. 

There appears indeed one difliculty in the execution 
of these just and salutary regulations, which is the dan- 
ger of our royal intentions being defeated by the want 
of females to continue the breed. But having consulted 
with some of our chosen counsellors, who have been 
compelled to visit the dreary countries which these bar- 
))arians inhabit, they have assured us that there can be 

no 



Shall meet the rapid whirlwind in its coursei 
Nor /ear unequal arras, or mightier force. 
Thus 'midst the wintry storms, while Boreas flies 
O'er groaning earth, and shoots athwart the skies; 
While the pale garden withers, by its side 
Blooms the green fir-tree in perennial pride* 
Fair Virtue interpos'd, her succour gave. 
And snatch'd her fav'rite from oblivion's wave* 
Enlhron'd in Heaven, with a prophetic mind, 
She saw proud banners waving in the wind ; 
Saw nodding helmets, close compacted shields, 
And Tarquin's legions scou'ring o'er the fields. 
Swift as the lightning, flew the heav'nly guest, 
And fix'd her dwelling in Cocles's breast. 
Here while her potent force the soul inspires, 
Horatius burns with more than mortal fires. 
Thus thro' the mantling gloom, and shades of night, 
Shines pallid Cynthia, with reflected light. 
And cheers the dusky orb ; with gentle beam 
Oilds the dark trees, and dances on the stream. 
But panick struck, behold the Romans fly, 
The battle rages, and the foe draws nigh, 



While 
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While Codes leaning on his warlike Fpear> 

Thus reasons with himself, unmov'd by fear; 

** Should force united, veteran legions fail. 

Can single valour turn the sinking scale ; 

Alone^ unaided shall I dare to stand. 

And meet the fury of yon hostile band f 

Or to insulting Tarquin yield the day, 

And follow where Rome's warriors lead the way^ 

Fly to the city with unmanly dread. 

By base born fear, and coward terrors led : 

Where trembling temples from their spiry height^ 

Where Gods and Liberty upbraid my flight ; 

No : dearer than myself, and father's shade^ 

When Rome and Liberty demand my aid, 

Not like a coward sliall Horatius fly 

The field, where glory calls, and fear to diew 

If to a tyrant such success is giv'n. 

If Liberty can find no friend in Heav'n, 

If to my pray'rs averse, the God's command 

That Rome must perish, by a tyrant's hand. 

That foreign hands must wrap her tow'rs in flame; 

LeC mejirstfally nor view my count ry*s shame ; 

Diish'd on some rock, which,while rough whirlwinds bbW| 

Frowns dreadful on the watVy plains below ; 

\Midst 
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'Midst adverse legions and encountering foes» . 
Where the fight rages, and the battle glows. 
With dauntless heart to perish do I go." 
The hero spoke, then rush'd upon the foe> 
And pois'd the dart of death, and twaog'd the deadly 
bow. 



} 



AV 



AN APOLOGY. 



Seeing with the partial eye of enthusiastic Friend- 
ship, J can discern very few defects in the following 
Poetry of Mrs« Day, hut to those wha see through 
a different medium, I think it necessary to say this, 
which I can vouch for the truth of ; that Mrs. Day 
wrote almost all the following pieces of Poetry, between 
eleven and fifteen,during her vacations from Mrs. Dennis's 
justly celebrated Female Boarding School, in Queen- 
Square, and therefore, her juvenile age, and her having 
no professional Master or Mistress to correct what 
she had written, wilU I trust, be a sufficient apology 
for any imperfections that may appear in the language, 
versification^ or ideas. 

As 



(St) 

As ta her Themes, anil miscelhmcaas Pros^ ^cfailc- 
diactions,. which I mean to publish some thiievr dihto^ 
Mrs* Day, or more properly speaking, MksJkfilMm 
wrote with such fluency and perspieuiry, tk«t tbeytl^ 
quired scarce any coriectiug. . The dearueafttaad^M 
titity of her understanding, her chaste judgment,' tft»4f 
volulHlity of language, made her almost inftilttlAef i<P 
Prose. * '*^ 

« like Cowley, the Muse inspired Miss Milnes at »tciy 
earl^ period, but she did not, like that much adanitt^ 
fiard^ continue through life to cultivate her genius iur^ 
UMikiug verses. Though she was to her deatb pa»siona tel jr*' 
fond of the poetic Muse, 1 cannot find a single piece 
of her Poetry written after sixteen, * 

Probably Miss Milnes's poetical flowering shrub, ne- 
ver hawing the oak like vigour of Cowley's, was exhausti^d 
by bleteoming so early, and from its premature growth^ 
UTilted to its extreme delicacy^ the frequent result of^ 
shwbs or plants growing too fast, at the first rude touch 
of ^viousciiticism, shrunk up, withered, and died. 



Or 



'^^ A|ielto tlMikiiig the poor pvaf dliiib not itttrtk 
lUnilig vpoD, Bi^t withdraw, » « fit of conteoiptiioiift 
*pMiiHI> hk all fottering rays^ a&d liy that, occanmi 
lii«^lItlMa*8 poetical Uostoms* like the flower of the 
wairrotokM^ to dote their petab, a» if for grief at the 
tiMl't departure. And her poetical shrub might not 
mMifmomf because Apollo s^med* in her mind, to 
h»f% tety never again to irradiate her Mo&e* 

vindecd* ttis moM probable Miss Milnes, being natmaSj 
tMy jdiSdent* had such a humble opinion of her poct^ 
cid-tri^ts» as induced her to imagine the should never 
Apire at that peifectioa she wished to attain to, in eveij^ 
thii:(g where the mind wa3 concerned^ and therefore bid 
an eternal adieu to poetising. 

From whatever cause it has proceeded^ I must own 
I have been equally astoni&hed and sorry that so eaiiy 
a poetical impnlse, and ofsopromiUnga nature* should: 
have been so soon blighted ; and I was the more s«r« . 
prisedy as Master ApoUo has not deigned to illume my poe<* 
try fbrsome years, if ever he darted a single ray of lig^l 
upon it, which I much doubt myself, when I read it ; 
j^ D yet 



yet i have endeavoured occaaonally to simply iho went 
of his chemhing beams, by working up my poetical &r» 
vor to an unasual glow ; from ^hinkiog» whatevf$r pth^ 
p«ople may imagine, that I have by fits and starts,. > 
tolerable good knack at versifymg, and poweas same 
small share of poetic fire. 

I shall incorporate Mrs. Day's poetry with her Uw^ 
band's, by numbering the pages as if it were a conti- 
nuation of his, (though all Mr. Day's detached pieces 
of poetry worth publishing I have now printed,) becasose^ 
as in life their whole souls were wrapped u^ in eadi 
other, I think it congenial with thdr mutual ardent 
afiection, that their minds embodied, as it were^ by 
printing their poetry, should appear, united upon paper ; 
and 1 am sure, if their departed spirits could, see what 
was doing here below, and had no objection to my 
printing a few of their poetical blossoms, they would 
approve of such an union. 

It was from the extraordinary similarity in (heir tastey 
disposition, and understanding, from their hearts and 
minds being so exactly in unison, that I have not written 

an 



to ^tft^ <>r m^ilittito of Mrs. Day^s dkath, ^i not 
fr6^mtailt of potHc Inspirfttlon^ or z^idoiis oflectlofit 
r eonsidefed an epitaph on her, Would be only an enti« 
fnefatioh of similar virtuous qualities with those of her 
We^s^^tf ttsband, end 1^ensfore» though her death was 
a« heartfelt, irreparable a loss to her Irien^ as her Hvs* 
band's to hi9« I did not gWe way to the impulse of grief 
by writing one, supposing what I had said of Mr. Day*s 
mfhd and disposition in my epitaph upon him, would 
lipply as much to his surviving wife, as to himself, 
touehing all those excellent and great miental qualifica- 
tions, which may be alike possessed by either sex* X 
haVe therefore always considered my verses on Mr^ Day's 
death, in some measure as applicable to both. 

' The pleasing simplicity which prevails through 
Mrs. Day's poetry, whatever its poetical merits may be^ 
is an exact and faithful representation of the genuine 
goodness of her heart, and the unaffected simplicity of 
her manners, as all who had the pleasure of knowing her 
will acknowledge ; which characteristic occasioned her 
an unusual number of sincere female fiknds, ardent 
in:tbeir fdeiidship to her, as the sun at noon-day* Her 
I B 2 piety 



piety toor wUch forms so distinguishing a feature in, 
almost all her juvenile productions^ appears as avdeai 
a^^heir Mend^ip^ ' ■ . >rA^.\r> 

That her friendship kept paqe with that of hvr friends^ 
and throbbed with as strong and quick pulses, I ant 
thoroughly convinced of from my own experience. 



a. 



Characters of some of Mrs. Day^s mostinti^ 

mate friends, written when she was 
^cr;r fmrtun. 



CHARACTER op MISS A. W. 

A PURE exalted Soul, that's richly fraught 
With native senses and dignity of thought : 
Tun'd to those finer feelings of the breast. 
By numbers feign'd, but ah ! by few possest* 
•Jler's, tender softness znix'd with gen'rous fire^' 
And all that heartfelt goodness can inspire. 
Her friendship strong, and ardent as her souU 
f ix'd as magsetic needle to the Pole ; 
Whilst scorning all the varying forms of art, 
Truth is the sacred inmate of her heart* 
Thus would my pen that mental image trace, 
Which nothing e'er can from my mind efface* 

D 3 GHABACTEH 
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qHARACTER OF 
MISS P. W. , 

IN her the head and heart their treasures blend^ 

With sense to charm, and worth to fix the friend^ 

Enlighten'd knowledge, dtiep reflexion join'd 

To polish'd 4astej and elegance of mind. 

Her virtues flow, pure from their parent source^; 

Religion's vital, animating forc^ ; 

And all her passions Reason's voice obey. 

The willing captives of such gentle sway. 

Tho* oft unable to relieve distress. 

She feels the warm expanded wish to* bless. 

That sacred wish ascends the realfins above, 

A grateful oflf'ring to the Gvd of Love. 



CIIARACTEa 



CHARACTER OF 
Mrs. yi, 

xIeR bmst is Mitiie*s man^oD* where wc find 
Each bright iAtrinsic jewel of the miDd* 
There h amble wisdom, piety re&ide, 
Sweet artless goodness, unalioy'd with pride^ 
Indulgent candour, which delights to praise^ 
To veil a weakness, and a virtue rai:>e» 
A patient mildness, from resentment frcc« 
Quick to f»rgive offence, and slow to sec* 
A Christian temper, studious to compose 
The jarring passions of mistaken foes ; 
Blest by the lips of him whose soul was love* 
And all the gentle meekness of the doTC ; 
This groupe of moral gracesi to complete, 
}^ler heart is love's, maternal friendship's scat» 



]>4 ClUaACTfii^ 
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CHARACTER OF Mrs. J. K. 

SlEST with a spotless heart/ a jadgmtsntf clear, 

Tho' learned humble^ tho* polite sincere ; 

Chearful as sprightly yoath» discreet and sage 

As deep discerning* all experienc'd age ; ^ . ,;, /\ 

Tender and soft as woman ought to be, . , ; ^7 ' 

And yet from ev'ry female weakness free ; ^ ^ ^ 

Her soul adorn'd with native strength of thought, ^ y 

And with each elegant refinement fraught. r< 

Her piety a principle divine, . . > 

Which does in living, active goodness shinej » 

No rigid melancholy aspect wearsj 

But drest in smiles, its genuine garb, appears* 

How sweetly she exerts her utmost pow'rs. 

To gild an aged parent's joyless hours. 

Tries with endearing heart to soothe her pains | 

^nd bless declining worn-out life's remains : 

Such Delia is, oh ! be she ever blest ! 

But blest she must be, her applauding breast^ 

That pleasing source of evVy new delight. 

Will brighten weeping sorrow's dismal night. 

Or the dull Pinguid bed of sickness cheer. 

Soften each pan^, Und traifquilli^re eacfi fear. ' 

• * CHARACTEK 
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CHARACTER OF THE 
Rev. Mr. T. 

A SOUL enlarg'di above each selfisb alniy 

Which soars to loftier views than mortal fame ; 

lo whom the vaiious sciences unite. 

To bearar with soften'd, and instructive light; 

The Sainty and^ the Philosopher combine. 

And all Religion's mildest beauties shine. 

While from his lips, fair truth and knowledge flow, 

Too great, too wise, for learned pomp, and show, 

—-We see the Christian's unassuming grace. 

Adorn his manners, stampt upon his face. 

The warm diffusive love of human kind, 

Sweetens, expands, and elevates his mind« 

He can with noble scorn of baseness glow* 

Yet melt with pity for another's woe, 

A faithful pattern of his heav'nly Lord, 

At once he teaches, practises his Word. 

The man, the preacher^ both conspire tp prove^ . i 

7*e Gospel breathes Benevokncea and Lafc*. 



T« 
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TO MISS W. 
WITH MY PICTURE, 

J. HOU child of painting's mimic pencil gQ| 
A well known face to dear Alicia shew, 
And could thy lips by magic influence move, 
Thou should'st declare my cordial friendly love. 
Tho* not encircled with the diamond's bla2^| 
The glowing ruby, or the em'rald's rays, 
J know to souls like her's, a faithful friend 
Does all luxurious grandeur's gems transcend. 
And she the humble gift will fondly prize. 
That holds a friend's resemblance to her eyes. 
Oh ! may it call our social hours to mind. 
Revive each pleasing trace they left behind ; 
While faithful images of past delight, 
|libe in succesMon to her mental sight ; 



Oup 
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Our winter cv'niDgs rational, and gay. 

Which converse, books, so sweetly stole away ; 

When fair historic Truth enlargM our views. 

Or tnn'd to rapture by the heav'nly mnsey 

We tasted pleasures only friendship knows. 

Beyond whate*er from dissipation flows. 

And sure my friend's affection will suggest. 

The same fond ardent .wish which warms my breast^ 

That we may shortly meet, and Friendship's pow'r 

^gain lend downy wings to many an hour. 



vehses 



yet I have endeavoured occarionally to supply ^^ w<^^ 
of bis ciienfthiag beams* .by working up my po^ic^l fer» 
vor to an unosual glow ; from thinkiogt whatever pther 
people mtj imaginef that I have by fits and startSy,> 
tolerable good knack at versifying, and possess tome 
small share of poetic fire. 

I shall incorporate Mrs. Day'iB poetry with her Hus«' 
band's, by numbering the pages as if it were a conti- 
nuation of hi«> (though all Mr. Da^'^s detached pieces 
of poetry worth publishing I have now printed,} becaiuse^ 
as in life their whole souls were wrapped up In each 
other* I think it congenial with their mutual ardent 
affection, that their minds embodied* as it were* kf 
printing their poetry, should appear united upon paper ; 
and 1 am sure, if their departed spirits could, see what 
was doing here below, and had no objection to my 
printing a few of their poetical blossoms, they would 
approve of such an union. 

It was from the extraordinary similarity in their taste^ 
disposition, and understanding, from their heatts and 
minds being so exactly in unison, that I have not written 

an 



ith'^t«]ph dr mMntnto of Mrs. Day's ckath, «ncl not 
frdtn want of podic Inspiration^ or zealoiiis affectfon t 
T considered an epitaph on her> woald be onily an enn* 
Ineration of similar virtuotis qualities with those of her 
Ittiec^set^lf asbandy and tlien&fore> thon^ her death was 
a« heartfelt, irreparable a loss to her friends as her Has* 
band's tehls> I did not give way to the Impulse of grief 
by writing one, supposing what I had said of Mr, Day's 
tnitid and disposition in my epitaph upon him* would 
apply as much to his surviving wife^ as to himself, 
touching all those excellent and great mental qualifica* 
tions* which may be alike possessed by either sex* I 
have therefore always considered my verses on Mn Day's 
death, in some measure as applicable to both* 

' The pleasing simplicity which prevails through 
Mrs. Day's poetry, whatever its poetical merits may be^ 
Is an exact and faithful representation of the genuine 
goodness of her heart, and the unaffected simplicity of 
her manners, as all who had the pleasure of knowing her 
will acknowledge ; which characteristic occasioned her 
an unusual number of sincere female friends, ardent 
in. their fridulsbip to her, as the sun at noon-day* Her 
1 D 2 piety 



piety toor wUch forms to distingubhing a feature itt 
almost all lier juvenile pFoducttons, appears as avdenl 
as^^r fitendship^ ' . ^/£i:ijvr> 

That her friendship kept pace with that of hvr friendS) 
and throbbed with as strong and quick palses» I ana 
ihoroughl; convinced of from my own experience. 



A 
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Characters of some of Mrs. Day^s mostinti^ 

mate friends, written when she was 
^''^- fourteat. 



CHARACTER op MISS A. W. 

A PURE exalted Soul, that's richly fraught 
With native sense^ and dignity of thought : 
Tun'd to those finer feelings of the breast. 
By numbers feign'd, but ah ! by few possest* 
tier's, tender softness znix'd with generous fire^' 
And all that heartfelt goodness can inspire. 
Her friendship strong, and ardent as her soidt 
f ix'd as magnetic needle to the Pole ; 
Whilst scorning all the varying forms of ait, 
Truth is the sacred inmate of her heart* 
Thus would my pen that mental image trace, 
WUch nothing e'er can from my mind efface* 

D 3 GHABACTEH 



<«e) 



CHARACTER OF 
MISS P. W. , 

IN her the head and heart their treasures blend^ 

With sense to charm, and worth to fix the friend^ 

Enlighten'd knowledge, dt»ep reflexion join'd 

To polish'd tastej and elegance of mind. 

Her virtues flow, pure from their parent sourcei. 

Religion's vital, animating force ; 

And all her passions Reason's voice obey. 

The willing captives of such gentle sway. 

Tho' oft unable to relieve distress. 

She feels the warm Expanded wish to-blees, - 

That sacred wish ascends the realfias above, 

A grateful off ring to the God of Love. 



CIIARACTEa 



(») 



CHARACTER OF 
Mrs. M. 

Jtl ER breast is Virtue's mansioD« where wc find 
Each bright intrinsic jewel of the mind* 
There humble wisdom, piety reside. 
Sweet artless goodness^ unalloy'd with pride, 
Indulgent candour, which delights to praise, 
To veil a weakness, and a virtue raise, 
A patient mildness, from resentment free. 
Quick to forgive ofience, and slow to see. 
A Christian temper, studious to compose 
The jarring passions of mistaken foes ; 
Blest by the lips of him whose soul was love, 
And all the gentle meekness of the dove ; 
This groupe of moral graces, to complete, 
Jrler heart is love's, njaternal friendship's scat, 

D4 ClIAaApTfiB^ 



CHARACTER OF Mrs. J. K. 

JjLEST with a spotless hearty a jadgmcnl? clear, 

Tho' learned humble, tho* polite sincere ; 

Chearful as sprightly yoath, discreet and sage 

As deep discerning, all experienc'd age ; . . ; / 

Tender and soft as woman ought to be, . ^ ;; 

And yet from ev'ry female weakness free ; . . | 

Her soul adorn'd with native strength of though t| ^ y 

And with each elegant refinement fraught. r< 

Her piety a principle divine, . < 

Which does in living, active goodness shinej * 

No rigid melancholy aspect wear^ 

But drest in smiles, its genuine garb, appears* 

How sweetly she exerts her utmost pow'rs. 

To gild an aged parent's joyless hours. 

Tries with endearing heart to soothe her pains | 

^nd bless declining worn-out life's remains : 

Such Delia is, oh ! be she ever blest ! 

But btest she must be, her applauding breast^ 

That pleasing source of ev'ry new delight. 

Will brighten weeping sorrow's dismal night. 

Or the dull fftnguid bed of sickness cheer, 

' ' • . ' ' ' J*' ■* ■ J ' 

Soften each pang, Und traif(luilli2re eacB fear. * 

' * CHARACTER 



CHAEACTER OF THE 
Rev. Mr. T. 

A SOUL enlargMi above each selfisb aiaiy 

Which soars to loftier views than mortal fame ; 

lo whom the vaiious sciences unite. 

To beaitf with soften'd^ and instructive light; 

The Saint) andahe Philosopher combine. 

And all Religion's mildest beauties shine. 

While from his lips, fair truth and knowledge flow, 

Too great, too wise> for learned pomp, and show, 

—We see the Christian's unassuming grace. 

Adorn his manners, stampt upon his face. 

The warm diffusive love of human kind, 

Sweetens, expands, and elevates his mind* 

He can with noble scorn of baseness glow* 

Yet melt with pity for another's woe. 

A faithful pattern of his heav'nly Lord, 

At once he teaches, practises his Word. 

The man, the preacher, both conspire tpprovt^ : , ^ ^q 

7*e Ga^pel breathes Bencyol?ncea.p4 Ldf?* . nr .;,* 

T0 
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TO MISS W. 
WITH MY PICTURE, 

1 HOU child of painting's mimic pencil gQ| 
A well known face to dear Alicia shew, 
And could thy lips by magic influence move, 
Thou should'st declare my cordial friendly love. 
Tho* not encircled with the diamond's blaze, 
The glowing ruby, or the em'rald's rays, 
I know to souls like her's^ a faithful friend 
Does all luxurious grandeur's gems transcend. 
And she the humble gift will fondly prize, 
That holds a friend's resemblance to her eyes. 
Oh ! may it call our social hours to mind, 
Revive each pleasing trace they left behind ; 
While faithful images of past delight, 
|lise in succession to her mental sight ; 



Our 



( 43>) • 

Our winter ev'nipgs rational, and gay^ 

Which converse, books, so sweetly stole away j 

When fair historic Truth enlarged our views. 

Or tun'd to rapturre by the heav'nly muse. 

We tasted pleasures only friendship knows. 

Beyond whate'er from disssrpation flows* 

And sure my friend's affection will suggest, 

The same fond ardent. wish vvhich warms my breast^ 

That we may shortly meet, and Friendship's pow'r 

^gain lend downy wings to many an hour. 



TEUSES 



yet I have endeavoured occadonally to jiu|pply (h^wcmt 
of his cherishiQg beams, jby working up my po^ical far* 
rv&r to an uousual glow ; from thinkiogt whatever ptl^er 
people may imagine, that I have by fits axul star(i,,> 
tolerable good knack at versifymg, and posaeas some 
small share of poetic fire. 

I shall incorporate Mrs. Day^s poetry with her HiM«> 
band's, by numbering the pages as if it were a conti- 
nuation of hisj (though all Mr. Day's detached piecea 
of poetry worth publishing I have now printed,) beca^ua^ 
as in life their whole souls were wrapped up in each 
other, I think it congenial with their mQival ardeiii 
tifiection, that their mrnds embodied, as it were» by 
printing their poetry, should appear united upon paper ; 
and 1 am sure, if their departed spirits could see what 
was doing here below, and had no objection to my 
printing a few of their poetical blossoms, they would 
approve of such an union. 

It was from the extraordinary similarity in their tast^ 
disposition, and understanding, from their heaits and 
minds being so exactly in unisoni that I have not written 

an 



hhytfiiufh or mfe«!«!ito of Mrs. Day^s ckath, mtid noi 
frdtnwdtit ot potiAcimipiftdiotif or 2R?ttloi» ftibctl^^ 
r considered an epitaph on her, vTould be orfy an enti* 
Ineratiofi of similar virtuotis qualities with those of her 
^iteiliA^^ftiffbattd, and therefore, thongh her death was 
«« heartfelt, irreparable a loss to her fiends as herHns* 
band's te his, I d4d not give way to the impulse of grief 
by writing one, supposing what I had said of Mr, Day's 
mfifid and disposition in my epitaph upon him, would 
«pp]y as much to his surviving wife, as to himself, 
tottehing all those excellent and great mental qualifica- 
tions, which may be alike possessed by either sex. I 
have therefore always considered my verses on Mr.Day's 
death; in some measore as applicable to both. 

' The pleasing simplicity which prevails through 
Mrs. Day's poetry, whatever its poetical merits may be^ 
is an exact and faithful representation of the genuine 
goodness of her heart, and the unaffected simplicity of 
her manners, as all who had the pleasure of knowing her 
will acknowledge ; which characteristic occasioned her 
an unusual number of sincere female friends, ardent 
in. their friend^ip to her, as the sun at noon-day» Her 
i J> 2 piety 



(46> 

piety toor which forms so distinguishing a feature in 
alaiostallberj.ttvenile productions, i^ppears as ardeai 
as 4heir friendships ' . •^Aio.^rV 

■ . ^ •'."•■. A'^ 

That her friendship kept pa^ with that of her frieadsi 
and throbbed with as strong and quick pulses> I ant 
thorough!; conviaeed of from my own experience. 



:h 



■: ./Y 



«• r-^^.f. 



^j. 3%:, ;> ' : ^^ ^ ■ ' ... . , _, ■ 

Characters of some of Mrs. Day^s most iMti^ 
mate Friends, written when she was 

.-ca*»^>- ^-^ - fourteen. . ^ 



CHARACTER of MISS A. W. 

A PURE exalted Soul, that's richly fraught 
With native sense, and dignity of thought : 
Tun'd to those finer feelings of the breast. 
By numbers feign'd, but ah ! by few possest* 
}ier's, tender softness mix'd with gen^rous fire^' 
And all that heartfelt goodness can inspire. 
Her friendship strong, and ardent as her souU 
f ix'd as magnetic needle to the Pole ; 
Whilst scorfiiog all the varying forms of ai t. 
Truth is the sacred inmate of her heart* 
Thus would my pen that mental image trace, 
WUch nothing e'er can from my mind efface* 

2> 3 CHAAACTEl. 
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CHARACTER OF 
MISS P. W. , 

In her the head and heart their treasures blend^ 

With sense to charm, and worth to fix the friend, 

Enlighten'd knowledge, dtjep reflexion join'd 

To polibh'd taste, and elegance of mind. 

Her virtues flow, pure from their parent source^ 

Religion's vital, animating force j 

And all her passions Reason -s voice obey, 

The willing captives of such gentle sway. 

Tho' oft unable to relieve distress. 

She feels the warm expanded wish to* bless. 

That sacred wish ascends the realtns above, 

A grateful oflf'ring to the God of Love. 



CHARACTER 



(S9) 



CHARACTER OF 
Mrs. M. 

H ER breast is Virtue's mansion* where we find 
Each bright intrinsic jewel of the mind* 
There humble wisdom, piety reside, 
Sweet artless goodness, unalloy'd with pride. 
Indulgent candour, which delights to praise, 
To veil a weakness, and a virtue raise, 
A patient mildness, from redentmeut free. 
Quick to forgive offence, and slow to see. 
A Christian temper, studious to compose 
The jarring passions of mistaken foes ; 
Blest by the lips of him whose soul was love, 
And all the gentle meekness of the dove ; 
This groupe of moral graces, to complete, 
Jrler heart is love's, njaternal friendship's scat. 



D4 CUAaApTEl^ 



( 40.) 
CHARACTER OF Mrs. J. K. 

jSlEST with a spotless heart, a jadgmcnt? dear, 

Tho' learned humble, tho* polite sincere ; 

Chearful as sprightly youth, discreet and sage 

As deep discerning, all experienc'd age ; r ; ,>^ /\ 

Tender and soft as woman ought to be, , .^^^^ 

And yet ifrom ev'ry female weakness free ; ^ ^ ^^ .^ 

Her soul adorn'd with native strength of thought^ ^ ., 

And with each elegant refinement fraught, ^ n, 

Her piety a principle divine, . v 

Which does in living, active goodness shinei ?* 

No rigid melancholy aspect wears^ 

But drest in smiles, its genuine garb, appears* 

How sweetly she exerts her utmost pow'rs. 

To gild an aged parent's joyless hours, 

Tries with endearing heart to soothe her pains | 

^nd bless declining worn-out life's remains : 

Such Delia is, oh ! be she ever blest ! . , 

But blest she must be, her applauding breast^ 

That pleasing source of cv'ry new delight, 

Will brighten weeping sorrow's dismal night. 

Or the dull^nguid bed of sickness cheer, 

Boften each pah^, kod trailquilliiz^e eacfi fear. - - 

' ' CHARACTER 
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CHARACTER OF THE 
Rev. Mr. T. 

A SOUL eiUarg'df above each selfish aim. 

Which soars to loftier views than mortal fame ; 

In whom the vaiious sciences unite, 

To beamr with soften'dj and instructive light; 

The Saint, and^the Philosopher combine, 

i^nd all Religion's mildest beauties shine. 

While from his lips, fair truth and knowledge flow. 

Too great, too wise« for learned pomp, and show, 

-—We see the Christian's unassuming grace. 

Adorn his manners, stampt upon his face. 

The warm diffusive love of human kind, 

Sweetens, expands, and elevates his mind« 

He can with noble scorn of baseness glow^ 

Yet melt with pity for another's woe. 

A faithful pattern of his heav'nly Lord, 

At once he teaches, practises his Word. 

The man, the preacher, both conspire to prove^ . 

TPht Gpfpel breathes Benevolciicej.aD4 Lqvc^ 






rm 
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TO MISS W. 
WITH MY PICTURE, 

1 HOU child of painting's mimic pencil gQ| 
A well known face to dear Alicia shew, 
And could thy lips by magic influence move, 
Thou should'st declare my cordial friendly love. 
Tho* not encircled with the diamond's bla^, 
The glowing ruby, or the em'rald's rays, 
J know to souls like her's, a faithful friend 
Does all luxurious grandeur's gems transcend. 
And she the humble gift will fondly prize, 
That holds a friend's resemblance to her eyes. 
Oh 1 may it call our social hours to mind, 
Revive each pleasing trace they left behind ; 
While faithful images of past delight, 
|libe in succession to her mental sight ; 



Our 
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Our winter evenings rationaU and gay. 

Which converse, books, so sweetly stole away ; 

When fair historic Truth enlarg'd our views. 

Or tnnM to rapture by the heav'niy mnse. 

We tasted pleasures only friendship knows. 

Beyond whate'er from dissipation flows* 

And sure my friend's affection will suggest. 

The same fond ardent .wish which warms my breast^ 

That we may shortly meet, and Friendship's pow'r 

^gain lend downy wings to many an hour. 



TEUSES 



yet I hftve endeavoured occasionally to AUippIy (ho wtnt 
of his cherishing beams» by working up my poetical &r» 
vor to an unusual glow ; from thinkingt whatever pth^r 
iMople may imagine, that I have by fits axjud starts,. ^ 
tolerable good knack at versifying, and possess some 
small share of poetic fire. 

I shall incorporate Mrs. Day^s poetry with her HiM«> 
band's^ by numbering the pages as if it were a conti- 
nuation of hisj (though all Mr. Day's detached pieces 
of poetry worth publishing I have now printed,) beca^os^ 
as in life their whole souls were wrapped up in each 
other* I think it congenial with thdr mutual ardent 
affection, that their minds embodied, as it were» bf 
printing their poetry, should appear united upon paper ; 
and 1 am sure, if their departed spirits could, see what 
was doing here below, and had no objection to my 
printing a few of their poetical blossoms, they would 
approve of such an union. 

It was from the extraordinary similarity in their tast^ 
disposition, and understanding, from their heaits and 
minds being so exactly in unison, that I have not written 

an 



hti ^tsph or m^mttito of Mrs, Day^s ckath, «ncl noi 
frdtnmtttit of poetic Inspfirfttion, or zedous aibclSMi? 
r considered an epitaph on her^ vrould be only an enti* 
Ineratioh of similar virtuons qualities with those of her 
dic^^se^ftttsbandy and Hheneforet though her death was 
e« heartfelt, irreparable a loss to her Iriends as her fins'* 
band's tehlSf I d4d not give way to the ifnpnlse of grief 
by writing one, supposing what I had said of Mr, Day's 
mfhd and disposition in my epitaph upon him> would 
apply as much to his surviving wife^ as to himself, 
touching all those excellent and great mental qualifica<- 
tionsj which may be alike possessed by either sex* X 
have therefore always considered my verses on Mr, Day's 
death; in some measure as applicable to both* 

' The pleasing simplicity which prevails through 
Mrs. Day's poetry, whatever its poetical merits may be^ 
is an exact and faithful representation of the genuine 
goodness of her heart, and the unaffected simplicity of 
her manners, as all who had the pleasure of knowing her 
will acknowledge ; which characteristic occasioned her 
an unusual number of sincere female friendsj ardent 
in. their friendship to her, as the sun at noon-day* Her 
B 2 piety 



(S6> 

piety toor which forms so distinguhhing a feature ill 
almost all her juvenile productions, i^ppears as ardent 
as 4hdr friendships . ^/fj:}>r> 

'. ' • \ ■ - »\" 

That her friendship kept pa^ with that of her friendB> 
and throbbed with as strong and quick pulses> I am. 
thorough!; convinced of from my own experience. 



^5* 



/<«7) 
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Characters of some of Mrs. Day^s mostinti^ 

mate Friends, written when she was 
jcrrv fmrtun. 



CHARACTER of MISS A. W* 

A PURE exalted Soul, that's richly fraught 
With native sense, and dignity of thought : 
Tun'd to those finer feelings of the breast. 
By numbers feign'd^ but ah ! by few possest* 
lier's, tender softness mix'd with generous fire|' 
And all that heartfelt goodness can inspire. 
Her friendship strong, and ardent as her souU 
f ix'd as magnetic needle to the Pole ; 
Whilst scorning all die varying forms of ai tf 
Trnth is the sacred inmate of her heart* 
Thus would my pen that mental image trace, 
WUch nothing e'er can from my mind efface. 

V 3 CHAaACTXH 
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CHARACTER Of 
MI5S P. W. , 

In her tlie h«ad and heart their treasures blend^ 

With sense to charm, and worth to fix the friend, 

Enlighten'd knowledge, dt'cp reflexion join'd 

To polish 'd taste, and elegance of mind. 

Her virtues flow, pure from their parent source, 

Religion's vital, animating force ; 

And all her passions Reason's voice obey. 

The willing captives of such gentle sway. 

Tho' oft unable to relieve distress. 

She feels the warm expanded wish to- bless, < 

That sacred wish ascends the real his above, 

A grateful off'ring to the God of Love. 



CIIARACTEa 



(») 



CHARACTER OF 
Mrs, M. 

xl £R breast is Virtue's mansion^ where we dnd 
Each bright iatrinsic jewel of the mincL 
There humble wisdom, piety reside. 
Sweet artless goodness, unalloy'd with pride. 
Indulgent candour, which delights to praise, 
To veil a weakness, and a virtue raise, 
A patient mildness, from resentment free. 
Quick to forgive offence, and slow to see. 
A Christian temper, studious to compose 
The jarring passions of mistaken foes ; 
Blest by the lips of him whose soul was love. 
And all the gentle meekness of the dove ; 
This groupe of moral graces, to complete, 
l^ler heart is love's, n^aternal friendship's scat. 



D4 CIIABA^TEl^ 



( -lO.) 
CHARACTER OF Mrs. J. K. 

Blest vilth a tpotlcss heart, a jadgment? thsar, 

Tho' learned humble, tbo* polite sincere ; 

Chearful as sprightly youth, discreet and sage 

As deep discerning, all experienc'd age ; . . , .^ J^^ 

Tender and soft as woman ought to be, . ^ ^ js 

And yet ifrom ev'ry female weakness free ; ,1 

Her soul adorn'd with native strength of thought, ^ ^, 

And with each elegant refinement fraught. . ^ r> 

Her piety a principle divine, . . > 

Which does in living, active goodness shine, , » 

No rigid melancholy aspect wears. 

But drest in smiles, its genuine garb, appears. 

How sweetly she exerts her utmost pow'rs. 

To gild an aged parent's joyless hours, 

Tries with endearing heart to soothe her pains } 

yVnd bless declining worn-out life's remains : 

Such Delia is, oh ! be she ever blest! 

But blest she must be, her applauding breast. 

That pleasing source of ev'ry new delight. 

Will brighten weeping sorrow's dismal night. 

Or the dull filnguid bed of sickness cheer, 

Soften each pang, and tranquillize each fear. * 

CHABACTBlt 
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CHARACTER OF THE 
Rev. Utu T. 

A SOUL entar^^df above each selfish aim. 

Which sous to loftier views than mortal £ame ; 

In vhom the vaiioas sciences unite. 

To beam with soften'd, and instructive light; 

The Saint, anditbe Philosopher combine, 

i^nd all Religion's mildest beauties shine. 

While from his lips, fair truth and knowledge flow. 

Too great, too wise, for learned pomp, and show, 

—We see the Christian's unassuming grace. 

Adorn his manners, stampt upon his face. 

The warm diffusive love of human kind. 

Sweetens, expands, and elevates his mind. 

He can with noble scorn of baseness glow* 

Yet melt with pity for another's woe. 

A fiuthful pattern of his heav'nly Lord, 

At once he teaches, practises his Word. 

The man, the preacher, both conspire tp prove^ . 

The Gospel breathes Benevokiice,.^K4 l<Qye« 



'.'y 
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TO MISS W. 
WITH MY PICTURE, 

1 HOU child of painting's mimic pencil gOy 
A well known face to dear Alicia shew, 
And could thy lips by magic influence move, 
Thou should'st declare my cordial friendly love. 
Tho' not encircled with the diamond's blasusi 
The glowing ruby, or the em'rald's rays, 
I know to souls like her's> a faithful friend 
Does all luxurious grandeur's gems transcend, 
And she the humble gift will fondly prize, 
That holds a friend's resemblance to her eyes. 
Oh 1 muy it call our social hours to mind. 
Revive each pleasing trace they left behind ; 
While faithful images of past delight, 
Jlise in succession to her mental sight ; 



Oup 
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Our winter cv'aiDgs rationaU and gay. 

Which coDverse, books, so sweetly stole away ; 

When fair historic Truth enlarged our views. 

Or tun'd to rapture by the heav'niy mnse. 

We tasted pleasures only friendship knows. 

Beyond whate'er from dissipation flows* 

And sure my friend's affection will suggest. 

The same fond ardent. wish which warms my breast^ 

That we may shortly meet, and Friendship's pow'r 

^gain lend downy wings to many an hour. 



VERSES 
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VERSES WRITTEN IN A GARDEN, 

When Miss M^ toas not more thant%o^^y.^^ef4lfft» 



Once on a day> vfhen Sol's briglit bean\ 
Made ev'ry thing more beauteous secm^ 
When Nature** face serenely 8mird> 
A father, with his only child* 
WalkM in a garden*s soft retreat. 
Of ev'ry blooming grace the seat ; 
Where the fond parent silence broko^ 
And thus to hts fair daughter spoke* 
** You see this garden now> my dear. 
Where choicest flow*rs and shrubs appear "; 
Where Art and Nature both combine; 
On ev'ry spot some beauties shine. 
^ This does most evidently shtfW 
What we to care and culture owe . . 
Tour mind will no less care demaodf 
Yes, culture's fiiie3t» nicest bawl , 



■:'J. 



ShouM 
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Should niiis€ tke seeds of wisdom, worthy 
And call each But prodaction forth : 
For vhat avails the happiest soil, 
Zjrfrjgi bestDw-nol iiseliil toil f 

Tho' noblest plants might flourish there, 
Iki when neglected* weeds appear* 
Regard yon opening rose, he cry*dp 
See how it.Uooms in beaoteous pride^ 
The £urest .of the flow'iy race, 
Adom'd with each attractive grace: 
But ah! what now so charms thy eye» 
Will soon, alas ! iingather'd die ; 
Or by some hand be snatchM away^ 
Perhaps some child's, in harmless play ; 
Thus 'tis with each external charm. 
The transient beauties of a form. 
Soon they desert the biightest maid, 
And all her vain attractions fade. 
Then while improvements in thy pow^r. 
Seek virtue^ that itnmortalJUnoW : 
It yields, my Clilld, the best perfame^ 
And wears an undecaying bloom, 
It will survive eVnliatttre; tifii'^^, 
And flourish in a heav'nly clime. 



Sq^puij( 



Sipping^each flow'r, liehold yon b^e, 

An emblem. of ma a's iodufiiry; 

Whilst now the ^ua witb gfoth v^y, . 

Serenely gilds the beauteous day. 

From flqw'r to ftow'r how does she flyy 

And load with sweets her little thigh ! 

Each shrub, each pkiit howshe cixp)oM»» 

And gently tucks their fragrant stoK^ ! , 

Of youth's bright syoshine profit tlieny 

It ne'er, alas I will pora^ again^ 

Of the fair Kason make the mostj 

And let it not be idly lost. 

With wisdom^s sweets, ohy store thy mlnd» 

Her honev thou in age wilt find. 

You see, if we attentive look» 

On Nature's universal bopk. 

We may the finest lessons learn. 

And wisdom's characters discern ; 

In plants and fiow'rs instruction find ; 

An insect can inform the mind. 

And ev'ry thing in nature may, 

Some useful, moral truth convey ;''^ 



To 



BROTHER IN LAW, MR. L. 

tFritttm vfan A was dboaf irr^^vn. 



1 OU fl»f, vfccs pierced vith povVol Cvpid^s dtrt» 

No More HI dmish Thyrsis in ny heftrt ; 

If tni^ ok, Mifer, nefer, may I prove* 

The force tynnnic c^inperious love. 

Approach me not* moiK^poUzing guest» 

If diou most banish FnendUiip from my breast ; 

Fbr genuine Friendship is a sacred fiame» 

Which not the strictest purity can blame. 

Long be thy friendly converse Thyrsis minei 

AYhich spotless virtue, polish'd sense refine. 

And when sharp sorrow wounds thy feeling heart> 

Then let me bear a sympathising parU 

Yes/beit my delightful task, to chtcr 

Thy upright mind, and wipe the dewy tear, 

Assuage thy grief, with comfort's healing bulm. 

And hush thy ev'ry tempest to a calm: 

May I each kind, parental office share, 

And guard thy offspring with maternal care* 

Oh, 



(^) 



CHARACTER OF 
MISS P. W. , 

IN her tie h«ad and heart their treasures blend^ 

With sense to charm, and worth to ^s. the friend, 

Enlighten'd knowledge, dtjep reflexion join'd 

To polish'd tastCj and elegance of mind. 

Her virtues flow, pure from their parent source^ 

Religion's vital, animating force j 

And all her passions Reason's voice obey. 

The willing captives of such gentle sway. 

Tho' oft unable to relieve distress. 

She feels the warm expanded wish to* bless, - 

•f hat sacred wish ascends the realhis above, 

A grateful off'ring to the God of Love. 



CIIARACTEa 
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CHARACTER OF 
Mrs. M. 

xl ER breast is Virtue's mansion* where wc dnd 
Each bright intrinsic jewel of the mind« 
There humble wisdom, piety reside. 
Sweet artless goodness, unalloy'd with pride. 
Indulgent candour, which delights to praise^ 
To veil a weakness, and a Virtue raise, 
A patient mildness, from resentment free« 
Quick to forgive offence, and slow to see« 
A Christian temper, studious to compose 
The jarring passions of mistaken foes ; 
Blest by the lips of him whose soul was love* 
And all the gentle meekness of the dove ; 
This groupe of moral graces, to complete, 
l^ler heart is love's, n^aternal friendship's scat, 

D4 CUABApTEl^ 



CHARACTER OF Mrs. J. K. 

Blest with a spotless Heart/ a jnigmenil tlear, 

Tho' learned humble, tin)* polite sincere ; 

Chearful as sprightly youth, discreet and sage 

As deep discerning, all experienc'd age ; ^ . .; J.^^ 

Tender and soft as woman ought to be, , ^jia'Ji 

And yet iProm ev'ry female weakness free ; « ,v ■ .1 

Her soul adorn'd with native strength of thought, ^ .« 

And with each elegant refinement fraught. . i r- 

Her piety a principle divine, , ^ ^ > 

Which does in living, active goodness shine, ,„ 

No rigid melancholy aspect wearsy 

But drest in smiles, its genuine garb, appears. 

How sweetly she exerts her utmost pow'rs. 

To gild an aged parent's joyless hours, 

Tries with endearing heart to soothe her pains | 

yVnd bless declining worn-out life's remains : 

Such Delia is, oh ! be she ever blest! 

But blest she must be, her applauding breast^ 

That pleasing source of ev'ry new delight, 

Will brighten weeping sorrow's dismal night. 

Or the dull #nguid bed of sickness cheer, 

Soften each pang, ftnd traitquillis^e eacfi fear. ' ' 

CHABACTBR 
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CHAEACTER OF THE 
Rev. Mr. T. 

A SOUL enlarg'dt above each selfisli aim. 

Which soars to loftier views than mortal fame ; 

In whom the vaiious sciences unite, 

To beam* with soften'd, and instructive light; 

The Sainty andithe Philosopher combine, 

And all Religion's mildest beauties shine. 

While from his lips, fair truth and knowledge flow, 

Too great, too wise, for learned pomp, and show, 

—We see the Christian's unassuming grace. 

Adorn his manners, stampt upon his face. 

The warm diffusive love of human kind. 

Sweetens, expands, and elevates his mind. 

He can with noble scorn of baseness glow^ 

Yet melt with pity for another's woe, 

A faithful pattern of his heavenly Lord^ 

At once he teaches, practises his Word. 

The man, the preacher;, both conspire tpprovj^ , , ,j .q 

The Gospel breathes BencyokAcea,p4 iLdV^f . ,. ir .^o 



'i/> 
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TO MISS W. 
WITH MY PICTURE, 

1 HOU child of painting's mimic pencil gQ| 
A well known face to dear Alicia shew, 
And could thy lips by magic influence move, 
Thou should'st declare my cordial friendly love. 
Tho* not encircled with the diamond's blas^;, 
The glowing ruby, or the em'rald's rays, 
J know to souls like her's, a faithful friend 
Does all luxurious grandeur's gems transcend. 
And she the humble gift will fondly prize, 
That holds a friend's resemblance to her eyes. 
Oh ! may it call our social hours to mind. 
Revive each pleasing trace they left behind ; 
While faithful images of past delight, 
|lise in succession to her mental sight ; 



. ■ /.'■ 
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Our winter cv'nipgs rational and gay. 

Which converse^ books, so sweetly stole away ; 

When fair historic Truth enlargM our viewsj 

Or tnnM to rapture by the heav'nly muse. 

We tasted pleasures only friendship knows. 

Beyond whate*er from dissipation flows* 

And sure my friend's affection will suggest, 

The same fond ardent. wish which warms my breast^ 

That we may shortly meet, and Friendship's pow'r 

^gain lend downy wings to many an hour. 



VERSES 



<9*y 

■yet 1 have endeavoured occasionally to stipply ih^^want 
of his cherithiog beams* .by working up my poetical &?» 
vor to an unusual glow ; from thinkingt whatever pth^ 
people may imagine* that I have by &t$ aod starts,, > 
tolerable good knack at versifymg, and possess some 
small share of poetic fire. 

I shall incorporate Mrs. Day^s poetry with her Hm^ 
band's* by numbering the pages as if it were a conti- 
nuation of his, (though all Mr. Day's detached pieces 
of poetry worth publishing I have now printed,) becaiuse^ 
as in life their whole souls were wrapped up in each 
other* I think it congenial with their muiiial ardent 
affection* that their minds embodied* as it were» by 
printing their poetry, shouM appear united upon paper ; 
and 1 am sure* if their departed spirits could, see what 
was doing here below* and had no objection to my 
printing a few of their poetical blossoms* they would 
approve of such an union. 

It was from the extraordinary similarity in their taste, 
disposition, and understanding, from their heaits and 
minds being so exactly in unisoui that I have not written 

an 



Hh-^tftph or mfenitiito of Mrs. Day's ckath, «ii(l not 
frbinwdtil of potdc inapiratioiiy or zeiiloiis ftfleclSotit 
r considered aa epitaph on her, would be oifly an enti* 
fneratbn of similar virtuods qualities with those of her 
iitte^s^i^lf ushandy end t^enefore, though her death was 
M heartfelt, irreparable a loss to her friends as her Hus* 
band's tohls, I did not gWe way to the impulse of grief 
by writing onei supposing what I had said of Mr. Day's 
mfhd and disposition in my epitaph upon him, would 
Apply as much to his surviving wife, as to himself, 
touching all those excellent and great mental qualifica« 
ttons, which may be alike possessed by either sex. 1 
have therefore always considered my verses on Mr«Day'» 
death, in some measure as applicable to both. 

' The pleasing simplicity which prevails through 
Mrs. Day's poetry, whatever its poetical merits may be^ 
is an exact and faithful representation of the genuine 
goodness of her heart, and the unaffected simplicity of 
her manners, as all who had the pleasure of knowing her 
will acknowledge ; which characteristic occasioned her 
an unusual number of sincere female friends, ardent 
in.tbetr friendship to her, as the sun at noon-day* Her 
D 2 piety 
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piety toor wUch forms so distinguishing a feature ill 
almost all her juvenile productions^ i4pptaTs as avdeai 
9ii4kekt fdendsbipj - . r^/t^^^r): 

. ■ . • . ''.*.'-.. ri^ 

That her friendship kept pa^ with that of h«r friendS) 
and throbbed with as strong and quick pulses, I am^ 
thorougbl; convinced of from my owa experience. 



•:A 



«vrr»* 



/<^) 






Characters of some of Mrs. Dajf^s mostinti^ 
mate Friends, written when she was 
fourteen^ 






CHARACTER of MISS A. W. 

A PURE exalted Soul, that's richly fraught 
With native sense, and dignity of thought : 
Tun'd to those finer feelings of the breast. 
By numbers feign'd, but ah ! by few possesC* 
ller's, tender softness roix'd with gen'rous fire|' 
And all that heartfelt goodness can inspire* 
Her friendship strong, and ardent as her souU 
f ix'd as magnettc needle to the Pole ; 
Whilst scorning all the varying forms of ait, 
Truth is the sacred inmate of her heart* 
Thus would my pen that mental image trace, 
IVhlch nothing e'er can from my mind efface* 

7> 3 CHARACTEIt 



Shall meet the rapid whirlwind in its coursei 
Nor year unequal arras, or mightier force. 
Thus 'midst the wintry storms, while Boi^as flies 
0*er groaning earth, and shoots athwart the skies; 
AVhile the pale garden withers, by its side 
Blooms the green fir-tree in perennial pride* 
Fair Virtue interpos'd, her succour gave, 
And snatch'd her fav'rite from oblivion's wave* 
Enthron'd in Heaven, with a prophetic mind. 
She saw proud banners waving in the wind ; 
Saw nodding helmets, close compacted shields, 
And Tarquin's legions scou'ring o'er the fieldi. 
Swift as the lightning, flew the hcav'nly guest. 
And fix'd her dwelling in Cocles's breast. 
Here while her potent force the soul inspires, 
Horatius burns with more than mortal fires. 
Thus thro* the mantling gloom, and shades of night. 
Shines pallid Cynthia, with reflected light. 
And cheers the dusky orb ; with gentle beam 
Gilds the dark trees, and dances on the stream. 
But panick struck, behold the Romans fly, 
The battle rages, and the foe draws nigh, 



While 



as) 

Willie Codes leaning on his warlike ppear. 

Thus reasons with himself, unmov'd by fear; 

** Should force united, veteran legions fail. 

Can single valour turn the sinking scale ; 

Alone, unaided shall I dare to stand* 

And meet the fury of yon hostile band f 

Or to insulting Tarquin yield the day, 

And follow where Rome's warriors lead the way^ 

Fly to the city with unmanly dread, 

By base born fear, and coward terrors led : 

Where trembling temples from their spiry height^ 

Where Gods and Liberty upbraid my flight ; 

No : dearer than myself, and father's shade,. 

When Rome and Liberty deniand my aid. 

Not like a coward shall Horatius fly 

The field, where glory calls, and fear to die. 

If to a tyrant such success is giv'n. 

If Liberty can find no friend in Heav'n, 

If to my pray'rs averse, the God's command 

That Rome must perish, by a tyrant's hand. 

That foreign hands must wrap her tow'rs in flame^ 

hei mejirstfalli nor view my country's shame ; 

Dash'd on some rock, which,while rough whirlwinds blow, 

Frowns dreadful on the wat'ry plains below ; 

\Midst 



(SO) 

'Midst adverse legions and encountering foes» 
Where the fight rages, and the battle glows. 
With dauntless heart to perish do I go." 
The hero spoke, then rush'd upon the foe. 
And pois'd the dart of death, and twang'd tfe deadly 
bow. 



! 



Alt 



AN APOLOGY. 



Seeing with the partial eye of enthusiastic Fnendl- 
ship, I can discern very few defects in the following 
Poetry of Mrs* Day, but to those wha see through 
a different medium, I think it necessary to say this, 
which I can vouch for the truth of ; that Mrs. Day 
wrote almost all the following pieces of Poetry, between 
eleven and fifteen,during her vacations from Mrs* Dennis's 
justly celebrated Female Boarding School, in Queen- 
Square« and therefore, her juvenile age, and her having 
no professional Master or Mistress to correct what 
she had written, will* I trust, be a sufficient apology 
for any imperfections that may appear in the language, 
vcrsiiication, or ideas* 

As 



(5«) 

A» tfr hef Themes, and mraceltencofus Fi^^r^e- 
dacU&ns,. vrfaich I raeao to publisii some time«i^ dihliii 
Mrs. Day, or more properlj speakinj;. Miss Miliiaq 
wfote with aach fluency and persptemry^ th«t tlrey*fW 
quired scarce any coriecling* . The .dearQe8S«siid''iw# 
tiUly of her understandings her chaste judgment,- ilWI 
voIulMUty of language, made her aSmost iafotlil^^iflt^ 
Prose. ' * *'** 

« like.Cowley, the Muse inspired MissMilnes at%t«&y 
eftrl^ period, but she did not, like that much adniife^' 
Sard^ IZQuUnue through life to cultivate her geaius fur> 
making verses. Though she was to her deatb pa^sionat^l j*^ 
fond of the poetic Muse, 1 cannot find a single piece 
of her Poetry written after sixteen, * 

Probabty Miss Milnes's poetical flowering shrub, ne- 
ver having the oak like vigour of Cowley's, was exhausted ' 
by bl^lRoming so early, and from its premature growth, 
united to its extreme delicacy/ the frequent result of^ 
shi^ubs or plants gr6wing too fast, at the first rude touch ' 
of Envious criticism, shrunk up, withered, and died. 



Or 



-^9t, AfiXh tlMkhig tke poor pimjrillnib not ittfrtk 
lUnifeg WfOikf nigiit wtthdmir, in « fit of contenptuoM 
fmdM, Ui all fostering n^s, and by tiMt, occasaoa 
UiimMi\mt^*» poetical blo»oins» like the flower of Uie 
voimNDkM^ t* close their petals* as if for grief at tbo 
HmTs departure* And her poetical shrub might not 
qsrUosioitt^ because Apollo s^med* in her iniod» to 
kate seti never again to irradiate her Ma&e« 

^•Indeed, itis mo^t probable Miss Milues, being natuiallj 
tMj. . idUblent* bad such a humble opinion of her poeti* 
enl-tial^ll* a* induced her to imagine she should never 
Afrire at that peifectioa she wished to attain to, in«verp 
^iag where the mind waa concerned* and therefore bi4 
«n eternal adieu to poetising. 

From whatever cause it has proceeded^ I mnst own 
I have been equally aatonibhed and sorry that so casiy 
a poetical impulse* and of so promi^nga nature* ^hosldr 
have been so soon blighted ; and I was the more siir«„ 
prised, as Master Apollo has not deigned to illume my poe- 
try for, some years, if ever he darted a single ray of ii^l 
upon it, which I much doubt myself, when I read it ; 
* D yet 



yet t have endeavoured occadonally to stipply ih^ wttnt 
of his charifthiog beams^ by working up my po^ical &t» 
vor to an unusual glow ; from thinkiDgt whatever pjther 
people may imagine^ that I have by fits ax!ul star|«,.> 
tolerable good knack at versifying, and possess some 
small share of poetic fire. 

I shall incorporate Mrs. Day^s poetry with her Hus* 
band's, by numbering the pages as if it were a conti- 
nuation of his« (though all Mr. Day's detached pieces 
of poetry worth publishing I have now printed,) becaiose^ 
as in life their whole souls were wrapped up in each 
othen I think it congenial with th&t mutual ardent 
affection, that their mtnds embodied> as it were» by 
printing their poetry, should appear united upon paper ; 
and 1 am sure, if their departed spirits could, see what 
was doing here below, and had no objection to my 
printing a few of their poetical blossoms, they would 
approve of such an union. 

It was from the extraordinary similarity in their taste, 
disposition, and understanding, from their heaits and 
minds being so exactly in unison, that I have not written 

an 



W'^fiinfh Or m^^atntb of Mrs. Day^s ckath, mi not 
frdinmiM of po«Hc inapirationy or zealous aflection? 
I considered an epitaph on her, Would be only an enn* 
ineratioh of similar virtuotis qualities with those of her 
jtte^s^^lf ashandy and therefore, thou^ her death was 
as heartfelt, irreparable a loss to her Iriends as her Has* 
band's to his, I did not gWe way to the impulse of grief 
by writing onei supposing what I had said of Mr. Day's 
mfild and disposition in my epitaph upon him, would 
aipply as much to his surviving wife, as to himself, 
touching all those excellent and great mental quaiifica« 
tions, which may be alike possessed by either sex* I 
have therefore always considered my verses on Mr. Day's 
death, in some measure as applicable to both. 

' The pleasing simplicity which prevails through 
Mrs. Day's poetry, whatever its poetical merits may be^ 
is an exact and faithful representation of the genuine 
goodness of her heart, and the unaffected simplicity of 
her manners, as all who had the pleasure of knowing her 
will acknowledge ; which characteristic occasioned her 
an unusual number of sincere female friends, ardent 
in:tbetr friendship to her, as the sun at noon-day* Her 
D 2 piety 
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piety too>^ which forms so distinguishing a feature m 
almost all her juvenile productions, i4pptaTs as avdenl 
at Iheir friendships - . .rv ^jiv^O 

. ■ ■• ••.'-- i\" 

That her friendship kept pa^ with that of h«r friendS) 
and throbbed with as strong and quick pulses, I am 
thoroughly convinced of from my own experience. 



A 



* V '," 'v V •■■ ' 



i^i 



Characters of some of Mrs. Da^^s mast imti* 

mate Friends, written when she was 
'- ** Jaurteenu 



CHARACTER of MISS A. W* 

A PURE exalted Soul, that's richly fraught 
With native sense> and dignity of thought : 
Tun'd to those finer feelings of the breiisty 
By numbers feign'd, but ah ! by few pessest* 
iiet\ tender softness mix'd with generous fire*' 
And all that heartfelt goodness can inspire. 
Her friendship strong, and ardent as her souU 
f ixM as magnetic needle to the Pole ; 
Whilst scorning all Ifae varying forms of ait, 
Truth is the sacred inmate of her heart* 
Thus would my pen that mental image trace^ 
VIThich nothing e'er can from my mind efface* 

D 3 CHARACTSU 



• Thus far/ he cries, 'no further shalt thou come. 
But here thy lofty billows shall be stay'd.' 
The vast ungovernable sea obeys, 
The storms that rage at his divine command 
His sacred voice can hush, at once dispel 
The aWful frowns, which darken Nature*s face, 
And there diffuse the lovely placid smile: 
Behold ! the dreadful tempest now is o*er. 
We breathe a purer, a more balmy air ; 
More lively verdure decks the smiling earthy 
And all is calm, beueficent, and gay. 
May 1, if stormy ills obscure my life. 
Thus in the great First Cause, the King of Kingjs, 
Humbly repose, nor ever let the gloom 
Of dark uncertain doubt, or dire despair 
O'erwhelm my soul : then purified by storms, 
My moral day will clearer, calmer shine. 
For this great trutb is sure ; if patient borne 
The transient woes of tiiis tempestuous worlds 
Then the bright calm of Heaven's unfading bliss. 
Will be to all eterniiy our own. 



TO 



(50) 

TO MY BOOKS. 

Wnltejtbjf Miss M^ when about fourU&u \ 



IE dear instructive constant friends, 

Accept a grateful lay. 
For all the raomeirts you have wing'd 

Delightfully away. 

Oft has your potent influence charm'd 
Each gloomy thought to rest» 

And moral sense, or sprightly wit, 
Reliev'd nify anxious breast. ^ 

When Nature's beauties all are chill 'd 

By winter's icy hand, 
In you, exhaustless varied springs. 

Of pleasure I command* 



The 
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CHARACTER OF Mrs. J. K. 

XjLEST with a spotless heart, a jadgment cleari 

Tho' learned humble, tho* polite sincere ; 

Chearful as sprightly y oath, discreet and sage 

Ai deep discerning, all experienc'd age ; . , , ., / 

Tender and soft as woman ought to be, ; . ^ ^y 

And yet from ev'ry female weakness free ; • . . I 

Her soul adorn'd with native strength of thought, ^ .< 

And with each elegant refinement fraught. r< 

Her piety a principle divine, . , . 

Which does in living, active goodness shinci » 

No rigid melancholy aspect wears. 

But drest in smiles, its genuine garb, appears* 

How sweetly she exerts her utmost pow'rs. 

To gild an aged parent's joyless hours. 

Tries with endearing heart to soothe her pains) 

yVnd bless declining worn-out life's remains : 

Such Delia is, oh ! be she ever blest ! 

But blest she must be, her applauding breastj. 

That pleasing source of ev'ry new delight. 

Will brighten weeping sorrow's dismal night. 

Or the dullfl^hguid bed of sickness cheer, 

Boften each pang, and tranquillize each fear. 

CHARACTER 
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CHAEACTER OF THE 
Rev. Mr. T. 

Pi SOUL enlarg^di above eacli selfi&b alniy 

VThich soars to loftier views than mortal fame ; 

In whom the vatious sciences unite. 

To beam' with soften'c1> and instructive light; 

The Sainty and^ the Philosopher combine. 

And all Religion's mildest beauties shine. 

While from his lips, fair truth and knowledge flow, 

Too great, too wise> for learned pomp, and show, 

—We see the Christianas unassuming grace, 

Adorn his manners, stampt upon his face. 

The warm diffusive love of human kind, 

Sweetens, expands, and elevates his mind« 

He can with noble scorn of baseness glow* 

Yet melt with pity for another's woe« 

A faithful pattern of his heav'nly Lord^ 

At once he teaches, practises his Word* 

The man, the preacher, both conspire tp prov^ , 

The Gospel breathci Benevolence,. >u4 We* 



1 



T0 
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TO MISS W. 
WITH MY PICTURE, 

Thou child of painting's mimic pencil gO| 
A well known face to dear Alicia shew. 
And could thy lips by magic influence move, 
Thou should'st declare my cordial friendly love. 
Tho' not encircled with the diamond's blaze, 
The glowing ruby, or the em'rald*s rays, 
I know to souls like her's, a faithful friend 
Does all luxurious grandeur's gems transcend. 
And she the humble gift will fondly prize, 
That holds a friend*s resemblance to her eyes* 
Oh ! may it call our social hours to mind. 
Revive each pleasing trace they left behind ; 
While faithful images of past delight, 
^ibe in succession to her mental sight ; 



Oup 
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Our winter cv'nipgs rational, and gay, 

Which converse, books, so sweetly stole away ; 

When fair historic Truth enlarged our views. 

Or tun'd to rapturre by the heav'niy muse, 

We tasted pleasures only friendship knows. 

Beyond whate'er from dissipation flows# 

And sure my friend's affection will suggest, 

The same fond ardent. wish which warms my breast^ 

That we may shortly meet, and Friendship's pow'r 

^gain lend downy wings to many an hour. 



TEllSES 
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If doom'cJ myself to feel affliction's smarts 
And griefs sharp arrows in my bleeding heart, 
Still may I bless the Author of my pains, 
Convinc'd in all thy dealings, mercy reigns ; 
Direct my vie^^s by faith's enlight'ning ray. 
To those bright realms of everlasting day. 
Where fleetitig, transient sorrows arc repaid, 
Crown'd with immortal joys, that never fede. 
May Reason her kind influence maintain. 
And bind my p&ssions with her golden chain. 
Each wild desire, each erring wish control. 
Nor suffer fancy to delude my soul : 
]\Iay she from prejudice my mind defend, 
^nd give me Candour, Truth's impartial friend. 



A HORVIlia 



<^?) 



A MORNING HYMN, 

Written hy Miss M, when she was between eleven 
and twelve* 

Accept my prayen, O Lwrd, thou source of light | 

Bright Origin of all, from whom proceed 

The beauteous balmy morn, the radiant noon. 

The sober eve, and awful midnight gloom. 

What gratitude should warm, expand my breast, 

What love» what adoration are thy due. 

When I reflect thy holy bounteous hand 

Feeds, and supports me in my waking hours; 

And in tlie silent solemn shades of night 

With guardian power protects : to Thee I owe 

Those sound refreshing slumbers that revive 

My drooping powers, whilst on the restless bed 

Of torturing pain, slow wasting languishment. 

Of weeping grief, or deeply gnawing care, 

Thousands incessant toss, and court in vain 

e4 Thy 
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Tby friendly aid, of healing, sweet repose. 

May I, O Power Beneficent, the days 

Which thou with cheerful health, and vigour crown*?t, 

In wisdom,''goodnG8s, piety employ; 

Those sacred fountains of unfading bliss. 

Oh jpay I, like the sun^ whose gentle beatns 

Call me from sloth supine, daily pursue 

A calm, benignant course, eternal Lord . \ 

May I, a constant, pleasing series 

Of sweet duties trace, with the mild light f 

Of pure Religion, moral Virtue shine. 

PJeas'd to obey my great Creator's laws. 

And tread serene the Heaven appointed way, 

Ne'er may I court the vain delusive breath 

Of mortiil praise, but taste the heartfelt joy 

Which from the conscious self- approving mind 

Doth sweetly flow ; may I extend my views 

Beyond the earthly, transient scene of things, 

To that all perfect state, where Virtue wears 

A bright immortal crown, where gloomy night 

Ke'er with her sable mantle can approach, 

JJpt cheerful day for ever, ever reigns, / 

Writtin 
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Written upon a Storm tf 

THUNDER and LIGHTNING. 

By Miss JItL 'wien about ttotlxc Tewrt qf 4e^ 

1 HE dark rob'd tempest cloud's yon azure sky, 
And sits in gloomy majesty enthron*d ; 
Loud o'er our heads tremendous thunder rolls, 
With what keen foice the rapid lightning darts. 
And with repeated flashes fiercely glares. '"' 

Upon the dazzled eye now beating rain 
Impetuous pours, and now the rattling half, 
With all the mingled horrors of a storm ; 
Amid this awful scene my soul confides 
In Nature's Sovereign, whose Almighty hand 
Supports creation's vast, stupendous frame» 
And holds in due subjection every part ; 
^Vhose wide control the elements confess ; 
^ stops great Ocean in his proud career, 






'Thus 



'.(•.58)) 

• Thus far,* he cries, *no further shalt thou come. 
But here thy lofty billows shall be stay'd.* 
The vast ungovernable sea obeys, 
The storms that rage at his divine command 
I lis sacred voice can hush> at once dispel 
The aWful frowns, which darken Nature*s face, 
And there diffuse the lovely placid smile: 
Behold ! the dreadful tempest now is o*er. 
We breathe a purer, a more balmy air ; 
More lively verdure decks the smiling earthy 
And all is calm, beneficent, and gay. 
May 1, if stormy ills obscure my life. 
Thus in the great First Cause, the King of Kingjs, 
Humbly repose, nor ever let the gloom 
Of dark uncertain doubt, or dire despair 
O'crwhelm my soul : then purified by storms, 
My moral day will clearer, calmer slvine. 
For this great truth is sure ; if patient borne 
The transient woes of this tempestuous worlds 
Then the bright calm of Heaven's unfading bliss. 
Will be to all eterniiy our own. 



TO 
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TO MY BOOKS. 

WriUejbbjf Miss Mi, when about fourte&u 



y E dear instructive constant friends. 

Accept a grateful lay. 
For all the moments you have wing'd 
Delightfully at^ay. 

Oft has your potent influence charm'd 
Each gloomy thought to rest» 

And moral sense, or sprightly wit, 
Reliev'd mfy anxious breast* ^ 

When Nature's beauties all are chill *d 

By winter's icy hand, 
In you, exhaustless varied springs. 

Of pleasure I command* 



The 



The flame that warms« the flow'is that bloom 

In fancy's glowing page. 
You yield in spite of chilling frosts. 

And fierce tempestuous rage. 

Not ermin'd grandeur can bestow 

Such genuine, peaceful joys ; 
And more than g^ms of Indian mines,^ 
- Your sacred stores I prize. 

For oft does wealth on rapid wings , • O 

From our possession fly. 
But the enlightening truths you teach 

Can never^ never die. 



;i.>y: 



In you, past, ages I recall. 
Revive the.slumb'iing dead.. 

And with illustrious souls converse. 
That long from earth have fled» . 

Since thus y(>u've blest my early y^iUh, 
The morning of nvy days, .« >. , .- 

l^lay you* in late declining life, 
Wy drooping spirit raise ! 



TO 



t©l > 



TO MISS P. 



JFrUiai hy Miss M. when abwitjijisen* 



Oh, with what joy those letters I unfold, 
la which thy mental transcript I behold ; 
Where all the pure exalted feelings shine. 
And genuine gooodness breathes in ev'ry line. 
How few possess a mind like thee, my friend. 
Where sense, simplicity so sweetly blend. 
If e'er benevolence adornM a breast, 
If e'er compassion sweetly painful guest. 
Did in a human bosom gently glow. 
Or from the eye in trickling dew drops flow, 
Sure they in Clara's noble heart reside, 
Ilcr to whom I my cv'ry wish confide. 



SooA 



(MY. 

Soon must thou leave the wholesome country, a;r> 

And to more polished courtly scenes repair, 

]Where dignified by fashion, folly reigfts 

The Goddess worshipped in a thousand fanes S 

Who sees with triumph countless numbers own 

Her boundles sway» and grace her brilliant throne. 

But still may wisdom on thy steps attend. 

An ever watchful monitor and friend ; 

Nor let thy soul immortal and divine. 

Ignobly bend at fashion's gaudy shrine. 

Oh ! persevere in heav'nly Virtue's road. 

And dare t' obey thy Conscience, and thy God ! 

Here, far remov'd from hurry, crowd, and noise. 

Thy friend a soft tranquillity enjoys ; 

Here, 1 the noble works of genius read, 

And hold stveet converse with th* enlighten'd dead ; 

With serious pleasure turn th' historic page. 

And learn th' events of many a backward age, 

How once bright polishM Gr*eece, with freedom crown'd,' 

Was for bcr skill in arts, in arms rcnown'd. 

In letters, elegance, unrivall'd shone. 

But now in bondage doom'd, alas, to groan ; 

Her ancient valour, and fine arts too fled, 

Whilst science has withdrawn her laureli'd head. 

For- 



( 6S ) 

For bow sfa^ld Sfp&rtm brav'ry;, attic fire^ 

The frigid servile bmasts of slaves inspire ; 

How mighty Rome^ the terror of her foes. 

That great, thai world^subdaing city rose ; 

And how with.pliiiider crown'd, and slaughter stain V, 

Her glory's fMnoad meridian she attain'd« 

Till fron\ the vain> the dazsling height declia'd. 

At length sbe falls a lesson to mankind. 

Of sublunary grandeur short's the date* 

Transient the glories of this mortal state. 

Then Poesy in all her charms divine, 

Enchants my souU in Milton's sacred line, 

Her brightest visions round my fancy play. 

On rapture's plumes 1 soar to heav'nly day. 

Methinks celestial splendors bless my sight. 

And Seraphs shining with refulgent light, 

Or scenes of horror this great hard display s> 

Fill me with pleasing terror, deep amaze. 

When he sublimely paints, how angels fell; 

From Fleav'n's bright mansions to the depths of HelU 

But books, nor present friends can drive away 

The thoughts of thee, oh dear remembrance, say. 

Dost thou not oft those pleasing hours retrace. 

When I bclield my fiicnd's benignant facei , 

Heard 



(54 ) 

If doom' J my«e1f to feel aflfictioo's smart. 
And griefs sharp arrows in my bleedni* heart, 
Slill may I bless the Author of my pains* 
Convinced io all thy dealings, mercy reigns ; 
Direct my vie^s by faith's enlightening ray. 
To those bright realms of ererlasting day. 
Where fleeting, transient sorrows arc repaid, 
Crown'd with immortal joys, that oerer fade. 
May Reason her kind infiaencc maintain. 
And bind my p^issions with her golden chain. 
Each wild desire, each erring vrish control. 
Nor suffer fancy to delude my soul : 
^lay she from prejudice my mind defend. 
And give me Candour, Truth's impartial friend. 



A MORKIKG 



CH^) 



A MORNING HYMN, 

Written by Miss M, when she was hetioeen elecat 
and twelve* 

Accept my pmyen, O Lord, thou source of light | 

Bright Origia of all, from whom proceed 

The beauteous balmy morn, the radiant noon. 

The sober eve, and awful midnight gloom. 

What gratitude should warm, expand my breast, 

"What love* what adoration are thy due. 

When I reflect thy holy bounteous hand 

Feeds, and supports me in my waking hours; 

And in tlie silent solemn shades of night 

With guardian power protects : to Thee I owe 

Those sound refreshing slumbers that revive 

My drooping powers, whilst on the restless bed 

Of torturing pain, slow wasting languishment. 

Of weeping grief, or deeply gnawing care. 

Thousands incessant toss, and court in vain 

E4 Thy 
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tElTER II. 
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. '.. ; ?*orjit"j-'«d 



SHOULD have iw^l^cd ^.l?«^^iJ|f^ 
jl^dual improvement the human nnderstandioft hBta b§e||, 
makingt during the last century, would have so plfarl^, 
Ie4 all maakind to the first principles of morals and f^rj 
fitics> that we should tn this enlightened age have sf^^jf^ 
no more controversies about their origin^ than wje ^Pt 
about the definitions of geometry; d^d pot« continual 
experience ^convince me of the difference between science* 
which are merely speculative, and those which exercise, 

the interest apd ambition of manl^ind* Eut I fear that 

■ ■ ■ • - - - jt 

while one part of the nation shall be intent upon exten4? 
ing its claims and authority, ^he Other too ig^or^,nt or 
too corrupted to oppose them, we shall never Ue without 
men who will prostitiite their talents to the meanest pur- 
poses of encroaching power, and wage a desperate war 

with the clearest deductions of reason. Could any one 

..-.■;•.« .' •• ' '-' *'•.,'{•: .'i n?* A '« 

who was not versed ia the doCtrinei of our modern po- 
liticians nave discovered a more iUncontrovertible prin« 

ciplt 



(i m ) 

opkHbanthis'^/Ao/ /le end rf eiferp . iumdn gp^m^ 
wmdi and inUihOimfi u ike good and m^eiy a/ the pea* 
fk^ moi ike mtarui of mdkUmU, fmnned at tkt tx* 
pemettf tkegmaot m^artf Y«t in bow manydif- 
feraiit flMuiiiienhaiikKiot^oal truth b^n attacked aad* 
obutatdi While iho. iHiderftoD4iiig»oC mankind w^re 
beoniRlMd by the mtauis:of pofMsb si^enlkioB^ tha^ 
mott lemUaUe enenj to hofkaxt reaaoa itnd liappiiMsiH 
#&tttirdeipot3tmdefen4ed upoia a few texts of scriptures 
ift«ader»tei(>d or partially ^pa^ted. BeoauseChr»tiantwei«^ 
»4 the hifkocy of Cbristiamtyi exhorted to tttm their at'- 
leailioii to their spiritual rather than their temporal eon* 
eeriks; because the profettoi* of a sect indirect opposi«^ 
tifHi to the established worship and governmenty wertt 
counselled to avoid every occasion of giving jealousy 
to th^ir julers, and drawing persecution upon themselves* 
it was logically concluded that all Christian people 
were bound to resign their lives, their fortunes and tbeir 
understandings into the hands of every hereditary ty- 
rant > or fortunate usurper to whose caprices chance 
should expose it. Luckily, however, the revolution in* 
tervenedv a precedent, as Judge Blackstone gravely 
pb&erves, of a very singular nature, which has rescued 
us fiK>m the claims of hereditary domination, and inade 
^he most impudent defenders of arbitrary power a little 

cautious 



• Thus far/ he cries, *no further shalt thou comcy 
But here thy lofty billows shall be stay'd.' 
The vast ungovernable sea obeys, 
The storms that rage at his divine command 
His sacred voice can hush, at once dispel 
The aWful frowns, which darken Nature's face, 
And there diffuse the lovely placid smile: 
Behold ! the dreadful tempest now is o*er. 
We breathe a purer, a more balmy air ; 
More lively verdure decks the smiling eaxth« 
And all is calm, beneficent, and gay. 
May 1, if stormy ills obscure my life, 
1 hus in the great First Cause, the King of King;i, 
Humbly repose^ nor ever let the gloom 
Of dark uncertain doubt, or dire despair 
Overwhelm my soul : then purified by storms, 
^jy moral day will clearer, calmer slune. 
For this great truth is sure ; if patient borne 
The transient woes of this tempestuous world. 
Then the bright calm of Heaven's unfading bliss. 
Will be to all eternity our own. 



TO 



(50) 

TO MY BOOKS. 

Wnltaibjf Misi Mi. when about fourteetu 



Y E dear instructive constant friends, 

Accept a grateful lay. 
For all the motneRts you have wing'd 

Delightfully at^ay. 

Oft has your potent influence charm'd 
Each gloomy thought to rest. 

And moral sense, or sprightly wit, 
Reliev'd mfy anxious breast* > 

When Nature's beauties all are chill M 

By winter's icy hand, 
In you, exhaustless varied springs. 

Of pleasure I command* 



The 



The flame that warms» the flow'rs that bloom 

In fancy's glowing page. 
You yield in spite of chiiling frustSj 

And fierce tempestuous rage. 

Not ermin'd grandeur can bestow 

Such genuine> peaceful joys ; 
And iBore than g^ms of Indian moies^ 

Your sacied stores I prize. 

For oft does wealth on rapid wings ; - Qj. 

From our possession Gy, 
But the enlight'uing truths you teach 

Can never^ never die. 



'.y:< 



In you, past, ages I recall. 
Revive the.slumb'ring dead.» 

And with illustrious souls converse. 
That long from earth have fled» ,. , 

Since thus^ you've blest my ^arly y^Uh, 
The morning of my da J5, ., ;. , 

lilay you» in late declining lifey 
£Jy drooping spirit raise ! 






TO 



i:Qiy 



TO MISS p. 



WrUien hy Miss M, when aboutjifictn* 



Oh, with what joy those letters I unfold, 
1q which thy mental transcript I behold ; 
Where all the pure exalted feelings shine. 
And genuine gooodness breathes in evVy line. 
How few possess a mind like thee, my friend. 
Where sense, simplicity so sweetly blend. 
If e'er benevolence adornM a breast. 
If e'er compassion sweetly painful guest. 
Did in a human bosom gently glow. 
Or from the eye in trickling dew drops flow, 
Sure they in Clara's noble heart reside, 
Ilcr to whom I my cv'ry wish confide. 



Sooft 



Soon must thou leave the wholesome country <a;r> 

And to more polished courtly scenes repair, 

Where dignified by fashion, folly reigfis 

The Goddess worshipp'd in a thousand fanes i 

Who sees with triumph countless fltrm hers own 

Her boundles sway» and grace her brilliant throne. 

But still may wisdom on thy steps attend, 

An ever watchful monitor and friend ; 

Nor let thy soul immortal and divine. 

Ignobly bend at fashion's gaudy shrine. 

Oh ! persevere in heav'nly Virtue's road. 

And dare t' otTey thy Conscience, and thy God ! 

Here, far remov'd from hurry, crowd, and noise, ' 

Thy friend a soft tranquillity enjoys ; 

Here, 1 the noble works of genius read, 

And hold stveet converse with th* enlighten'd dead ; 

With serious pleasure turn tV historic page, 

And learn th' events of many a backward age, 

How once bright polishM Greece, with freedom crown'd,* 

Was for bcr skill in arts, in arms rcnown'd, 

In letters, elegance, unrivall'd shone. 

But now in bondage doom'd, alas, to groan ; 

Her ancient valour, and fine arts too fled, 

Whilst sciencQibas withdrawn her laureli'd head. 

For 



( 6S ) 

For bow sfa^ld Spaftm brtv'ry, aUtc fire. 

The frigid servile bmasts of slaTes inspire ; 

How mighty Rome^ the terror af her foes. 

That great, tbeA world^subdoifig city rose ; 

And how with.pliiiider crown'd, and slaughter stain V, 

Her glory's ipffottd meridian she attiun'd« 

Till fron\ the veiii> the dazsling height declia'dy 

At length sl^e falls a lesson to mankind. 

Of sublunary grandeur short's the date» 

Transient the glories of this mortal state. 

Then Poesy in all her charms divine, 

Enchants my souU in Milton's sacred line, 

Her brightest visions round my fancy play. 

On rapture's plumes 1 soar to heav'nly day. 

Methinks celestial splendors bless my sight. 

And Seraphs shining with refulgent light, 

Or scenes of horror this great bard displays. 

Fill me with pleasing terror, deep amaze. 

When he sublimely paints, how angels fell; 

From Fleav'n's bright mansions to the depths of lielU 

But books, nor present friends can drive aw«ay 

The thoughts of thee, oh dear remembrance, say. 

Dost thou not oft those pleasing hours retrace. 

When I beheld my fiicnd's benignant facei . , 

Heard 
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Heard her pour foith» without disguise or arty 
Her tender, gen'rous, unpolluted heart ; 
Or sweetly utter those reflexions sage* 
That might have grac'd the lips of riper age;- 
The sweet, the soothing hope I'll entertafn. 
That soon these pleasures will be mine again ; 
That my lost friend e're long will bless my sights 
And crown the passing moments with delight* 



(6&) 



Ko Date to th'u 

TRANSLATION OF A CELEBRATED 
FRENCH SONNET. 

Of Monsieitr des Barreaux. 

In all thy judgments, migbty God, 

Impartial justice reigns; 
Yet kind Compassion pleads our cause> 

And mitigates our pains. 

But in thy spotless sight* my crimes 

So heinous must appear. 
That sweet celestial Clemency, 

Would wound thy justice here. 

Yes, I have sinnM, alas ! beyond 

The vast extent of Grace, 
Vindictive majesty prevails. 

And Mercy hides her face; 

» Fulfil 



(66) 

Fulfil iheDi Lord, thy just intent^ 

Blast this devoted head. 
Indignant vieW these burning tearsjr 

Remorse and anguish shed« 

Let thy tremendous justice strike. 

And lay the guilty low ; 
I must in perishing adore, 

The hand which gives the blow. 

For where can fhy dread thunder fally 
Upon what place, great God ! 

That's not by Jesus coverM o*cr, 
With his own precious blood I 



VENUS 



<67) 



VENUS AND MINERVA. 

Writtm otJifUeH. 



Once in discourse^ by Heay'n designed, 
Fair Venus and Minerva JQin'd ; 
When lovely Venus th\i8 addressed 
Minerva, whil^jt h«r heaving breait. 
Her falt*ring voicfij her gentle air 
Bespoke a mind, of^res^'d with care^ 
'' I often with a tigh l«9ienty 
How seldom yon from fjeav'n are sent^ 
To add the charms of m£ntal grace. 
To those I give of shape> and face. 
Tho' I bestow the fii>ish'd form. 
The features grac'd with ev'ry cb^rmf 
The snow-white skin, th^ sparkling eye» 
And cheeks t^at with the rose^ vie^ 



Yet 



« Thus far,* he cries> *no further shalt thou cdme. 
But here thy lofty billows shall be stay'd.* 
The vast ungovernable sea obeys, 
The storms that rage at his divine comraand 
His sacred voice can hush, at once dispel 
The aWful frowns, which darken Nature*s face, 
And there diffuse the lovely placid smile: 
Behold ! the dreadful tempest now is o*er. 
We breathe a purer, a more balmy air ; 
More lively verdure decks the smiling earthi 
And all is calm, beoeficent, and gay. 
May I, if stormy ills obscure my life, 
Thus in the great First Cause, the King of Kings, 
Humbly repose, nor ever let the gloom 
Of dark uncertain doubt, or dire despair . 
O'erwhelm my soul : then purified by storms, 
My moral day will clearer, calmer shine. 
For this great truth is sure ; if patient borne 
The transient woes of this tempestuous world. 
Then the bright calm of Heaven's unfading bliss. 
Will be to all eternity our own. 



TO 



TO MY BOOKS. 

JFriltet^bjf Mist M when abwt fourteen. 



Y E dear instructive constant friends, 

Accept a grateful lay. 
For all the moments you have wing'd 

Delightfully at^ay. 

Oft has your potent influence charm'd 
Each gloomy thought to rest. 

And moral sense, or sprightly wit, 
Relieved n^y anxious breast. / 

When Nature's beauties all are chiliad 

By winter's icy hand, 
In you, exhaustless varied springs. 

Of pleasure I command* 



The 



The flame that warms* the flow'rs that bloom 

In fancy's glowing page. 
You yield in spite of chilliog frosts. 

And fierce tempestuous rage. 

Not ermin'd grandeur can bestow 

Such genuine, peaceful joys ; 
And more than g^ros of Indian mines,^ 

Your sacred stores I prize* 

For oft do^^ wealth on rapid wings i :-.ry 

From our possession fly, - . j 

But the enlight'uing truths you teach 
Can never, never die. 



\^'< 



In you, past ages I recall, 
Ilevive the slumb'iing dead. 

And with illustrious souls converse. 
That long from earth have fled» „ . 

Since thus you've blest my early ygiilh^^ 
The morning of^ray days, ., >. ; 

lilay you* in late declining lifci 
My drooping spirit raise ! 



7r 



TO 



(©J^^) 



TO MISS P. 



Written hy Miss M, when abautjlfleen^ 



Oh, with what joy those letters I unfold. 
In which thy mental transcript I behold ; 
Where all the pure exalted feelings shine. 
And genuine gooodness breathes in ev'ry line. 
How few possess a mind like thee, my friend. 
Where sense, simplicity so sweetly blend. 
If e'er benevolence adorned a breast, 
If e'er compassion sweetly painful guest. 
Did in a human bosom gently glow. 
Or from the eye in trickling dew drops flow, 
Sure they in Clara-s noble heart reside. 
Her to whom I my cv'ry wish confide. 



Soon 



(MY. 

Soon must thou leave the wholesome country. air. 

And to more polish*d courtly scenes repair, 

\Vhere dignified by fashion, folly reigfts 

The Goddess worshipp'd in a thousand fanes i 

Who sees with triumph countless ntiin hers own 

Her boundles sway, and grace her brilliant throne. 

But still may wisdom on thy steps attend, 

An ever watchful monitor and friend ; 

Kor let thy soul immortal and divine. 

Ignobly bend at fashion's gaudy shrine. 

Oh ! persevere in heav'nly Virtue's road. 

And dare t' obey thy Conscience, and thy God ! 

Here, far removed from hurry, crowd, and noise, ^ 

Thy friend a soft tranquillity enjoys ; 

Here, 1 the noble works of genius read, 

And hold sti'cet converse with th* enlighten'd dead ; 

With serious pleasure turn th' historic page, 

And learn th' events of many a backward age. 

How once bright polish'd Greece, with freedom crown'd. 

Was for bcr skill in arts, in arms rcnown'd. 

In letters, elegance, unrivall'd shone. 

But now in bondage doom'd, alas, to groan ; 

Her ancient valour, and fine arts too fled, 

Whilst science^ has withdrawn her laurell'd head. 

For 



(6S ) 

For how 9b#tiU 9pftit«i brav'ry^ attic fire^ 

The frigid servile bmasts of Blares insfrire ; 

How mighty Rome^ tbe terror of her foes. 

That great, tliait warM«sttbdaing city rose ; 

And how with.plaiider crown'd, and slaughter Uaia*d, 

Her glory's ^prottd me^idiati she attained. 

Till fron\ the vain, the daziAvng height declin'dr 

At length she falls a lesson to mankind. 

Of sublunary grandeur short's the date« 

Transient the glories of this mortal state* 

Then Poesy in all her charms divine, 

Enchants my soul, in Milton's sacred line. 

Her brightest visions round my fancy play. 

On rapture's plumes 1 soar to hcav'nly day. 

Methinks celestial splendors bless my sight. 

And Seraphs shining with refulgent light. 

Or scenes of horror this great bard displays. 

Fill me with pleasing terror, deep amaze. 

When he sublimely paints, how angels fell," 

From Heav'n's bright mansions to the depths of llclU 

But books, nor present friends can drive away 

The thoughts of thee, oh dear remembrance, say. 

Dost thou not oft those pleasing hours retrace. 

When I beheld my fiicnd's benignant face.; , , 

Heard 
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then assembled.*' To verify this» there was produced th& 
following articles of accusation, all of which it was. said 
could be indisputably proved, by witnesses of the most 
undoubted veracity : viz, 

*' That he the said A. B. h^d often expressed himself 
in terms of the greatest reproach to, and contempt of 
the said Court.'^ 

*' That he acted in evei^ particular in open defiance 
of the said Court/' to prove which, the following facts 
were produced; 

*' That in his dress he went reasarkably plain/' 

«* That his hair was v^ry seldom cniied or powdered** 

** That in the management of his house he was noto- 
riously guilty, keeping no more servants than were just 
necessary* and arbitrarily forbidding, upon pain of dts* 
mission, the use of curling irons, powder, or pomatum." 

*^ That in his furniture he was so remarkably plain, 
the Plaiatifis verily believe there is not a single bit of 
expensive plate, china* or carved work about his house/' 

'* That in his table he shewed such an open defiance 
to the most inviolable laws and ordinances of the Courts 
he would never dine upon any thing but roast-beef> 
plumb-pudding, and such other gross and ungenteei 
_ food* as all people of fashion have long ago banished 
from their tables/' " That 



** That not contented with the »bove high crioiet mid 
inisdemeanon^ and many more too tedious to be now 
enumerated, he had with all possible cart instilled 
the same absurd and detestable principles into the 
minds of his children : that to prevent their being bet- 
ter informed, he had most sedulously prevented their 
going to any of those public amusement?, which are the 
general places of resort for the true friends and dutiful 
subjects of the high and mighty Court here asseinbied, 
and which would sufficiently appear by the looks of the 
unhappy victims ; seeing that the boys were as robust as 
ploughmen, and the girls, instead of that beautiful sal- 
lowness which distinguishes people of fashion, had 
the unbecoming florid complexion of milk-maid^. 
And lastly, not to detain the Court too long, that he pro- 
hibited the frequent use of tea and wine in his house; 
that he and all his family by his instigations and per« 
suasions, were open and avowed enemies to card-play« 
ing, dice, operas, drunkenness, horse-races, Italian 
eunuchs, French valets, French cooks, &c, the amuse* 
ments and attendants of people of true taste and 
fashion. That in consideration of the above high crimes 
F 2 and 



jmd miftckmeanoisy by him, and at>M iii|t^t^m^#»ir 
mittcd, thehumWe Petitioners of the Com-t^C.P*^ 
£• begged in the most modest and sabmissive terms, 
. that hii estates, real and personal, migjitbe confiscmted, 
and then divided among your Petitioners, in some i^^ 
sure to iudempify them for the great losses th(^ h^ 
lUStiMiied in the service of the Court.*' 

Being u^ed of what nature tkose losses toeretV^h^if^ 
^mufiomdofi thcyurged^ 

*^ That though, born to equal or superior fortunes t» 
the prisoner, then at the bar, they had in less than (en 
years run them out, in drinking, w--*— g, borse»racing^ 
dice cards, elections, and other feskionable pleft* 
^re^, as could be proved by witnesses of the greatest 
and most undoubted veracity; 

The Jury then entered and took their places, eonststing' 
of four dashing Officers of the Guards, a dapper Templar^ 
^k Parson^and sixjine Ladies^all proper/y accoutred with 
k^ops, riich laces, tites de diable^ swords, hag0i 4^ 

.The prisoner being asked if he had any thing to cfSm 
V'by sentence should not be pronounced against him, 

according 



(77) 

ft itwr i fag to tlie heinou!(ness of his crimes and misde* 
xiM&ftors, he made the following defence. 

** HlGHtY sensible of the extraordinary lenity and 
dcmency of the honorable Court before which I appear'; 
I stand up to make a defence of those actions which 
have been urged against me, as crimes of the deepest 
dye, and of so black a nature as to call forth all the 
Ihtlnders of impnGrtia) justice. If in explaining the mo« 
lives which have influenced rae^ the principles opod 
wbidi I have acted, and the ends which I have pursued 
thtougb these seemingly illicit and improper means, I 
should sometimes be compelled to descant with a greater 
fireedom and warmth than may be accounted proper, 
iqK»t the laws> statutes, and ordinances of the honorabio 
Court before which I am summoned, I hope I shall be 
forgiven, and that my errors will rather be attributed to 
^e ikuHt of the judgment, than to any obstinate and 
eonfftcious perversion of the will. 
> The ofimer of which I am accused, seem to be viola« 
tions of the knbwn and established laws of custom ; now 
with reverence to the Court, I will boldly affirm, 
0Mt thteo laws are entirely imaginary, never have existed 

.. 1:1 ... .. Jf.^ ■ ' ■ Bot 
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ted> nor will exists or, if sapposed i6 have sny r6ftl;M^ 
istence> could not, from the nature of tbings^ be in ao^ 
degree binding or obligatory. 

To constitute a law, I imagine it is abtoluteljr and in<- 
dispensably necessary> that the' majority of any nation ok 
society should acquiesce. The degrees of offencci ancl> 
punishiBent must be clearly determined and promttl* 
gated, in order that no one through ignorance or error 
may be obnoxious to the vengeance of his country ; iki% 
is the first principle of Nature and of liberty ; aagbt 
Contrary to this, is the oppression of tyranny> and the 
Jaw of slaves.'' 

Here Sparkky the Lord Mayor, got up, and with great 
warmth observed, ''that truly he was as great a fViend t& 
lAbtny as any body, but he didn't know what was meant 
by the consent of a majority^ or principle of Nature ; 
that for his part he thought Liberty consisted in eating 
turtle; and obedience to the Lord l^ayor ; and, by 
G^, gemmen, (added he) whoever says olhcrwise is a 
rascal." 

His Lordship then brandished h|f fi^t with tiich eeer^ 
^y, that Alderman Bluster, who stood next bin, lnor9 
attentive to the action than the meaning of the orator, 

thought 



<rf ) 

tkMgkt it iMBt im wukiei a preeipitale retrtst, and Hart- 
ing back with Burpiking velocity, ovierturtwd Sir JdcUrdf 
who» though Knigkt, Barsmetf Jidermm, und BtJter, was 
ibrcad to aiafttiire lus laagthr upon the ground, and re- 
ceive the whole weight of bis Broiier JUtrman on his 
belly^ 

After the Knight was with great difficulty disengaged 
and reinstated upon lus legs, he began to wi|)e the dust 
from his face> and blubbering, piteously cried ont» 

«* Now pox take this Liberty, Tm sure I never gets 
any good by it ; the very name of it always makes me 
tremble like an aspin leaf; I'm sure its full as bad as 
popery, — here now, when I wanted to be a Parliament 
man, the people always used to be flinging things at me, 
and making fun of me, and making verses, as how my 
dearie cuckolds me; but I doesn't believe any such 
thing ; and if she does, what's that to any body else f«— 
and all this, forsooth, upon account of Liberty,— for my 
part I thinks the people are all mad ; what Liberty would 
they have now 7 han't we liberty to eat turtle, as 
Brother Sparkle says ? han't we liberty to smoke our 
pipes and go to club ? And you, you great calf, couldn't 
ye see where you went to ? D'ye think Tve stufTd my 
F 4 belly 
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Wtt^witb la mock tiirtie and cuiteiii, oily (a j 

ftaahioQ for sveh a hiblier at^yoia ^"«*-^ . . , - o. » 

^ HiB Lordtkip now, observHig liU breti^en. ^§g%iir4p 
grow varm, called out to order* and ivpofU;^ Mlr%9lt 
^desed tha prisoner to proceed^ wbp w$tQt oa i|llibi# 
ipanasr, i 

'« Taking it for granted then that my definition Qf a 
hmM just» I go on to ohserve* that none of the U^^a of 

f Custom or FfuhiQn^ can have the sanction of Nature, gr 
. |4bef ty^ aqd consequently cannot be obligatory. 

^.,1 l|av^ long ma^e it my business to find out in what 
fpartM?nla4r ^e votaries of Custqm were agreed ; d^^i^- 
mined that my concurrence shpul^ attend tha| of the 
is^tofxauikind' 

; AlfM»» with what difficulty, disgust, and disappoiiUm^ 
liavfi my researphes been attended ! I observed the dress 

«.of the ladies; but upon that head the whole tex is divided^ 
and split into Factions; what one nation calls charming» 

^ .another denotninates shocking ; a Tartarian la4y iifQuld 
make a ridiculous figure in our asseiifibHes with qrnamants 
hanging to her nose, and an English lady would be as 

. puich laughed at inTartary, for wearing them 'm ^er ears, 
. The Negro l^^lies wear chains upon their less, the En- 
glish upon their necks; and the Ca£frenians would 

doubtlesfi 
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iooMfets Im^ tut our ia«l^ttds of dimting th^hcad, lul 
not being suffideftrty gimittd to eftt for breakfert, or to 
1f^e^4b&f the lieatof the tun. Even in the same couritiy 
'Ih^liQl* 0im are st^i-dijiiied into factions ; a Londoni and 
«4 fixet^r lady are a» diffeieat, a^ a Chinese and an Hot- 
tentot ; and few women are in the same dress two days 
rdnning. ' 

I consnited the taste of the ladies tn other paiticuHittv 
isnd Cbtind the same want of oiiiformity; sotoe ladies 
think Dutch pugs the sweetest animals in nati»*e> cftiMt 
prefer Italian greyhounds^ and I have known i^dieis 
who have thought ekddren prettier play-things than -it- 
then ' ■'■ 
One lady ^ives an hundred pounds for a Pagod>or€lii- 
' Bese monster; a second calls that'expence ridiCuloutf^ and 
bestows double the sum upon Tenducci or Oaardi^cdw 
One lady doses herself with ratafia, by nine ; anodier 
' plays at cards till day lights and a third instead of t^se 
' jdeiights, prders the more refined one of i^alkiog hf 
moonlight with the captain* 

The more material points of life, are stiU less settled 
t;han these; one dies for a gilt coach, and six niig-taited 
)>»ys; i^otherruins her husband by having things dcceMt 



In ber b^t^e; Afi4 a third dei^i^ies hojtliy ftfovidAi ^km 
can eat green j)ea$e ^l &¥Q gaimsas a j^inU 

I now proceed to reipark» tJiat 1 coul4 6A4v«ry J$tU« 
n^ore lAaUbrmity |a the lives 4»MNd foale» tfaan m tho^ 
of tjbs feiBale par^ of tbc citation. What oim extols* 
another condemns ; i^nd if there i« aoy unanimity* Ui^ 
that erery man applau49 his own election^ and cails Ihe 
rest of the worU, fool^. 

Let us begin vttik the gray : b^M>ld a band of men 
who give up for a paltry stipend* the common rtghls to 
tl^atuoiversaU and generaUy ^teemed unalienabie gpfit 
of Nature, iife: Grange thai mankind should gbry ia 
holding their existence by the tenour of another persoa's 
will ; ready to expose it at the word of command^ or to 
wRst it from others, against whom they have not ifce. 
least plea of injury, or the l<>ast cause of hatred. 

A soldier's idea of happiness is to adorn his person to. 
jvbat he calls the greatest advantage; to sit several hours 
in a day drinking aliquor he dislikes,nnd which brings on 
inevitable though gradual rnin to the constitution, for no 
other end than to poduce intoxication, and to excite 
his passion^ by every possible method, tliat he may gra« 
tify them, I am sorry to say too frequently at the ex- 
pence of the most sacred connexions ; (the holy mar- 
riage 



riif^ tM/flie ttiictity of vtrgmify* too often afiecting 
liiRi with no other idea> Ihiin at furnishiag matter for % 
/d^layof Mt abllitieft, and a subjoct of triamph.) Which 
atfrtts^mieatSf wkh 4iee) cards, billiards^ &c» generally 
fill up his vacant hours till three or four in the morning, 
80 mtMii for the soldier, 

'•Plt)ceed We now to a no less necessary and respectablo 
body of people^ those of a mercantile profesaion ; they 
laugh at the finery and empty pockets of the captain ; 
ki ii Sttfficifent for them that they can a^rd it« esse, Aoa 
videri ; their idea of the summum bonum is cheatiaf 
their customers all the morning, overeating tfaemsekes 
pt iianer, and sleeping* or at least doaing ail the rest of 
the day* 

Here a third body cfiiera itself to o«r "Hew, the gea* 
try ; and ia this may be iadttdeil die nobility ; but to 
cOttiprelmid these ia a ^neral definition is utterly im« 
possible; a chaos of hetero^geneotis atoms, sever agoee^ 
lag, never UAi ting. 

Theiratyle«flivii^ their manners, their dress> their 
tastes totally different : one drinks, one w— *•», oao 
^anesyttte sings, another fiddles, a second hants, atUrd 
^aatesawi^^his ealato. What greaterAntipodcs iu Naitara 

than 
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than the eo«nlry gentleman, - atu) > the^ Atf# 'gelMl^Jftil?^ 
¥et both are in the nght^ both cle«^i8e^i^«ch0^€^|iA% 
only difference^ one runs oat his ftfrtoae iij^%ilil««ll^ 
tlie other upon two nobler species of animalsy his dog9 
and horses. 

Mr. •••** sells his cpontry in the loWer house ; hit 
Grace does the same in the upper ; yet are they agreed f 
By no ttteans>*-^the Commoner would! be an honest man* 
could he dine upon less than twenty dishes ; i&nd his 
Grace would scorn to ruin his conntryy did he not keep 
rutinihg horses. 

The very harpies of Government, that -prey upon itid 
bawtrek of their mangled^Country, Contractors, Agents, 
^c though uniform in the means^ are they unifbtm-li 
thia:ends of th^ liUainy } Does not the love of ^pwit 
engage one» the love of pleasure or money a second., or 
third } Even those who appear to be actuated by the 
mn^^ pjftssiony and the sam^ Inclinations, do they not 
when viewed nearer^ resolve themselves into d^renl 
sh«4«s of the sam« colour, never meeting, nevei^ 
^^ding? 

. I&this l;s the case, if all mankind, as wdl aswowiiH 
^pddi^gue ijathemo&tnu^teriaH aa weU as th^-MOSt 

trivial 



j9ttt)i€»im^» mbo^abftU point otttUHMcCutftoiBB or £ip 
^Mii9i wUflb X an to sttbsaibe to ?" 

** DesipiuDt omnes* •«•>..•• 
,:•;•»,••««*•• Velut Sylvia obi pisain^ 
, Falantes error certo de tramite pellit. 

llle.sinistrorsum, hie dextrorsum abit^ uaas utriq^A^ 
, £rror sed variis iliudit PartiUus.*««« 

^/ . ; ^ - - . • • 
(Here it was intimated to the prisoner^ that ii was 

^^gj^t a Yerj. great degree of impiety to talk Grtei 
ioi ^.Christian country^ and that most of the wortiiyf 
ij^eiaben there assembled^ were so. far from knowmg any 
tiiixi\g of an heathen languagey that few of them ttivd«e« 
stpod their own.) 

<•-•■■ ' ' 

^*^ Wiien I saw this^ (continued the prtsonor) I though 
^ neceHaiy to have recourse to some othter principle as 
a:gttide for life; some principle fixed and ttnchangeAble 
in its own nature, never fluctuating with externd ac- 
€idje»tf» nor governed by the opinion of others. That 
principle was Reason > Icavrng the multitude to stofcr 

> .-^ their 



their eourie hj the weftl&croocksofFai^ily Btkd^Gm^ 
torn, I resolved to parsue the 'determfiMtildm oi^omtaotk 
sense: it was improssibte for me to iiHitato^the liest of 
the i^rorld, what mattered it whether the world inli- 
tated me* 

I have already demonstrated that it was impofeihle for 
roe to live according to the laws of Custom : I will now 
recapitulate my life> according to the degree in which 
I have swerved fronsy or kept up to the only principle 
I could adopt. 

In the younger part of ray Kfe I was a strict votaiy 
of temperance ; a healthy old age appeared more thah 
an equivalent for abstinence in youth. Even in youth 
what more miserable and detestable object, chtH a man 
incapable of comiaanding himself, totally ecigrosseil by 
his own desires ; ever gratifying, yet ne?er satisfied ; lost 
to the nobler purposes of life ; though we set aside here- 
after^ common sense will lead us to temperance* In the 
choice of a wife I was tieither biassed by births nar 
riches; of all the imaginary blessings, which the foli- 
lowers of Ixion embrace for realities,, nothing sure is so 
thoroughly ridiculous, as the pretended advantages of 
birth J in respect to riches, why desire morc^ when we 

have 
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Iwye Md«i^ f fivery thing beycnd il competency i^ to 
OQfseWei , it totally imaginary. 

TJkfse haTt been my ideas ; I looked out for a virtaoue 
womaD, I tbaak the Deity> I have succeeded. Since I 
have been a father my conduct has been uniform. I 
have^ as far as possible, prevented my children from 
having any idea of the ridiculous distinctions of dress ; 
why derive pride from the necessities of Nature ? Do 
additional wants confer happiness f Or are we ren- 
dered so by making trifles necessary to our welfare^ 
which an hundred accidents may render us incapable of 
obtaining ? ' If we consult for beauty, it consists in 
cleanliness and simplicity ; aught beyond is unnatural* 
A fine lady values herself for her jeweh and laces, per- 
haps a pig may admire itself when it has rolled 
in the mire ; or a dog in carrion. De gustibus non- 
est disputandum. In my table I have been frugal, not 
avaricious ; it has been always plentifully furnished 
with plain and wholesome meats ; what more does Na- 
ture require ? The glutton, when he has ransacked the 
four elements to give a momentary titillation to his pa- 
late» does he enjoy half the pleasure which the tempe- 
rate man finds from satisfying his hunger upon a frugal 
meal I 

*« But 



^ Eut tbe tenjlerate man puts^oa tbe { 
g)uttODy>in compliance with what » called Faabkia* ¥or 
%hat purpose f Are his companions glottoQs? h«will tdl 
you far otherwise! Why then ransack earth, air» tM w* 
for a dinner ? Can any one be so thorou^ly absurd asto 
Suppose there is any thing agreeable, or beatrtifttl iff di^ 
5ight of animals mangled in a thousand dhfer6nt ways» 
animals that at least had life, had sensation in common 
i*ith us ? Or is there any thing pleasing in the reflexion 
that Nature mUst be depopulated to furnish out a sin^ 
meat ? 

By the s^me principle do I judge of expence in furni- 
ture. With what empty pride, and ill-founded vanity 
does the roaster look round upon his gilded play-thrnf s ; 
not considering that could they l^e the Source of koiKn' 
or reputation to any body^it must be to the painter or ca« 
bi net-maker who invented, and not to the stupid fool who 
buys them ! Go to such an house, it is to tbe furniture 
alone you are introduced ; the wife,the childt'euyare mere 
cyphers ; it is the chairs^the plate ^the pictures, the glas- 
ses, the hangings, the china that you must admire ; while 
the anxious owner stands by, trembling by turns ieast^ 
you should suffer any of the finery to pass unnoticed, 

or 
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of by any tinguarded motion of the Bands, the head, 
' the feet, diseompose his tapestry, or mingle his pagOds 

With their native dust. 
' *' Another article of my accusation is, moderation ia 
Vespect to servants : if that is a crime I must avow it.-^ 
1 have always thought that servitude was incompatible 
with affection ; therefore I was unwilling to multiply 
the number of my enemies. Besides, what single reason 
can be given why any man should keep even one ser- 
vant more than he can find eihployment for ? Idleness 
and Virtue are incompatible ; he that keeps servants 
for any thing but work, makes them vicious. Having 
thus enumerated those articles of expence which I have 
' avoided as ridiculous and unnecessary, it may be now 
proper to give some account of the manner in which I 
Tiave employed that fortune with which the beneficence 
of Providence has entrusted me. 

Conscious that I was designed to promote the happi- 
ness of my fellow- creatures, as well of myself, I have 
made Chanty my ruling principle ; not that proud and 
ostentatious Charity which delights in founding hospi- 
tals, and endowing colleges, where the never-bcforc 
honored name oTth^ donor, is blazoned forth to eternitV 
in adulative inscriptions : but that placldy unambitiouf 
Q benevolooc^ 
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beiievolence« which gliding on like a gentle stream, tm- 
celebrated and anknown> delights to scatter blessings 
upon mankind in obscurity.-— I have employed the vi- 
gorous, I haved cloathed the naked* fed the hungry* and 
relieved, the sick : I have never been severe except ta 
Vice ; I have promoted the love of decency, the love of 
temperance, and the love of my country ; I have at 
least inspired my children with that enthusiastic love of 
Virtue, with that sacred ardor for the Laws and Liberties f 
of their Country^ which so eminently distinguished the 
ages of the Greek and Roman republics ; they would 
rather die than see it enslaved, and esteem themselves 
happier in a virtuous death, than al] the honors with 
which a tyrant delights to grace his minions* 

My daughters glow with the same generous principles, 
as far as is consistent with their sex : they have learned 
that the greatest ornaments to a woman are simplicity, 
modesty, and obedience ; they have indeed never ac- 
quired those noble accomplishments which are founded 
upon the destruction of decency ; they have never fre- 
quented the assemblies of the gay and the idle : they 
have been little used to the company even of their own 
sex, lest like their own sex they should acquire a taste 
for tiifles and dissipation^ and an hatred for all the 
nobler jpi^jppses of existence. 

A LETTER 
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A LETTER, 



TO A FRIEHD. 



1 HAVE been much edified by lately reading some 
excellent letters in defence of the Slave Trade, The au- 
thor argues in so clear and masterly a manner, that I 
think no future doubt can be entertained upon the sub- 
ject ; and the foolish Quakers ought to be very .much 
ashamed of having opposed so Holy and Christian a 
branch of commerce. Indeed his letters have taught me 
many religious, moral, and political truths, which I did 
not know before ; among the rest is the infallibility of 
our gracious Sovereign and his two Houses of Parlia- 
ment. That they were omnipotent, 1 have long known; 
but I did not so clearly understand, that after havia*; 
deposed the Church of Rome, they had legally confis- 
cated his infallibility to their own use* 

But as your correspondent has thought so deeply upon 

th« subject^ I Cannot help sending to him the inclosexi 

2 Proclamation 
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Proclamation of the King of Jadah ia Africa^ which was 
lately put into my hands by a conscientious merchant f f 
Liverpool, who seemed to think it might open a new and 
yaluable trade for this country, and who has lately be* 
gun some negociations with overseers and churchwar* 
dens, in order to nd them of their superfluous poor. 
Should Mr. Gilbert's valuable bill pass, he has some 
hopes of having the monopoly of the county work- 
houses. Indeed he was a little shocked with the free- 
dom and prophaneness of some parts of this royal edictj 
particularly the account of the great serpent's marking 
M the Whites for slavery, by a stroke of his tail. Such 
as it isy I send it you as a curiosity, and am. &c. 

RUSTICUS. 



Translation of the Edict of the King of Jvdah^ for 
the Regulation of the Commerce of White Slaves. 

1H£ glory of the world, the delight of nature, the 
resplendent image of the great serpent upon earth, the 
master of the river Jakin, whose floods roll over sands 
of gold, the lord of the islands which produce precious 
fruits and weeds of aromatic odour, the sovereign of 

Judah^ 
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J«dahy the conqueror of Pop9 and Ardray whose soldiers 
ate swifter than eag1es> fiercer ihan lions^ more in num- 
ber than the aatsof the forest, king of all the princes of 
the world, to whom duty, allegiance* and submission 
arc due from all the sons of men, thus makes known his 
" high and Irresistible will to the nations of the earth. 
Whereas it has pleased our royal and irresistible mind, 
pondering over the ineffable and sacred treasure of its 
own counsels, to extend our cares to certain islands in 
the Southern ocean, and to raise up new colonies of 
subjects, to admire our divine intelligence, and obey our 
omnipotent power ; and whereas it has been represented 
to our Voyal wisdom, that these tracts of land, by rea* 
son of their distance from the Sun, the coldness of their 
climate, and other natural disadvantages, are iU-adapted 
to the reception of our dutiful and loving subjects, who 
pine and sicken at a distance from the resplendent light 
of ourcountenance; we therefore, the Most High, Most 
Omui potent, (here follows a repetition of the above pom- 
pous titles) ever anxious to gratify the humble prayers 
of our faithful slaves, and to avert from them every 
danger and difficulty by the shadow of our presence, in 
which the nations of the world move ^nd have their 

lisingf do thus decide ; 

3 Whereas 



Whereas (bere is a certain wretched and mis^aW<J 
race of men, who doitte fVom the remotest corner of tb'0 
world, over the great waters, seeking the awful shadovr^ 
of our power, and humbly requesting leave to carry hack 
such of the productions of our country as are absolutel/ 
necessary to enable them to support a wretched existence 
in their own, which we, accordmg to the unequalled ft«* 
bcrality of our temper, have not hitherto denied; 
and whereas these mongrel vagabonds and pirates, the 
outcast of the world, the disgrace of human nature, have 
jn numberless instances abused our royal condescension 
by landing upon our territories, and plundering the in- 
nocent inhabitants, by stirring up continual wars and 
seditions among the different tribes that inhabit our 
coasts, and then prevailing upon the deluded conquerors 
to part with their prisoners, upon whom we are informed 
they exercise the most atrocious and unheard of cruel- 
ties, separating women from their husbands, children 
from their parents, and violating all the most dear and 
sacred ties of nature ; which miserable victims we are 
also informed they confine' in the unwholesome bottoms 
of their great canoes, where thousands of them yearly* 
perish by burning fevers, by famine, by pestilence, and 
l>y tl;e continual infliction of the most horrid punish- 
ments. 
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Qie^U^.wbUe the miserable survivors are destined to la- 
bour ill pbains^ to procure food and other necessaries for 
thejr idle» i^orant ami stupid betrayers: Now^ in order 
i.9 give prn awful example to all the human race of the 
purMy of our justice^ and the divine integrity oi our 
councils, we do order and command our faithful slaves^ 
that for the future, in whatever port these miscreants 
shall land, they shall directly seize upon all their canoes 
and cargoes, which shall be resprved under pain of 
death, and faithfully accounted for to our Imperial Mi- 
nister of Finance : As to their persons, we do further 
enact, that they shall be pinioned in pairs, stripped of 
all their cloaths, excepting a clout, which we graciously 
indulge them with about their middles, and in this man- 
ner guarded along the country, until they arrive at the 
precincts of our resplendent palace, tl^e wonder of the 
world, the miracle of art, &c. &c. 

Were we inclined to punish such atrocious offenders 
according to the extent of their crimes, we should cer- 
tainly order them to pave the way before our royal ele- 
phant, as he marches forth in terrors, or expose them to 
be torn in pieces by the lyons and tygers of the forest, 
whom they most resemble in cruelty and rapine ; but re- 
fleeting upon the natural inferiority of their race, and 
G 4 collecting 
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eollecting from Beveral causeis that they cure AeA toteUjr 
incapable of the reasoning faculty, however debased amd 
corrupted by want of education, we are graciou8ly'ipl^fie<l 
to order that they shall be instantly transported ii> am: 
colony of New Zeland, there to bo employed i^ r#ii$ii>g 
trheat, potatoes, and other vegetables for our ro3,^*table^ 
ftnd in tending a breed of sheep upon the iftountaimi 
whose fleeces may supply the Princesses of our Royal 
Seraglio with shawls and petticoats. - 

But even in this necessary act of retaliation, such has 
been our love of justice, that we have not taken these 
resolutions without the approbation of our learned col- 
lege of divines, and particularly that of the great and 
illuminated High-priest of the serpent. We therefore 
submitted to his supreme decision, the question how far 
it was consistent with our princely perfections to reduce 
that body of our fellow creatures to utter and irremedia- 
ble^ servitude. 

That holy man, after invoking the assistance of the 
Great Serpent, and all the numerous family of inferior 
Gods, his descendants, has assured us, that nothing. cajgi 
be more just, holy, and acceptable to all the Divinities, 
thaathis our resolution,: the whites, he added, are evi- 
4efttly intended to serve the blacks, by the marks whiqh 
. • nature 
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ndto^e Efind providence hav« implanted upon-thek coiin«i* 
lenantee-; bad they been intended to share the same pri- 
4i^ge&^ith other men, they would have received that 
sable huci which is the distinguishing characteristic of the 
htlmanrace; or at least they would have given some 
faint t^ace of this consanguinity, in the yellowness of 
their complexions, like the Moors or Arabs ; but notlHHg 
t*kn be more evident than that men with pale faces aijd 
lank hair, were only created to be slaves. 

He hds besides aissured us, from the most ' 
authentic records of our holy traditions, that all meii 
were in the beginning of one colour, but that the father 
of this impious and pernicious breed having one day irri- 
tated the Great Serpent, by stealing from him a mess of 
consecrated .pottage, that father of gods and men, in 
punishment for his impiety, struck him three times 
over the face with his tail, and rendered him and all his 
descendants white. With such a plain and authentic 
testimony of the will of heaven, there can be no doubt 
of the lawfulness of seizing all the white men in every 
quarter of the globe, and forcing them to labour for our 
pleasure and emolument. 

But in order to prove that our benevolence keeps equal 
pace with our justice, we are willing to do every thing 
for the improvement of this miserable race, which is con- 
sistent 
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^ifitent with our awful purpose; we thereibrQ<sh»U.||ve 
directions that tbcy be not compelled to labour i^^ce, 
than fourteen hours in the day ; and that at stated time$* 
.during the ample leisure which they will enjoy» they he 
instructed in the tenets of our most holy religion^ and 
taught the first general principles of justice and mo~ 
rality. 

We are not insensible of the difficulty of such a task* 
since among all those who have visited our shoreSi 
we have scarcely heard of one that seemed to understand 
the common distinctions of right and wrong. They are 
indeed universally given up to the practice of the most 
degrading vices ; a sordid avarice, which renders them 
incapable of friendship, pity, or any human affection, 
and a beastly intemperance to which thousands are 
yearly victims ; cruelty and cunning seem to form the 
basis of their character ; for while they are continually 
taking advantage of the noble simplicity of the blacks to 
overreach, deceive, and betray them, they are observed 
to nourish the most implacable hatred and jealousy 
against each other ; so that it is conjectured, were they 
not restrained by their mutual fears of our royal power, 
they would soon exterminate each other by unremitting; 
war and cruelty. 

But 



•'Bultftfeiagllt tktftc k too much truth in these tepre^n* 
i^6hBi it h to be hoped that the Great Serpent^ when 
hfe ^avi th^m the figure of men, did not totally deny 
thbih ttie faculty of reason : and that the habits of cor- 
ril{)tion which they have acquired may at least be par« 
tialTjr corrected by wholesome discipline, unremitting 
labour, spare diet, and seasonable correction with the 
whip. 

By these means our clemency towards these unhappy 
men will appear no less conspicuous than our justice. 
For though some thousands of them may probably perish 
during the passage, others by the pressure of unusual 
labour, or by the deserved chastisement they may incur, 
yet there is no doubt that the happiness of the survivors 
will be so infinitely increased, that they will have rea« 
son to bless the wisdom and clemency of this our royal 
decree; 

There appears indeed one difficulty in the execution 
of these just and salutary regulations, which is the dan- 
ger of our royal intentions being defeated by the want 
of females to continue the breed. But having consulted 
with some of our chosen counsellors, who have been 
compelled to visit the dreary countries which these bar- 
barians inhabit, they have assured us that there can be 

no 
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no difficulty in opening a trade to any extent for female 
whites These barbarianSi they say, are accustomed to 
sell every thing ; and are ready to dispose oi themselves, 
their wives, or their children, provided they can find 
a purchaser. To this they added, that the idleness, 
licentiousness, and extravagance of many of the female 
sex are such, as to prove intolerable nuisances to all 
who are any way connected with them; they do not 
therefore doubt, that were a n^arket once assured for 
these commodities, \^e might be even gratuitously sup- 
plied with any number we could receive. 

We therefore encourage all our Ipyal subjects to prOf 
ceed vigorously in their colonial enterprizes, and not to 
be deterred by the fear of a continual supply of whites 
for necessary labour. We intend yearly to send a fleet 
to London, Bristol, and L'verpool, where it is assure^ 
us we may be furnished with any number of white slavps 
of bi^th sexes, upon reasonable and moderate terms; for 
«uch is the sterility of these countries, by reason of their 
distance from the Sun, and ^uch the wickedness of the 
people, that the miserable inhabitants exercise a conti- 
nual rapine upon each other for food ; thousands fre- 
quently perish by famine, thousands are reduced to 

beggary, 
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^l^eggary, and thousands yearly put to death for their 
cjiines. Shocking as these representations must appear 

/tp.the delicate and refined humanity of African ears« we 
have every, reason to adore the wisdom of the Great 
Serpent, who ha$ made us the instrument of a salutary 

, reformation to this unfortunate and degraded race of 
human beings, by teaching them justice and moral du- 
ties, supplying them with necessary food which it is 
evident they cannot acquire in their own country, and 
introducing them to a knowledge of the sublime and 
holy truths of our religion. 

This imperial mandate is a faithful transcript of our 
high and uncontroulable will, in the regulation of the 
commerce of slaves ; and we have ordered our faithful 
counsellor and scribe Abdallah Hamet, to make known 
to all the nations of the earth, that they may adore our 
wisdom, and prostrate themselves before the imperial 
throne of power, whose splendour reaches even to the 
HeavenS| and darkens the glory of the Sun, &c: &c. &c. 
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TRAIT EUR. 

Tq ike TraUear* 



SIR, 



1 WAS ¥cry mucb cQtcrtamed with jrour cliatacter of 
the pretty parson, \vho may be justly styled the petit 
m nit re of religion; whftse affected eloqueuce b m little 
calculate*! to convey ihc doctrines of Clinstianity, a» 
Ills life is to ox[)ress the manners of hs FounJer- This 
capital too much abounds with these priggi>h saints, iwho 
seem to intro<luce Lord Ckestcrfield's graces loto tli* 
Bible, niid to s^end the veuerabfc EvangglitOs to th^ dan- 
ting tchooL 

But ahlirmgli I pcifecily understand yourdcbi^n, and 
iaw thiit you only nit:;int to attack those rnerctricious 
ornamenis, in which human vanity would vainly attire 
the iiul/Umest system cif faith and morals which has ever 
beeu propuscd to m:ni> I cuuld iiot help fcaiing that 

many 
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many of your readers might mistake the extent and 
purport of your ridicule. To obviate such misconcepr 
tions, I intend this letter as a species of comment on 
your sixth paper ; and as you have there* with much 
ingenuity and liveliness, pointed out the affectations 
which disgrace religion, here I shall make some obser- 
vations upon its proper use, and the character which 
becomef its professois. 

Whoever is at all acquainted with the lot of humaA 
beingi, such as they have appeared in every age and 
country, will lament the complicated calamities which 
are too frequently their portion. He will there find 
that no situation is fto high as to elude the shafts uf for- 
tune* none so low as to escape her fury. The hurricane 
that levels towers and palaces to the ground, overturns 
the cottage, ajid desolates the harvest in its course ; thus 
does the over-ruling destiny of the species involve th^ 
great) the mighty, the rulers, and the tyrants of the 
earth, in the common devastation which sweeps away 
the mean, the abject, the beggar, aud the slave. It if 
not only in the grave, 

** Where e'en the great find rest, 
** And blended sleep th* oppressor and the opprest," 

th^i.t 
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that their fortuhed are similar and equal, but in the short 
and transitory parts which they are previously dooB^»d to 
act. How often has beauty been only an introductioii 
to vice and infamy, wc alth to utter ruin» youtk to dt- 
bca&e, and great abilities to destruction ! how often does 
virtue itself prove fatal to its possessor, how often does 
it only serve to frighten away his pleasures, iaterfbpt 
Lis ease, and make him splendidly miserable. If he 
rouses at what appears to h'm ^' the great call of na- 
ture/' and steps forih to occupy his proper place upon 
the public theatre of the world ; if he attacks vrilh be- 
coming firmness, the great corruptions of government 
and manners, what bands of desperate and inveteV4te 
mercenaries may he not find leagued against him ! 
scarcely can religion itself boast a more numerous ttain 
of martyrs than have been offered up l>efbre the diHne 
ofcivnl liberty; chains and axes, gibbets and wh^ls, 
dungeons and perpetual prisons, obtrude themselves 
upon his view, where Sidney and Russel fell, where the 
noble de Witls were mangk'd by their ungrateful Coun- 
trymen, and where the geiicrous Pailcul was offered up 
a guiltless sacrifice to an obdurate tyrant. If deterred 
by slich a scene of complicated horrors, he takes T^tige 
19 obscurity, and devctcs hitnSeif to the sHcnt'pi^dCtice 
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of his duty : tbore indeed he finds less of tamult and 
danger, not always more of happiness. Around him he 
beholds his fellow creatures pining in miseries which 
,it is hot granted him to remove* In vain does he ex- 
tend his hospitable arms to relieve the indigent, or assist 
, the distressed. Sometimes^ indeed, he diffuses a mo- 
^mcntary ray of gladness through the abodes of want 
. and wretchedness; sometimes he may snatch the fallen 
frvm the fangs of insulting power, or dispel the gloom 
of sickness and of death. But who can remove from 
f yery individual the particular inconveniences which are 
attached to his respective station ? What scenes of guilt, of 
pTTQ^titution, and irremediable distress does every crowded 
capital present 1 what thousands that are perisLing by 
. }^gjering« painful, and incurable disease ; that are weep* 
ing over the premature death of those upon whom their 
oiftly hopes of subsistence depended ; that are exposed to 
, . all the inclemencies of the seasons and the pangs of fa* 
mine, that are sij^ering the bitter fruits of their own 
misconduct, or of thectimcs of others. 
Thesis np exaggerated picture of what lealTy passes 
, \iniqt the eyes of every one ; it is a faint outline which 
jn^agioation will fill up from experience; and often 

.. yniik yet deeper colours of calamity. 

u IVha 

k 
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Who that considers such a scene, with H m<»taent's 
lerious reflection, can avoid shuddering at the ohjebts 
which it presents ? Youth, and its momentary intoxica- 
tions, the clamours of riot and festivity, the glare of 
pomp and spectacle, the dreams of love, or the phantoms 
of ambition, may sometimes chase the due sense of our 
weakness, and of the inanity of human pursuits ; hut it 
will return in the hour of solitude and silence ; augment 
the violence of pain and sickness, or hover, like our evil 
genius, around the bed of death. Reason and philosophy 
may intervene with all the pride of eloquence and de- 
clamation ; but the baneful phantom submits not to thrir 
exorcisms, nor will be fettered by their spells. Some- 
times we are told that we must plunge into transitory 
joy, and make the most of that^season which will retttrn 

' no more ; 

^* Be gay ; too soon the ftbwers of spring will fade." 
Upon other occasions, we are comforted with the cer^ 
tainty of our approaching dissolution, which will at once, 

^remove our pains and pleasures, our unsubstantial hopes 
6nd fears, and all the various miseries '* which flesh is 

' heir to/* Some philosophers have hoped- to silettce the 

complaints of misery, by denying lis existence : and by 

' Jifting men above the condition of mortality, 4iiave 

thought 
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z tH^i^^ to exempt them from its inconvemeiice8,7«Bat 

tbi,^ aqd a thousand other specious subtleties^ are but 

ibe excrescences of human vanity^ incapable of removing 

ike n^pst trifling of the evils which they pretend to cure* 

" Haeret lateri lethalis arundo:*' 

. This the celebrated Stoic found when in the attacks of 
a cruel disease* he belied his own conviction, and pre- 
tended to triumph over pain> by not Confessing that he 
felt it; 

From these considerations of human weakness^ and 
the inability of reason to extricate us from the -labyrinth 
of doubt in which we are involved, it may perhaps, not 
without foundation, be thought, that nature itself ha$ 
disposed our minds to the admission of religious impres« 
sions. Our improvements in many of the sciences, have 
also improved our knowledge in 'the doctrine of final 
causes. And although ingenious men are too ready to 
push their speculations beyond the bounds of nature and 
experience} yet the admirable mechanism of our bodies 

'■ together with the particular tendency of all our instincts 
and pessionsi either to our own or the general good, 
must impress even the most obstinate sceptic with asto- 
fiishmeni and reverence.*- Can it then be imagined that 
nature,, which has evidently intended evcr^' particular 
H 2 instinct 
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Instinct sbe implants for some determinate end, wUcfr 
has allotted the gratification to every passion sbe inspires, 
should have contradicted herself in this alone ? hunger^ 
and thirst, and all the train of bodily feelings, not ex- 
cepting the very sensibility to pain, which is the source 
of so many evils, are evidently intended to force us to that 
eontiDual care and attention, which reason and rejec- 
tion alone could n^ver produce. Anger, by impelling 
us to exertion, and fear, by removing us from danger* 
produce \he same effect ; and desire is not only the source 
of our greatest and tenderest pleasures, but is absolutely 
"necessary to the continuance of the species. But unless 
we allow that religion, in the general signification of the 
term, enters into the design of nature itself, we must 
believe that there is a considerable and very important 
part of our constitution entirely useless. The.sentiment 
of ourown weakness, and of the insufficiency of sublunary 
enjoyments, the restlessne^sof our minds, even rn the 
midst of uninterrupted prosperity, the inefficacy of every 
'topic drawn from reason and philosophy to support us 
under the pressure of misfortune, and that continual 
tendency which every man, even the most confirmed un 
believeri has frequently experienced to. ask for succoiur 
'fram some superior being > all these, which arc senti- 

nienis 



( 1P9 ) 

loenls implanted by nature in the human breast^ suffix 
ciently indicate their origin. Should it be objected, 
that the propensity to religious belief is always strongest 
in the most ignorant and uncultivated' part of the spe- 
cies, in children, savages, and the vulgar ; it may be 
knswered with truth, that so is every other instiQCtive 
propensity ; and great refinement, however it may in 
^any other respects be considered as advantageous, was 
never yet found to augment either our pasaons or na« 
tuial sentiments. 

Shall we then imagine tlMt it is only to decme o^r 
expectations and frustrate our wishes, that we 9C0 fn- 
^owed with a sensibility which is denied to every other 
species of animals ? Are all the noblest faculties of the 
soul, exerted in the noblest manner, the instruments by 
ivych this fatal cozenage is carried on ? Those who can 
believe so> must certainly be the most real objects of ouv 
compassion ; since this opinion, whether true or false, 
tears from the hnmaQ mind its last, its best support ; and 
shows us that in the wide extent of a world abounding 
with evil, we have neither parent, comforter^ opr 
friend. 

But let us grant for an instant that this ttniversalten* 

4cn<7 of all mankind, is the strongest argan^^q^ and 

H 3 * . . assi^aiiM 
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assurance of its truth* What a radiance of hope and 
glory does it cast over our whole horizon 1 how imme- 
diately is every doubtful appearance solved, every phe- 
nomenon explained, and every fear surmounted ! What 
a support and triumph to suffering virtue, that beholds 
a refuge of peace and happiness, beyond the stormy sea 
which tosses it below. Surely the idea is such, so vast, 
so elevated, that we may here apply the sublime Ian- 
language of a modern poet, without exaggeration : 

4« Blow, ye winds ! i 

** Ye waves, ye thunders, roll your tempests on ! 
^^ Shake ye old piHars of the marble sky, 
** Till all its orbs, and all its worlds of fire 
'•'^ Bel'oosen'd from their seats ! — Yet, still' serene, 
'^"^ Th* unconquer'd mind looks down upon the wredt ; • 
^' And even stronger as the storms advance, 
" Firm through the closing ruin holds his way 
f Where nature calls him to the destia'd goalT 

AfCEKsSlBE. 

X.Y. 
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T« THE 

Printer of the Public Advertiser. 

But never sent to that i^a^er^ or published till now. 

X THINK it one ofthe pecuKar blessings of the present 
8ge« that the fair sex have so far emancipated themselves 
from former restraints, as boldly to indulge their genius 
in the career of Uterature. How far these fair adven* 
turers may enlarge the limits of science, I will not pre- 
tend ta decides; but I hope to see the period, and evc^a 
flatter myself that period is at no great distancej when 
there shall not be a town in England, and scarcejy a 
private family without its authore3s. The infinite ad- 
vantages tlus will produce to th« morals, the taste, and 
happiness of the world* are too evident to need enume* 
ration. Every mother will then be enabled to instruct 
her childreDf and form their tender minds to a love of 
glory, bj favouring them with a perusal of her own 

works 
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works; and every blooming virgin wfll endiant <h^# /> 
loTer, not by tender looks, or gracioiMBmileft^ ar^tM' - 
common arts by which affections are subdued^ bitt'bj^i' 
giving him an order to her pi inter ; i> ^ ' 

SIR, 

Please to let Henry Languish, Ebq. have 
on demand five copies of my Essay upun ihe National 

1 / IS. - 

Debt; as also sixteen of my Critical Observations on the 
various readings of the Pentateuch, 

from, Sir, your's, &c. 

4 robclla Tender »_ 

Ft is not easy to describe the complicated embt^ons 
which must arise in a lover's breast, when he is thes ax 
once overpowered by tenderness and learning ; but sure- 
ly he williiever attempt lo break those chains which Ve- 
nus and Minerva both conspire to weave. Perhnps it 
may be feared that the time consumed in preparatory 
studies, laborious researches, turning over lexicons, dic- 
tionaries, and philosophical abridgments, may be some- 
thing unfavorable to the exercise of those domestic du- 
ties and employments, which haye hitherto been file 
pEovince of the fair sex. Perhaps it may be imagined 
that, the conspicuous point of view in which every 

author 
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antbor ifr exposed to tbe pablic« since every authorie- 
only a person who undertakes the employment of amus- 
ing or instructing the rest of the world, may interfere 
with that interesting delicacy^ that amiable tenderness* 
that irresistible softness, which constitutes, or rather 
did constitute so essential a part of the female character. 
But I apprehend the last of these objections will appear 
Tcry trifling, when it is considered, that it is the great 
business of all female education at present, to render it 
utterly impossible that a lady should ever be embaN 
rassed with these sensations ; a polite education may be 
considered as a species of inocolatioa, which effectually 
prevents the fair patient from feeling any subsequent a^ 
tack of shame or timidity during the rest of her life ; '9», 
in reality, after having proceeded thus far, it is nothing 
but prejudice which can leave us any remaining serupiee 
upon the subject* ' i • 

The modest look, the castigated grace, 
The gentle movement, and slow measured pace. 
For which her lovers died, her parents pray'd, 
Are indecorums in the modern maid. 
' Why then should we be more shocked at bearing a 
lady talk loud, or decide dogmatically in the midst of 
a crowd of phiiosopherty thahin a circle of petit^maitres, 

at 
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At 8€«iog ker exhibit her naiad ia a difsectotioQ^ tbaOr be? 
person in an aUeinaade ; or knowing she wa» surrounded 
by a concourse of iDcnyinfttead of beiq^closetted withM,ons» 
LeFleur, Perruquier aux damea^ just ariived from Pa- 
ris?! apprehend that a lady is neither a moce pubUc,noi^ 
a more disagreeable exhibition when she is reading her 
tragiedy, or like the bards of antiquity, reciting her own 
verses from house to house, than when she is singing, 
sentimental airs to a numerous company^ such as * if 'tis 
joy to wound a lover, how much more to give him ease, 
Sec' or exposing herself to a select party of some five or 
six huixlrod upon a psivate theatre y both which fashions 
the supreme trM>unsl h*** decided to be perfectly con* 
sliteat with modem dneescy* As to the other pbje^tii^^ 
derived from its ialesfering with these- eeoploym^tss 
which custom has mvaciably allotted the iemale sex, a^d 
which must be executed by somebody, i^ is very ea^ly 
removed by transleriag these employpieats to the men, 
for vfbom in reality they were I beUeve designed- For 
if we may guess at the intentions of natufey* by th^ dis- 
positions she has traplaated, I should iniag^ie that we 
have hitherto made a gross mistake in casting the pi^ru 
of the two sexes. When I see little Mti>s just en^aociv 
paled from boaiding*s<;bcoV rojcope in reining the ma« 
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na|c(f st^eeds, or clearing the five barred gate, or aninurtii 
irtg her cotirsets amidst a clmid of Olympic dlusty or 
throwing off the dress as wcH as manners of her «ex, by 
strutting ahoot as an Amazon, and rivuiting the on*^ 
fTcdged ensign both in the length of her strides, and thb 
fierceness of her air, can I conclude that this dear prcttjr 
creature was ever intended' for a Woman ? 

Such was her face, as in a blooming maid, 
,. The image of a lovely boy convey'd. 

When on the contrary I behold fn men the distinguislk- 
ihg characteristics- of the other sex, such as aio<ve«f 
triftes, an attention continually employed upon their 
persons, an uncommon garrulity, an aversion t&^^eTf' 
manly employment or exertioft, can I help lamenting 
that sfoeiety is robbed of so many useful sempstresses^ 
millinGrs, and fine ladies ?— But by the emendation I 
have proposed, that peace will be restored to society, 
which is now effectually interrupted, by both sexes de- 
serting their accustomed duties. Can there be a more 
ed*f)ing spectacle conceived, than that of a husband, 
performing all the duties of a good housewife, instruct- 
ing the -cobk in the discharge of her culinary functions 
^efghltig <)ut the ingredients of a minced pie> or dartf- 

in» 
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ingUie stockings ofilyefaimly ? WheuJ^U^t,]!^jgwte|;^j^^ 
to be dry-nuned, or Utile Miss ha» fputed bei:_,p^ttjcp^^ 
ihottld the servant by mistake apply to hjis mistress^ she 
willAQswery lik^ the great ComeUlCf why 4q you tjQ^T 
ble Ode with these things, you know I never .iolf^rflf re, m 
family matters ? if on the contrary^ a i^ew co^ch-hprs^ 
should be required in the stable, or t^e steward wf^ 
to settle his accounts, or the postillion comejto cpmplai^o 
^ the indecent behaviour of Mrs. Betty, who entertains 
designs against his vartue, the master will refer them 
.to the study, where his beautiful consort gives audience 
4p disfiabille. Mothiog can certainly be more prejudir 
pal to society, than to h^ve the differeut orders which 
compose it, . discoiiteiited with their appointed stations, 
iand 4esirous of innovation^ This is certainly the casp 
'^t pr^e/it ; , the men envy the women that indolenigie 
. ^nd friyolity, and coquetry which used to be their pre- 
jpg^tives ; and the women are no less discontented at 
J>Qijag subject to a single restraint of one sex, or deprivefi 
<<^^ a single indulgence of. the other. This fact is evinced 
t)^.,aU 1 he. fashions aiul changes which th^ female sesc 
;^'e 9,dopted during the last twenty^ years,, these beiujg^ 
;no.n|ojre than so ma^y approaches tp the. liqentipusness 
n^ manhopd; but still more so by the wriUng^ with which 

they 
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die^ i^ fffvotired the world. Thx^ writing*^ wheitbev 
n^dVIJlsy poetry, br acny other equally valusble spteies of 
compositioni, arh almost filled ivith asserting the rights o^ 
the se^e, whibb consist in their having a right to neglect 
^1 the duties and decorums of their sex^ and to assume 
at! t^e preposterous customs and effrontery which cH»» 
grace our's. If we are favoured with a dramatic piece 
from a fair hand, we are sure to be informed of theiu&iite 
contempt she entertains for study, knowledge, or sdvere 
attentions, without which we know it is impossible for a 
man to succeed ; as well as to hear the tyranny of the men 
arraigned ,who would rather have their wives manage their 
families than write plays* If it be a nove]> we are sure 
to find the heroine of the piece has a most supreme coni 
tempt for retired domestic* life, to which nine tenths of 
Uie species are unavoidably destined, is too exalted to 
make a pudding, although she be a farmer's daughter* 
and too wise to be governed by any decorum which cus- 
tom has established for her sex ; but she either dopes, 
or makes an excursion, or writes a tragedy ; and whether 
eloping, expatiating, or writing, is always charming, 
dear, elegant, adorable, and admirable. But when onte 
he reformation I propose is thoroughly established, I 
hope to see both sexes contentedly submit to their ap- 
*' ' puiuted 
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pointed duties; The nen wjtl refoice, in>eiiig MHvered 
from the noise, and bustle, and husiaess of the world, 
which are too much for the fioeoess of their nerres, and 
tlie delicacy of their constitutions ; and tlie women, at 
possessing Fthose unlimited powers and prerogatives 
to which they have been so long aspiring. To preycnC 
future revolutions, I hope they will then regulate the 
cducadon of both sexes in such a manner, as may ejSec- 
tually produce habits consistent with the respective du- 
ties they are to diecharge. Let the ladies be confident, 
dissipatedj expensive, if they please; let them "«p^d 
their lives in public, and their foi tunes at the gaming 
tablei let them boast of their too successful triumphs 
over out unfortunate sex» and be jockies, libertines, or 
authors; but let the men be. taught modesty, frugality, 
a love of retirement, and the fseulty of blushing ; let them 
^bove all other things be debarred from pen and ink, and 
convinced that it is totally inconsistent with male softness 
and delicacy, to emerge from virtuous obscurity,^ to ne- 
glect the silent but important duties of his sex and fa- 
.mily, to fill up the columns of a newspaper, and become 
either the wonder or ridi culc of the town.- 

CLERIMONT. 

A LETTER 
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A LETTER, 



to A VRIEVD. 



When an author of acknowledged merit attacks, wltfr 
all the virulence of satire, the memory of a writer equal- 
ly celebrated for superiority of genius and of virtue, he 
seems to throw down a public gauntlet of defiance, 
which every one may take up who feels within himself a 
sufficient spirit to meet so formidable a foe; 

I shall therefore make no apology for the following 
examination of Mr* Hayley's Censures of Swift, in hi» 
late Poem of the Triumphs of Temper. He is a writer of 
so much real merit and elegance, that none of his opinions- 
can be considered as indifferent, either to the public 
taste, or public morals. Much greater then is the dan- 
ger 
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' ger, %vlien tbc beauty of hit BiiHibcrs> wmd itiemBkm/ky 
of his oame, give weight to popular preja^tces, aad^lkiB 
tliesu])erficial tatte and affected delicacy of d» pnesent 
age, with the sanction of principle aaJ benevol^Bceik* ■ 

The envy of rival wits, is so stale and ackn^w lctfyid 
a fact, that few will feel th^msclres inclined to contr^^t 
its general authority, although they may deny the parti- 
cufar application. However liberal and ingefHMis, 
therefore, I may suppose Mr. Hayley*s private temper, 
I cannot help imagining, that part of his enmity to S^ift, 
''may arise from a contrariety of genius^ which ofhen in* 
sensibly warps us from our natural bias, and invests pri- 
vate Interest, and private vanity, with all the dignity of 
principle and public spirit. The field of literature is indeed 
so wide, that authors of the most various and contrary ta- 
lcnts,have sufficient room to -expatia*.e, without the danger 
ofencroachingupon each other in their career; yet seldom 
do we see these literary competiiors, contented with ap- 
proaching the goal* without endeavouring to overturn a 
lival in the way. Thus Pope, in the midst of the gloiy 
which the early efforts of his genius had justly acquirtd 
him, thought it necessary to depreciate Philip's Pastorals 
In order to exalt his own j and thus the restorers of the 
modern witty comedy, seem discontented with'" their 

di'se ved 
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th€K MCV& IQ have always been two great divinaps* ymi« 
4«r o«# or other of which* the moral writer* of 
ewy i^ have been contented to be ranged. The fint 
.cla|6 coioj^ebeudft men of polished minds and delicate 
taatay who, with little enthusiasm for virtne, or abhor- 
jence of vice* are contented to direct the poignancy of 
their wit^ at foibles and defects* which contradict the 
yeigping taste and manners: or should tbey attack, a 
&shionaUe vice* it is with so much gentleness^ with such 
a parade of candour* with such an affectation, of polite* 
. jpej»s» that you see plainly, the least of the author'^ cares 
is to serve the cause in which he is engaged ; and that 
like stage combatants* in the midst of the fight^ he is 
mote intent upon the baia]|;icing of his plufne^ the flow of 
his robe, and the decorum of his attitude^ than zealous 
to annoy his adversary* Such men are the coquettes of 
literature ; as these^ with little real feeling, find it neces- 
sary to affect sensibility* so those with little interest for 
tlie public welfare, or solicitude about public morals* 
imagine it expedient to pretend to both ; but with all 
,th<^ airs and graces which they asstune, you see the little 
X interests. 
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hiterestfl of ihtir awn tfMitf ever uppermost in Aenf* 
thoughts, and prevailing over evf 17 other consideration. 
I have alto heard these gentlemen compared to Masters 
of Ihe ceremonies at public places, who flatter the 
company, in hopes of a benefit, bow and cringe to Vice, 
]Meaiincs9, and Effrontery, in the man of rank, fortune^ 
or fashion, but who would turn Virtue herself out of tiie 
room, should she appear there in an unfashionable dres& 
The second class of moralists, contaitis men of strong, 
mtnds, and indignant tempers, who find it impossible to 
practise condescensions, which would degrade them ia 
their own eyes, or to keep measures with what excites 
'their abhorrence. Struck with the wide deviations of 
the human species from every standard of rectitude and 
religion, they think it more honourable to oppose the 
torrent, than to glide with security upon its surface, 
conscious that genius is not given to apologize for error, 
or courage to defend the cause of general depravity, they 
scorn to prostitute either, for the temporary smile of pub- 
lic admiration : or if they are not eJsempt from the uni- 
versal passion, it is in them a^ generous feeling whick 
grasps at posterity, and appeals to the wise and good of 
every country. Such I imagine was Luther in religion, 
Brutus an^ Hambden in politics, Ju\enal and Swift in 
morals. I do 



^1 do hot tnean to insintiate, that the author of th« 
iTriumphs of Temper* belongs to the first class I hav6 
described ; although I should have been much more in- 
clined to place him there, had I &een nothing of his 
composition, but this Poem. Yet I think this Poem^ and 
ievery similar one, however elegant in composition, much 
less calculated to promote the cause of v irtue, than 
the very piece it so forcibly arraigns. I will endeavour 
to state my reasons for such an assertion, by an exami- 
nation of the Poem^ which is professedly written with 
k moral design ; and in this, my admiration of the Poet^s 
genius will not restrain me from freely proposing my 
objections ; conscious that, as I am the last of critics to 
be f^red, so he is the last of authors to be afraid of 
criticism. 

The moral of the Poem is, in the writer's own words, 
" Virtue's an iugot of Peruvian gold, 
Sense the bright ore, Potosi * mines unfold ; 
But temper's image must their use create. 
And give these precious metals sterling weight/* 
I ;should be very happy, were I inclined to depreciate the 
.cxtraordinaiy poetical talents which appear in every 
page of this work, to be|[in my criticism, with what I 
think four of the worst lines in^e Poem* Virtue is 
I 2 an 
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an higot of Perumn goldy Seiue the silver ore of Pototi f 

the thought is saffieiently common, and the lioes^ flat : 

« But temper's image must their use create.** 
This is neither true of gold> or of sense and virtue : t&e 
one willy in every state, retain its intrinsic value, fli« 
though imprest with no image at all; and the other may 
produce the greatest utility to mankind, when uncoil^ 
nected with good temper, 

*' And give those precious metals sterli^tg wofght." 
It surely is not the impression of Caesaxf, or any thla| 
else, which can give to metals, either sterling or any 
other weight ; but my aim is not verbal criticisms, anH 
I proceed to consider the general conduct and design (^ 
the Poem: 

The heroine of the piece is a young lady adorned with 
beauty, health, cheerfulness, and vivacity; she* is pfaced 
under the care of a fond and tender parent, enjoying all 
the conveniencies, elegancies, and luxuries which afflu- 
ence can bestow. In these circumstances one would 
imagine that there were few exertions of extraordinary 
good temper required, few lessons of patience to be ex- 
hibited for common use, or examples to be collected of 
^euing what it is the inevitable lot of the gi eater fart 
of the species to suffer. It is not hence that the innn- 
»erableinfiBvidttal» of the female sex, who are doomed 
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^o obscare wretchedness, to unceasing toil, to all the 
firudgery of oppressive poverty, or to groan under the 
t>nttality, or neglect of cruel or indifferent husbands, must 
derive either insttuctidn or reliefl Yet it is to them 
^e should imagine that a professed moralist, and votary 
of the female sex should address himself^ if he wished to 
be of any real utility. The few that can possibly be 
comprehended under the above Rescript! on, are exposed 
to BO trials of temper, which deserve the care of the mo- 
iralist; and if they are wayward, capricious, and difi« 
CGBtented even in the midst of ease and enjoyment, not 
ftll the charms of Mr. Hayley's poetry will, I fear, effect 
a cure. 

'* In gay content a sportive life she led. 

The child of Modesty, by Virtue bred ; 

Her light companions Innocence and Ease : 
. Her hope was pleasure, and her wish to please* 
'. For this to Fashion early rites the paid: 

For this to Venus secret vohs the made ; 

Nor held it sin to cast a private glance 
' "O'er the dear pages of a new romance.^' 
'• These linies are elegant and easy; but I will venture 
-fcsrty; there is no merit implied in any but the second, 
'liWdi is nbt fdflnd in almost every young lady of fashion, 

X 2 that 
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ibftt ft not taught in every boarding-schoo}, and &tiU 

juorc det'ply impicised by every public placo in Loodoa, 

In an age when dissipation, fxtiravagance» and the lovf 

of fashionable pleasures have expelled every dom^tic 

virtue from the female heart, is it necessary that poetry 

and morality should fan the iame, like two veneraUo 

procuresses in the habits of a cloyster ? Let us traoslatt 

these lines ioio plain prose : — Pleasure employed the 

young lady's hopes« and her greatest wish ^as to please $ 

for this purpose she paid early rites to Fashion«and mad? 

secret vows to Venus; and often employed herself in 

reading Romances. I own I do not see any thing in thi4 

character to tempt either 

" God to aid> or angels to descend ;'* 
any thing which should ma:ke it be hung up as a $acrcd 
tablet for public imitation ; unless perhaps, the author 
may imaf^ne that tlie ladies are not sufficiently inclined 
to dressxoquetry^fashioo, aaid reading Romances alrdady. 
** The modem anecdote was next convey'd 
Beneath her piilow, by her faithful maid/' 
There is an insinuation in these lines, which however 
common the practice may be, does no great honor to 
^e character ©f the lady ; as it implies fraud, and thai 

jippropei: confidence in servants which is alike contraqr 

to 
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to good edftcatioB luid decortim of tnanners. I kwt 
hM&td it observed, tliat as statfies which are to be placed 
oalo% coIumD»« are made to exceed the proportions 
^f hsmaa bodies, that their effect may not be io8t» so in 
moral writings which are put into the hands of youth* 
virtaes ought to he delineated which exceed the efforts 
of cpnnoa life. Lord BoHngbr oke himself very candid- 
ly makes this apology for the seeming severity of some of 
the piecepts of the Christian religion. Men, he ob- 
servesy tre always apt to relax in their endeavours, and 
whatever may be the a»odel of their imitation, will al- 
ways fall short of (that perfection whkh they propose. 
How necessary therefore is it to propose such examples 
as may employ all the &uettUieSf and fill up the wh<4a 
mind ; h<»w naceaaary to elevate human weakness with 
the sense of superior excellence, and make it reach the 
utmost bounds of possibility, while it is straining after a 
phantom of ideal perfection ! Let the moral painter, 
therefore, who proposes pattei ns of imitation, endeavour 
to awaken all the energy of his own genius ; let his eye, 
*' roving in a fine phrenzy" over the intellectual world, 
select every thing which is the most beautiful, and most 
capable of exciting an holy enthusiasm ; let hiro, if the 
present age will not supply fit models for his art, exhaust 
the treasures of antiquity, and propose those pure and 

1 4 simpla 
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jK>ihted duties; The men wfll reyoice, in.b^ng deliveredi 
from the noise, and bustle, and business of the wodd, 
which are too much lor the fineness of their nerres, and 
the delicacy of their const! tut ions ; and the women, at 
possessing fthose unlinuted powers and pperogatives 
to which they have been so long aspiring. To preycnt 
future revolutions, I hope they will then regulate the 
education of both sexes in such a manner, as may e^c- 
tually produce habits consistent uith the respective du- 
ties they are to discharge. Let the ladies be confident, 
dissipatcdi expensive, If they please; let them t${^^d 
their lives in public, and their foi tunes at the gaming 
tahlci let them boast of their too successful triumphs 
over our unfortunate sex» and be jo<:kies, hbertines, or 
authors; but let the men be taught modesty, frugality, 
a love of retirement, and the faculty of blushing ; let them 
^bove all other things be debarTed from pen and ink, and 
convinced that it is totally inconsistent with male softness 
and delicacy, to emerge from virtuous obscurity,, to ne- 
glect the iilent but important duties of his sex and fa- 
.mily, to fill up the columns of a newspaper, and become 
either the wonder or ridi culc of the town.- 

CLERIMONT. 

A LETTfiB 
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A LETTER, 



TO A FRIEND. 



VV HEN an author of acknowledged merit attacks, wltfr 
all the virulence of satire, the memory of a writer equal- 
ly celebrated for superiority of genius and of virtue, he 
seems to throw down a public gauntlet of defiance, 
which every one may take up who feels within himself a 
sufficient spirit to meet so formidably a foe; 

I shall therefore make no apology for the following 
examination of Mr* Hayley's Censures of Swift, in his 
late Poem of the Triumphs of Temper. Heis a writer of 
so much real merit and elegance, that none of his opinions- 
can be considered as indifferent, either to the public 
taste, or public morals. Much greater then is the dan- 
ger 
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' ger, %rlien tbc beauty of hts im»lwrs> wmi AeEM^MIty 
of his name, give weight to popular preJH^keBi "kwiffkkm 
thesui)erficial tatte and aficcled delicacy of tlg» yi^s^t 
agtf, with the sanction of principle and benevokttcek* 

The envy of rival wits, is so stale and ack to w lcrf^d 
a fact, that few will feet themselves inclined to eontr^^rt 
its general authority, although they may deny Ihe parei- 
cufar application. However liberal and* ingeflf6iis, 
therefore, I may suppose Mr, Haylcy's private temfpilr, 
I cannot help imagining, that part of his enmity to S#tft, 
"may arise from a contrariety of genias, which oftib m- 
sensibly warps us from our natural bias, and invests pri- 
vate interest, and private vanity, with all the dignity of 
principle and public spirit. The field of literature is indeed 
so wide, that authors of the most various and contrary ta- 
lcnts,have sufficient room to -expatiaie, without the danger 
ofencroaching upon each other in their career; yet seldom 
do we see these literary competitors, contented with ap- 
proaching the goal, without endeavouring to overturn a 
rival in the way. Thus Pope, in tbc midst of the gloiy 
which the early efforts of his genius had justly acquired 
him, thought it necessary to depreciate Philip's Pastorals 
in order to exalt his own -, and thus the restorers of the 
modern witty comedy,' seem discontented with** their 

dese ved 



. Jo ih» (aak of infttnidiog and iniurmi^ mattktiidy 
tlMjK Mtns lo have always been Iwo great divisktns^ ua- 
4«r Ma or ather of which* the moral writers of 
evvy flkge have been contented to be ranged. The fint 
cbMfS Gomprehendft men of polished minds and delicate 
tjMitey who, with little enthusiasm for virtue^ or abhor- 
jpeai^ of vke» are contented to direct the poignancy of 
their wit;, at foibles and defects, which contradict tl|e 
jeeig^ing taste and manners: or should they attack, a 
JEishiopaUe vice, it is with so much gentleness, with such 
a parade of candour, with such an affectation, of polite* 
. Xke$s» that you see plainly, the least of the author'^ cares 
if to serve the cause in which he is engaged ; and that 
like stage combatants, in the midst of the fight^ he is 
more intent upon the balaj^cing of his plumci the flow of 
his robe, and the decorum of his attitude, than zealous 
to annoy his adversary* Such men are the coquettes of 
literature ; as these^ with little real feeling, find it neces- 
sary to afcct sensibility, so those with little interest for 
tlie public welfare, or solicitude about public morals, 
imagine it expedient to pretend to both ; but with all 
th^ airs and graces which they assume, you see the little 
X interests. 
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beings have from fatal experieace» received the most 
convincing proofs of the weakness of human excellence. 
Indeed a proud, arrogant frame of mind, is what both 
God and man take dpligbt in humbling, whereas a just 
sense of our own imperfections, a genuine humility of 
heart, with a steady reliance vpon that power on which 
the universe rests, must fecommend us to His favour^ 
who alone can prove a never-failing Protector. There- 
fore, my Caroline^ be not dejected, now you are 
going to embark on life's tempestuous ocean, but take 
reason for your pilot; and as Heaven has blest you with 
a sufficient share of understanding to be capable of mak- 
ing proper distinctions, I hope your own good sense wilt 
enable yoy to avoid the rocks on which too many inconsi* 
derate beings have been wrecked. I think pleasure seems 
one of the greatest enemies which youth has to encoun- 
ter: what numbers are led away by her enchanting in- 
fluence ! Indeed I reflect with the greatest compassion 
upon her deluded votaries, whose lives are one continual 
whifl of dissipation. Though novelty may at first give 
a poignancy to those amusements which they incessantly 
pursue, frequent repetition must at length blunt their 
relish for them, and create lassitude and disgust; bin 
havinr no taste for entertainments of a superior kind, 

and 
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and being chained as it were, by the forCQ^ of I^abit t^ 
this round ef folly, they continue daily to trace the same 
fantastick circle of diversions* without knowing one real 
€f0oymttU* To take innocent pleasure in moderation, is 
far from being blameable ; for relaxation is necessary tor 
unbend the mind and enable ns to return to the du- 
ties and serious occupations of life with fresh vigour ajid 
alacrity. Recreation is to the mind, what sleep is t» 
the body j^ in a proper degree it btrengthens and refreshes ; 
in excess, it weakens and enervates. There is no neces^* 
uty that ia order to be virtuous we should be gloomy^ 
unsociable beings* averse to every species of enjoyment* 
Jteligion, my Caroline* never appears so amiable as whea 
it wears the smile of complacency, and cheerfully. par- 
takes of those blessings which the beneficent hand of 
Providence so liberally bestows. 

For God is paid when man receives, ^ 

T' enjoy, is to obey. , fw 

When piety is sullen, and severe, she makes but few cpn- 
verts I her aspect is too forbidding to tempt others to 
become her votaries ; but they who adorn sanctity of 
manners with sweetness of dibpositiun* and thal^ genuine 
^ood humour which is the result of inward joy and se^* 
rfnity, thete exhibit religion ijfi the mo^^t engaging jpoint^ 

of 
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t)f view, and display the very heaufy rfhuAlnut. l^ef 
are (as Mr. Addi^n finely observes in one of bis intim^ 
tabic Estiays) like those spies sent to Canaan, whd 
"brought the most tempting fruits to invjte their compa- 
nions Into the happy land which produced thenu May 
your piety, my friend> ever be of the smiting kind, ab 
amiable rational principle, founded upon love and gra- 
titude td the most lovely and benignant of Beings ! Su- 
|)er8tition, I believe, results from a gloomy dread of the 
Deifyi without that pure, sincere affection which his 
'^goodness demands. The superstitious form erroneous 
notions of the Pcity : they regard him in a stern, morose 
light, as proVie to punish the smallest transgressions in 
his creatures, and disgusted with their most innocent 
^•njoyments ; though the benignity and complacency of 
tho Supreme Being,are every where, throughout the wide 
volume of creation, written in the most conspicuous cha- 
racters. In the chearful scenes of nature, every beau« 
tiful smiling object that presents itself to me, seems to 
say in thej m6st eloquent language, " thou wert cre- 
ated to he hcrppy" There is something infinitely pleasing 
in the reflection that the various beauties with which God 
has adorned this terrestrial sphcie, were solely intended 
to contribute to, our delight and satisfaction. Vfifh 

what 
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t\rtiat lieart-felt pleasure and gratitude to the boutiteotii 
bestower of all* should we reflect, my Caroline, that ice 
may either of us say with the rest of mankind, 
^ For me kind nature wakes her genial pow'r. 
Suckles each herb,, and spreads out evVy flow'r/ 
Though the lines I hate just now quoted were meant 
(by Mr. Pope) to express the pride of man, yet 1 cannot 
Iielp thinking, if we make such reflections froni a sens^ 
of gratitude to the Divine Being, they arc highly con^ 
formable both to Reason and Religion. 

I hope, my dear Caroline, you will never be so much 
the fashionable lady, as to lose your relish for the genuine 
Ibeauties of nature, but will ever think (he admirable^ 
works of Providence preferable to all the splendor and 
magnificence of the gay world. Some knowledge of 
natural philosophy adds greatly to the entertainments 
and instruction which the contemplation of nature af«' 
fords. What can be more delightful to a rational mindr, 
than to be acquainted with the wonderful mechanism o^ 
this well-ordered, universe, to learn the laws by whichr 
it is governed, and how all the various parts comluce to 
form one great, harmonious whole ? We find marks of 
divine wisdom evidently impressed even on the most com*- 
mon and minute objects : not a plant that grows, a 

flower 




Aower Uutt bloomy or aa iniect that §m «r ttmff^Jkmft 
contains in itMlf inmunorable wondcia. Caa «• tkcai 
Enough admire that Being who ia the AathoroCavciaa 
rich variety of aitonUhing |>rodiictioas f Tfab i 
reminds mo of a book whieh I woald 
to your perusal. Nature Delineated: it is 
a veiy elegant philosophical woriu I am 
CacoHne, you will always devote some time to nmd« 
jng, as there is nothing contributes more to enlargs ite 
understanding, and ennoble the sentiments, than fine 
instructive writers. What an inexhaustible sooroeof 
entertainment and instruction we derive from hooka I 
how agreeably they fill up the vacant hours of life, and 
furnish the mind with such various stores of knowledge, 
ai may enable it to find an ample fund of amusement 
within itself! They afford consolation in adversity, and 
teach us to support prosperity in a becoming manner. 
They enliven solitude, and qualify us to grace sociefy. 
You honor me so far as to consult me on your choice of 
books* but I wish you would apply to a more competent 
judge. Of the books that I have read, I know of none 
which have so great a tendency to tincture the mind 
with general knowledge, as the Spectators. Mr. Addison's 
Essays are indeed, both in ref^pect to matter and style, 

inimittdfie^ 
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*^im^^U,' Ii$ tlie iMimoUToufl he is admirable; there 
^Wh tHost elegant vein of pleasantry runs through that 
^ pQUi< of his writings, and his incomparable strokes 
• o€ Mtifie are so tempered with candour aod humanity^ 
i tkmik^yoA ma^r plainly see the writer lashes folly only to 
MmttMt it| not (as others have done) to gratify his 
vflpleMtor ioalice. His more serious papers abound with 
dvUioie sentiments, and judicious reflections. Plato 
fSSii^ that if Virtue appeared in a visible fbrm> all men 
' iN)u]d be enamoured of her beauties; and I am sure 
Mr. Addison paints her in such beautiful colours, that one 
cannot help being in love with his picture of her. The 
'Style of this charming author is peculiarly pleasing and 
unaffected, he also expresses himself with that genuine ele- 
'gance which is founded upon simplicity : and there is such 
an easy flow apparent in his compositions, that they do 
hot seem to be the result of much labour or study, 
I hope, my charming friend, Mrs. ***• will not 
for the future depress the encreasing powers of 
your mind, by refusing you, as she has too often 
injudiciously done, your just share of applause. 
Ijicouragernent, properly bestowed, animates the ju- 
venile \inderstan()lng, and inspirits it to persevere in- 
the. acquis;] tion of wisdom and knowledge : for want of its 
enlivening influence, very flue talents have beea» I fear^ 
nipped in the bud; and native genius so fur chilled as to 
K incapacitate 



itocftpaciute thoM, from ever appearing in life witl^ tmy 
degree pf lustre, who might otherwise have made a very 
hrilliani figure in it. But you must not permit your- 
self) my Caroline, to be discouraged from the pursuit of 
any thing excellent and laudable: entertain a just sense 
of your own merits, and do not »^fe^ them to lie buried 
through that excess of diffidence and timidity, which is 
an amiaMe weakness you are apt to fall into. There is, 
I am sensible, a certain graceful modesty, which is ilia 
brighlest charm in the female character, and reflects » 
hiMre 4ipon every other virtue and accomplishment ; but 
it should not be carried to such an extreme as to ob» 
seureyourexcelleoeies, for then it becomes self-injustice* 
How singularly happy do I esteem myself in the friend- 
dkip of my Caroline, whose very errors (I may without 
Sattery say) proceed from virtues in excess. Such a 
friendship as our s, founded on disinterested princip1es» 
formed too in that season of life, when the heart is most 
s|iscet)t{ble of strong and tender attachments, has surely 
Hie best chance for duration, And that our connec- 
tion may be a lasting one, is my fervent wish I May ws 
have reason continually to say after long experience 
of each oiheC9 that we have met with that ioestimable 
bleH^g, w^i«h> nmltbMt ha>vo vainly sojlght lot, a 
[FrimcL Oh, may 1 proye; myself, 

Ever your'sj with the sincercst affection, 

E. MILNES. 
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A LETTER, 



to THE SAMK. 



As my dear Caroline's departure appfoaclies, I In- 
da}g» tnysetf aft oftea as possible in the pleasure^ which 
wfittng to her always affords me. Though, my amiable 
frkndi we must soon part, perhaps for ever, yet I flatter 
myself you will not forget me, but will sometimes bestow 
a thought upon one, who is so sincerely attached to you. 
If my most fenrent wishes could avail )fouy you would 
enjoy all the happiness of which this imperfect sta;e 
is productive. But a mind such as your's at present is, 
my Caroline, can never be really mi:»erable« Virtue, 
that sacred source of the purest enjoyments will, I 
doubt not, always diffuse a certain peace and serenity 
through your breast, (to use the words of one af out 
most elegant and moral poets,) 

** What nothing earthly gives or can destroy, 
TheJRouls calm sun- shine, and the hean^feltjoy/' 

Jt2 nwf 
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The consciousness of rectitude Is indeed the sypeetest 
balm, the most effectual comforter, in all those distresses 
to which the virtuous are liable ; if injured or oppressed 
by the shafts of malice, the sense of our own innocence 
will always in some measure disarm malice of its sting : 
if overwhelmed with misfortunes, which no human fore- 
sight could prevent, conscious goodness is still the no- 
blest, nay« onlj/ true support. 

I hope my Caroline will persevere in the culture of 
her mind, upon which any pains and application she 
may bestow, will I doubt not be amply recompensed by 
the happy fruits they will produce. To the improve- • 
ment of her understanding, and the acquisition of men* 
tal elegance should every woman direct her views, who 
would wish to appear in life with real dignity and 
lustre. How melancholy is it, my friend, to consider 
that so many of our sex should thiuii of nothing but the 
embellishment of a body, which must soon or late moul- 
der into its original dust, whiht they entirely neglect 
their nobler part, which is an cmanaiic^n of divinity, and 
will exist for ever. If our stx early applied themselvea 
to the information of their miuds, how many rocks 
might they avoid, on which unfortunately they arc now 

too 
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too often wrecked 1 a love of dissipation is seldom i^6 
companion of an enlightened understanding. The mind 
that is stored with a variety of fine sentiments and beau- 
tiful ideas, finds an inexhaustible iund of entertainment 
within itself, and consequently need not have recourse to 
that giddy, fantastick whirl of amusements^ in which so 
many are absorbed. You, I hope and am almost sure, 
will never suffer j'ourself to be so wholly captivated by 
pleasure, as to neglect more useful and important points : 
I flatter myself you will stem the torrent of the world 
without being borne away with it. How truly laudable 
will it be in you, my Caroline, when living in the gay 
ivorld, to consider worth and wisdom as the noblest dis- 
tinctions, the virtues as the brightest oinaments, and rec- 
titude of heart and manners as the genuine source of 
felicity. There is one thing, my beloved friend, you 
should be particularly cautious in, and that is your 
choice of intimates ; may they always be such as are 
calculated to strengthen your virtuous dispositions* 
and nut taint^ the purity and goodness of your souU 
There is in bad examples a malignant contagion, 
which sometimes infects the most spotless minds; 
«o apt are we to contract the manners and sen- 
K 3 timents 
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ttments of lhot« wh whom *c frcquenUy ussfKl^te, 
NevtTp my tlt^ire^l friend, suffer your^df to be so £ar 
influenced by othenj a» to let them prevail upon you 
id deviate from tbe paths of truth and tionor, but accord- 
iag to that noble majiini of an enlightened heatbe^i| 

" Reverence thyself/' i 

Ye«, my Caroline, if poisibtc revere thyself toe snuci 
crer to entertain a thought you would be ajibi^med to 
avow, or commit an aciion^ ^hjch if known, might raise 
a blush upon your cheek : tKen Mrill you have the uaer- 
Jing testimony of conscience in your favour, to gain 
which iihauld be the great aim of every ratioaal immortal 
being. Whilst you thus steadily pursue the paths of 
reason and virtue, all the wonby and diaccrning part of 
mankind will pay you a heart -felt respect ■ Suppod ng 
by your rational pursuits you should sometimes incur 
the ridicule of those, who, immersed in dissipation, ha^i^ 
no taste for mental enjoyment, of how liltb confie* 
quence is their approbation ! surely virtuous and elegant 
minds cannot be delighted with the praises of the trifling 
or the vicious ; since panegyric from th«ir lips is sdmost 
po averted into ^atif^^ 
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f^ tte now introduce a softer themti aod ejcpoilMte 
Awhile upon our mutual friendBhip. How many bliitf- 
f til moments kav« we passed together in this roaraing of 
our dayfl^ when the lively sensibilities of youtht >nd our 
iiearti urtoiorruptcd by a commerce with th^ world, 
liave given vs a zesit for those pure exalted pleasures, 
wttich flow from a u^ion of minds ! When remote itiom 
«ach other, engaged in scenes of life now unknown to u^^ 
how sweet will be ^he recollection of those hours of in- 
nocence and peace which we have here enjoyed ! it will he 
^soothing to remember how we weie here employed in the 
isame occupations, pursued the same pleasing sttidiesy 
and with a delight bordering on rapture, . conversed to- 
gether with the enlightened dead, in the works of the 
Mge moralist, or the tuneful bard ! With what pleasujfo 
shall 1 call to mind our intimate unreserved conversa- 
tion« when we freely communicated our sentiments upon 
the various subjects that occurred, and developed our 
minds without disguise. I flatter myself this delightful 
period, so peculiarly devoted to Truth and Friendship, 
will not be banished from your memory, in that region of 
polite dissimulation, the gay fashionable world, .May^o^r 
Attachment ever remain constant and uninterrupted, to 
;. K 4 sweeten 
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tweeten all our cares, and reciprocally heighten every 

joy. Dr. Young finely says* 

** Celestial Happiness whene'er she stoops 
To visit earth, one shrine the goddess finds^ 
And one alone to make her sweet amends 
For absent Heav'n, the bosom of a Friend. 
"With these beautifully expressive lines I will conclude, 

aud hope that sacred Friendship, which is the subject of 

thetn, will never be found wanting either in my Caroline, 

or in, 

her sincere friend, 

E- MILNES. 
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REFLECTIONS UPON MY 
BIRTH-DAY, 

Upon this day, in which sixteen revolving ycari. 
cf my life are completed, let me devote a short time 
to serious r^eflections on the object of my creation, and 
the returns I ought to make to that Goodness which ha9 
bestowed life upon me, and crowned this first gift with a 
thousand other valuable ones. What use should I make 
of the existence which Heaven has granted me ? I should 
doubtless live up to ihe dignity of my reasonable nature, 
by adoring my great Creator, and obeying his divine laws. 
This conduct will contribute to render me useful to others, 
and to secure my own felicity, both through the fleeting 
years of Ttme, and the ever-rolling ages of Eternity. 
It is not suf]Scient that I shun criminal pursuits^ I must 
not wholly abandon myself to frivolous oues^ and consume 
all my fugitive, my inestimable moments, in the flowery 
paths of indolence and light amusement. Innocent 

pleasures 
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f^etsares I may moderately enjoy, but must not laaka 
them the sole business of my life ; for that would be bo** 
Death the grandeur of a human 8oul> its til usn ions Om 
gin, and immortal expectations. No ! I should eoiti^ 
' vate in my soul the noble principles of genuine piety and 
virtue, and illuminate my mind with wbdom and kiicnr* 
ledge ; it is incumbent on me to senre my feUov crea- 
tures with those means which bonnteous Providence ]i«s 
granted me, and to practise each virtue beloogiofg to waiy 
station ; then will every pleasure be doubly delighdttk 
from being sweetened with intervals of rational employ 
fneot, and the enlivening consciousness of having^ dig* 
charged my duty. Let mt form this resolution, (thoa^ 
it may be difficult to keep) that I wilt obey the dictates of 
Piety and Virtue, in spite of the tyranny of custom, the 
magic influence of fashion, and the much-dreaded force 
of ridicule. May I ever consider the vanity of human 
applause, when compared with the approbation of my 
unerring, omnipotent Creator, and the heart-soothing 
praises of ray internal monitor. Kot that I should be 
entirely regardless of the opinion of mankind, and, (sa- 
tisfied with conscious rectitude,) care not how I appear 
in the eyes of my fellow creatures ; Reason tells me this 
would be a blamcablc self-injustice, and that I must be 

studious 
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Studious to prescnc^ that inestimable treasure^ cgocd 
name. Maj I never be too deeply enamoured of t hit 
sublunary world> and its short lived joys. la 
«hort, to sum up all in a petition to that Power from 
whom I draw my breath, ''Grant me, great God, with ra- 
tional fervc!it piety to Thee, and sincere diffusive benevo- 
lence towards my fellow creatures ; with a peaceful con- 
science, and unblemished reputation ; with well regti* 
lated affections, and an eye calmly and invariably fixed 
upon immortalityi to pass through this fleeting scene of 
things, till thou shalt claim that life which thou gavest : 
then may I serenely meet my inevitable destiny, free from 
those pangs which tear the soul that is wedded to mor« 
tality, and may my unfettered spirit be for ever happy 
in it's union with Thee." ^ 



AN 
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AN ESSAY ON 
MARRIAGE. 

I HAVE often reflected with mingled wonder tnd 
compassion upon that error, nay I may say that criffiiiul 
practice now so prevalent amongst highly civilized nations, 
of forming the nuptial tie without affection, merely for 
tiic sake of wealth and splendor* Would one think it 
possible^ iftheie were not such frequent instances of it in 
the world, that a being endowed with the divine privilege 
of reason, should ever be so pitiably absurd as to barter 
happiness, that invaluable jewel, for a little empty pa« 
geantry or sordid dross ? When two congenial minds 
possessed of virtue, understanding, and sensibility, ate 
united in Hymen's bands, by the gentle tie of love, 
strengthened with the golden cord of Friendship, I can 
conceive no happiness equal to what the conjugal state 
must afford. But on the other hand, surely no misery 
Cj^n be equal to that, which this most intimate union 

mutt 
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must produce* when it is not contracted from any mo* 
tives of esteem and tenderness, but from the unworthy 
views of interest and grandeur. In what a false light 
is Marriage now too often considered* when it is 
looked upon, not as a state meant to bestow do- 
mestic bliss and heart-felt joys* (superior to all the 
vapid amusements* a dissipated world can afford,) 
where a union of hearts is the first point to be regarded ; 
but as ii mercenary traffick of worldly goods, and where 
instead of the gentle god of love, the sordid deity of in- 
terest 14 now the chief conductor to Hymen's sacred 
temple* Thus in the place of mutual confidence, a re- 
ciprocal participation of joy and sorrow, a constant e'n- 
deavbur to promote each other's felicity, and alt those 
amiable solicitudes of which true affection is the parent* 
cold reserve* sharp altercation > poignant reproaches* con- 
temptuous sneers* or at best polite indifference* and frigfd 
complaisance are the unpleasing attendants of marriage. 
And when the wedded life is thus embittered by domes- 
tic jars and home-felt grievances, what does the gay 
parade of pomp and equipage avail ? It may indeed 
serve as a splendid covering to misery, and dazzle the 
eyes of superficial observers, but in spite of all external 
diuiuctions* grief and. chRgrin will secretly invade the in- 
most recesses of the heart. Where domestic happiness is 

wanting 



irantingi there will always be a melancliolj aching 9oii 
in the breast, which nothing can satisfy, 

*' Bat happy they, the happiest of their kind» 
V^hom gentler stars uuite» and in one fate 
Their hearts, their fortunes, and their beings ble»f« 
'Tis not the coarser tie of human laws. 
Unnatural oft> and foreign to the mind, 
That binds their peace ; but harmony itself 
Attuning all their passions into love. 
Thus sings the elegant pathetic Thomson ; indeed the 
whole of his description of conjugal felicity, from whence 
the above lines are taken> is inexpressibly beautiful. He 
has drawn such an enchanting picture, as I should hope is 
•ometimest though I fear not often, realised* So seldom 
is it, alas ! that lundred souls, drawn to each other by 
the magnetic influence of correspondent sentiments and 
dispositions, meet in the bonds of marriage. 
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AN ESSAY ON 
POLITENESS. 



1 HE politeness ivhich is at present established in th^ 
world, instead of real elegance of deportments and an 
unaffected desire of pleasing, is only a false gloss, which 
people of superficial judgment mistake for a true polish j 
and this artificial composition of unmeaning flattery and 
troublesome ceremony, banishes that noble simplicity of 
heart and manx^ers, ivhich is the foundation of cxcel- 
lence> and the characteristic of a great soul. Natural 
complacency of disposition, united to a mind improved 
mid adorned by a liberal education, mua produce thai 
amiable polilcness»which does not consist merely in exter- 
nal shew ; but proceeds from the heart and underbtand<ng : 
I think the true criterion of politeneiis is, a sincere, uni« 
form endeavour to render others happy, embellished by 
a graceful manner of obliging, and united to the most 
refined species of decorum. It never displays itself iu 

importutiate 
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tm[>ortaiiate civility or unworthy adalation. Bactlus 
happy talent hat Nature for its basis, though it may be 
refined by knowledge, and a frequent intercourse with 
the more polished^ enlightened part of mankind. Polite- 
ness adds a new lustre to excellence, and places it io a 
more amiable point of view ; it is a hind of delicate £« 
nishingy which gives beauty to the whole. Fashionable 
complaisance, which teaches us to disguise our sentiments, 
and under the ma&k of good breeding, to conceal false- 
hood and deceit) cannot be sufficiently despised ; since it 
destroys, in some measure^ the distinctions betweea vice 
and virtue, and yet, is admired as an engaging qualifi* 
cation, A person who thinks justly, would rather be 
censured by the undiscerning part of the world, than de- 
viate frpm truth, and consequently, from native elegance, 
by a mean compliance with the laws of fashion. In 
short, genuine politeness appears to me to consist in 
bepcvolence, and a just sense of elegance and propriety. 
These appear in the external modes of behaviour, and 
exert themstlves in universal affability, amiable conde* 
Scension, and an habitual delicacy of manners, senti- . 
roent, aad expi ession* 
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AN ESSAY ON 
OLD-AGE. 



*' The soul no more on mortal good relies ; 
But nobler objects urge her hopes and fears* 
And sick of folly^ views no tempting prize 
Beneath the radiant circle of the stars/' 

Carter. 

An advanced life is at once the object of our hopes 
and fears. Extreme old age is surely not desirable* 
since in general it has the bodily and intellectual feeble- 
ness of infancy, but not, alas ! its sprightly joys* It is 
the gloomy night of human existence^ which damps the 
vital spirit, obscures the light of reason, and draws a 
dark veil over every scene around us. But there is a 
period properly termed the evening of our days, in 
which the wise and good appear with peculiar dignity. 

L When 
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When the joyous morn of youth, and the ardent noon of 
manhood arc past, then comes the peaceful eve of life, 
which to the virtuous^like the close of a fine summer's day 
is clear, temperate, and serene. It is a season highly fa- 
vourable to truth and goodness, since reason and expe- 
rience must then (if ever) correct the delusions of fancy, 
dispel the mists of prejudice, and subdue the wild trans- 
ports of passion. A man of an improved understanding 
thus mellowed by time into sound judgment and reflec- 
tion, when he withdraws from the bustle of the world 
into that retirement which is the privilege of age, is at 
full liberty to enjoy the highest intellectual gratifica- 
tions, lie has neither the flutter of juvenile amusements, 
or the ambitious pursuits of riper years to disturb his 
thoughts, and seduce his attention from the great ob- 
jects of a rational immortal being. I suppose him to 
have kept clear of avarice, a vice usually (and it must be 
confessed with too much reason) attributed to age. 
For a man possessed with the love of money is enslaved 
by the lowest anxieties and most despicable cares: his 
restless solicitude for wealth, disqualifies him for every 
elevated sentiment and liberal pursuit. Since covetous- 
ness is so often to be found with the aged, can we too 

highly 
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highly reverence and admire the characters of those, who 
unite the wisdom and prudence of years, with the gene- 
rosity and benevolence cf youth ? How amiable, how 
happy is the evening of Aiticus's well*spent life ! In 
the meridian of his days he exerted his active powers 
in a useful and upright course of action. He is now 
gracefully retired from the gay and the busy scene, to 
the peaceful shade of a wise and learned, yet benevolent 
and social privacy ; there with sublime satisfaction he 
contemplates a life sacred to virtue and humanity. He 
laments some few errors into which he was betrayed by 
inexperience, and the impetuosity of youthful passion; 
though indeed they only served to attach him more 
deeply to wisdom and virtue, by shewing him that their 
slightest deviations are to an ingenuous mind, attended 
with anguish and regret. He rejoices that he is no 
longer subject to such temptations, and reviews the 
paths he has trod« with the satisfaction of a traveller 
escaped from a dangerous perplexing journey. He has 
cultivated Science and the Muses, not only to contribute 
to his honour and usefulness in the world, but to reap 
the fruits of them (as he now does) in the vale of years.* 
Auicus devotes a great part of the leisure he enjoys, to 
L 2 the 



( 156) 

the sublime exercises of Devotion, and the plcasin*^ 
offices of beneficence and domestic love. He carefully 
guards against petulance and caprice, gloom and seve- 
riiy. He is blest with an offspring, that promise to 
perpetuate his virtues when he is no Hiore* And his 
most delightful employment, is to assist them in the 
pursuits of knowledge, and train them up to every mo- 
ral excellence. 
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REFLECTIONS 

Upon the Day called in the ChristioH Calendar 

GOOD - FRIDAY. 



1 HIS is the awfuU the tremendous day» on which the 
great Author of our Redemption with his precious bloody 
purchased. Salvation for a guilty race: he suffered the 
most excruciating pangs to obtain for us the most trans- 
porting enjoyments ; he endured an ignominious death 
to exalt us to a glorious immortality ; 
" Heaven weptthatman might smile. 
Heaven bled that man might necer die." 
What heart but glows at thoughts like these ? Those 
bosoms must be cold and languid indeed, which are not 
warmed with the consideiation of that all- surpassing 
love displayed in our Redemption. They must be des- 
titute of every feeling of humanity, who are not moved 
with the inexpressibly pathetic descriptions which the 
L 3 sacred 
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sacred writers gi?e us of the sufferings of our 
blessed Lord : surely* if wc reflect those sufferings were 
for our sakeSy they claim a double portion of grief and 
compassion. Entertain, oh my soul, a just sense of 
the trauscendant goodness of thy Maker, in sending his 
beloved Son to secure to thee, by his death, fif thou art 
not wanting to thyself,) an immortal felicity. Think 
how great will be thy guill, if thou abusest the inestima- 
ble advantages derived to thee from the Saviour of man* 
kind. What canst thou justly plead in thy excuse at the 
awful tribunal of God, if (after being illuminated with 
the divine light of the Gospel, and fully convinced of 
the truth of the Christian doctrine,) the deceitful allure- 
ments and fleeting enjoyments of this transitory world, 
should make thee unmindful of what thy Redeemer 
taught, and alienate thy affections from the Fountain of 
all good. 

Contemplate frequently on the dread catastrophe of 
this day, till thou glowest with gratitude for the 
astonishing benefit conferred upon thee, and art resolved 
to make all the returns, thy limited abilities will permit. 
Endeavour as much as thou canst, to copy the bright 
pattern of goodness which Jesus so illustriously exhibited. 
Piflicult as it is, strive to imitate his diffusive benevo- 
lence, 
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lence, uncircumscribed by any narrow distinctions ; his 
spotless purity of manners, amiable meekness, and (that 
hardest but most divine duty which Christianity enforces) 
his forgiveness of injuries, gloriously manifested this day. 
Let his matchless precepts be engraved on thy heart, 
and, oh may the genuine Christian breathe through 
the whole tenor of thy life and actions ! Ever 
avoid the too common error of confiding in thy 
own strength^ and vainly attributing thy merits to ifay- 
sclf. Fail not daily to implore the divine grace, and ac- 
knowledge its salutary aid : forget not, without that un- 
failing support, the slightest accident may bring the frail 
fabrick of human resolution to the ground. Whatever 
excellencies thou dost possess, whatever laudable ac« 
tions thou dost perform, destroy them not with pride 
and arrogance, but ascribe them to the original, eternal 
source of all Perfiction. — Such, oh my soul, be thy 
conduct upon earth, and when thou hast finished thy 
course, mayest thou joyfully spring forth to receive the 
crown of immortality due to thy virtues. 
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A DESCRIPTION 

or A 

LEARNED LADY. 

CLASSICA^ is what the world calls a learned womaii» 
that is to say, she has read a great many authors, ai\d 
the knowledge she has acquired from them* has only 
served to render her conceitedly vain and arrogant. Her 
whole behaviour seems to imply a consciousness of her 
own mental abilities, and a supercilious contempt . of 
others. In company she is so tenacious of her opinion, 
and 80 prepossessed in favor of her own judgment* that 
the clearest arguments have no weight with her, when 
contradictory to her sentiments. The advantages of 
literature have been so far from enlarging her mind, that 
they have rather contracted it, for by her intolerable 
self-conceit, she is incapable of paying the just regard 
to, or even of distinguishing excellence; and though she 
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18 blind to the greatest of her own imperfections, «he 
cannot excuse the smallest frailties in another. She is 
ostentatiously fond of confounding people with her learn- 
ing, and endeavours to display her profound erudition, 
by far fetched obscure expressions! which often make 
lier conversation unintelligible. A smattering know- 
ledge of Greek and Latin, gives the finishing stroke 
to the pedantry of this lady, for she is continually quot- 
ing the ancients, and by her misapplicati<in of them, 
renders herself equally contemptible and ridiculous. 
The domestic duties of life appear too trifling for her 
exalted genius ; so thut she neglects the practice of 
those virtues which plAce womankind in the most amiable 
point of view, and by her abuse of learning, becomes in- 
capable of shinmg in any sphere. How different from 
this character is that of Sophronia ! she possesses a cul- 
tivated polished understanding, and that liberal elegnnce 
of thinking, which proceeds from a mind adorned and 
enlightened by knowledge. Though she is perfectly ac- 
quainted with the best authors of all ages, she makes 
no parade of lier large share of learning, but employs 
it to the most noble and valuable purposes. Instead of 
regarding others with contempt for being more ignorant 
fjian herself, she shews a generous condesccnsirm to tiinr 

weakness, 
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weakness, and if she endeavours to give them informa- 
tion, docs it with such humility and complacency, as give 
double force and beauty to her wisdom. She never expects 
to find humanity perfecr, but looks with a generous com- 
])assion upon those frailties she knows none are exempt 
from. She has a soul unfettered by vanity, folly, and 
every trifling conception, and while she rises above the 
generality of women with an amiable superiority, seems 
herself unconscious of it. There are some people of 
talents, who take every occasion to prove their brilliancy 
of parts ; but this ludy is so far from exerting all her 
abilities to excel in company, that she would rather give 
others an opportunity of shining, by conversing upon 
such subjects as they are best acquainted with; and 
since she is totally free from those vulgar prejudices 
which render us so bigotted to our own manner of think- 
ing, as to imagine none can be right but oui selves, (he is 
not fond of vain disputation. She is skilled in the more 
soft and elegant accomplishments, and behaves with that 
genuine politeness which flows from the understanding and 
the heart. Her language is pure, delicate,and unaffected, 
and her sentiments beautiful, sublime, and just. She 
ever avoids singularity, except in those things which her 
reason and judgment apparently condemn ; then indeed 

she 
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she can despise the world's censures, and is not meanly- 
afraid of acting right. From the judicious reflections 
she can make, and the knowledge she can gain by listen- 
ing to the conversation of others, she chuses often rather 
to sit silent than display the elegance and dignity of her 
own mind. But, when she speaks, every sensible person is 
charmed with the justness of her thoughts, and graceful 
propriety of her speech. In a word, she unites true 
learning and manly strength of understanding, to femi- 
nine purity and delicacy of manneis. 
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A CONVERSATION PIECE : 

BKTWBXS 

CAMILLUS & EMILIA, 

UFON FAME. 

An admrdble les$on to the modern GauU, and their 
tyrannick Uturper N^mUon the Firtt. 

CaMILLUS. Well, Emilia, what book are you pe- 
rusing with such attention ? If I may presume to be 
the interpreter of your countenance, you are greatly 
pleased with it* 

£m. I have got Plutarch's lives, and am reading the 
life of Alexander^as you suppose too, I am highly de- 
lighted : what a noble, surprising man he was! well 
might he be styled Great, and complimented as the son 
of Jove. 

Cam. Pardon me, madam, if I di£fer from you in 
opinion; and declare myself far from regarding Alexin* 
der in so exalted alight. I am sensible there is a s|)len- 

dor 
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dor in conquests, which has too much dazzled the eyes 
of men« and prevented their properly estimating the leal 
merit of actions. I^etusview the victories of your mighty 
conqueror with the penetrating eye of reason, and strip 
them of the specious glare which surrounds them, then 
his glory will be converted into infamy» and the wreath 
of false honour which encircled his brow, will lose all 
its fading colours. 

£m.. I thought Alexander was universally admired as 
the greatest hero the world ever saw ; and I think you 
cannot deny that he displayed shining proofs of the most 
sublime virtues; witness hi» generous treatment of the 
widow and family of Darius, his noble behaviour to 
Philip, his physician, when accused of having conspired 
with that monarch to poison him : indeed I shall ahiays 
admire the Godlike man* 

Cam. GodliJde did you say, madam ? That considered in 
the true sense of the word,isan epithet indeed, which has 
often been bestowed upon conqueror^ but with great im* 
propriety. The gracious Parent of the universe ii Benefi* 
cence itself ; his mercies are extended over all his works; 
he delights not in destruction, but with a divine benig- 
nity, continually endcavdurs to promote the good ilnd 
felicity of his creatures. How then can a hero, who 

ravaged 
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ra%'aged the globe (o gratify his own boundless amlnfiony 
and lavished the blood of thousands to crown hinsetf 
with laurels, how, I say, can such a destroctive being, 
be compared with the bounteous Bestower, and great 
Prescr?er of all f 

I allow those instances you produce of Alexander s 
generosity were trulif greats to which some others might 
be added : but still they were by no means suffici^t to 
counterbalance his detestable vices, and particularly, his 
cruel tyranny. 

£m. I should foe glad to know your sentiments of great- 
ness, and what may properly be allowed to constitute 
it. 

Cam. You must acknowledge, madam, that true 
greatness is not seated in rank, power, or any external 
distinctions. If a man is vicious in his actions, mean 
and conti*acted in his sentiments, what can dignify 
him ? 

« Not all the blood of all the Howards." 
Nor does true greatness attend upon victories and con- 
quests ; in my humble opinion, it is rarely the companion 
of those splendid atchievements which attract the notice 
and admiration of mankind : it can only flow from genuine 
exalted goodness, the brightest ornament and. noblest 

distinction 
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distinction of humanity. It is certain that the truly 
good are ever enemies to ostentation : they practise 
their serene virtues with modest secrecy, without court- 
ing human honour and applause : they lovo 
** Along the cool sequestered vale of life 
To keep the noiseless tenor of their way." 
You are not acquainted with my friend Atticus, who so 
perfectly answers my description, and is, I think, a cha- 
racter greatly superior to most of your celebrated heroes 
of antiquity. 

Em. You will oblige me, Camillus, in giving me a 
more particular account of the disposition and conduct 
of the man you so highly esteem* 

Cam. You impose a pleasing task upon me, in desir- 
ing me to paint the virtues of my excellent friend. He 
is a man of genuine piety, and consequently well regu- 
lated passions. His soul is uncommonly generous, hu- 
mane, and feeling ; he possesses a genteel though not a 
splendid fortune, which, conducted with economy, (the 
true source of liberality,) enables him to gratify his be- 
nevolent inclinations. He contracts the circle of his 
own expenccs, that he may enlarge that of his benefi- 
cence. It is the greatest pleasure of his life to diffusehappi- 
ness on all around him ; to relieve the indigent, encourage 

the 
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Uie indufitrioas, and comfort the afflicted* Yo« i 
confer a greater obligation upon Atticus, tlian.to famiA 
lum with an opportunity of cherishing an unfbitunatty 
or assisting a worthy man ; and he always bestows his 
bountic:» in the most engaging manner, with a tender- 
ness aiul complacency peculiar to himself* iiealsf, 
with a truly evangelical spirit* endeavours to promote 
peace and concord wherever he comes. Yet I may 
\cntQrc to say, my incomparable friend is ever actuated 
by nobler motives than a desiire of worldly applause ; for 
1 know that his acts of beneficence are performed with- 
out noise and ostentation- He already reaps his re- 
ward ; conscious goodness, and the pleasing expectation 
of a happy immortality, spread a continual sunshine 
through his mind, and his every word and action pro* 
claim the serenity within. Such is the worthy and 
fespectab!e Atlicus, whom the poor love and revereni^ 
as they would some beneficent angel. Every eye glis- 
tens to behold Atticus, every mouth dwells with rapture 
oil his name, and eagerly pronounces his heart-felt 
praises. Now tell me, Emilia, does not Atticus surpass 
your favourite JNIacedonian ? Is he not more truly no* 
blQ than those boasted heroes, who seem born only to 
scourge and torment the world ? Does he not more 

nearly 
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*iie«Ryi%9emUette moist benevolent of Brings, iiiid inay 
11c not with greater prqiricty be styled the Q&Alikt 
man ? 

' £m. Indeed I own it, and feel the force of so exalted 
and amiable a character. I find it is your opinion that 
t*hcre have been more truly illustrious men in the pri- 
vate, than the public walks of life; more that have 
nourished in the shade, than who have been surrounded 
with the blaze of glory. I suppose the greatest part of 
those who shine in the records of fame, stand but low 
in your estimation. 

Cam. There are some distinguished in the book of 
renown, whom I truly honor and revere, and there are 
others for whom I entertain the utmost contempt, since 
they seem to have been stimulated by ambition only^ to 
the performance of those actions which drew upon 
them the admiration of the world. Such were I thinky 
in general, the Romans, whose boasted virtues are, in 
hiy mind, little better than splendid vices; What was 
their avlmired patriotism but vain glory concealed under 
that specious mask ? Ambition was the ruling princi- 
ple in almost every Roman breast ; and this fond desire 
of glory, spurred them on to the achievement of those 
M conqueijts 
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cooqtietU ia wMeh thtj to groaly vMtted a& ibe Um 
of justice and hninaiiity* I shudder wh«ii I tlmk «f 
the dreadful havock made by these tyrants of the woild, 
to indulge their owki inordinate thirst of sway ! Fbm* 
dift slmrgkter^ and de9a$iatiam were the means hy 
which Rome reached that dazzling height of greatness 
she attained, so that her wns may without injustice he 
styled cekhrated rMer»^ and dtstinguisked rufiena. 

£m« Nay, Camillas^ you go too far in thus vilHfptng 
a people who have been so justly admired for their 
many illustrious yirtucs. How eslimable was their 
ardent affection for their country, notwithstanding 
what you have been pleased to say to the contrary 1 
How admirable their magnanimity of soul, and heroic 
valour, their unshaken fortitude and perseverance, their 
delicate fear of shame, and generous love of glory ! 
Though it seems not so perfectly in character with the 
female mind, to admire that high strain of rigid virtue 
which distinguished the Romans, yet I own it inspires 
me with reverence, that they were capable of overcom- 
ing the more tender feelings of the heart, when they 
interfered with the nobler passions. Reflect, Camillas, 
on the many shining worthies Rome produced. Do you 
- not 
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not admire Junius Bratus, wbo sacrificed his sons to 
impartial justice ; and the upright Regulus* whose sa- 
cred regard for truth was such, that he exposed liimself 
to all the tortures an enraged people could inflictj rather 
than violate his word ? You must acknowledge Camilius, 
that the geouine flame of patriotism warmed the breasts of 
the Decii,and the bosom of the second Brutus^who would 
not suffer any private attachment to prevail with him 
orer the consideration of the general good, and perform- 
ed a harder task than the Decii ; as they only devoted 
themselves to death. I doubt not but you reverence the 
patriotic Cato,who, after he had bravely struggled in de- 
fence of Roman liberty, (agreeably to Heathen virtue^ 
would not survive its destruction. What a fine pattern 
of every manly virtue and accomplishment was the 
younger Scipio Africanus ! I am ao charmed with his 
amiable character, that he is my favourite hero. Even 
the women seemed to partake of that grandeur of soul 
which so eminently distinguished the men.; Lucretia, 
Cornelia, Porcia, must for ever be considered as an ho- 
nour to the country in which they flourished. 

Cam. Far be it from me to censure all the noble in« 
dividuals Rome produced^ I only argue^ that the Ro- 
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that is to be found in the world. This pas&ion for fam 
generally prevails most strongty in the minds of those, 
who possess the fiaest talents, and most enlarged sesti- 
ments; it was not peculiar to theHeathens,bttt is I beiievs 
almost as ofitcn to be met with in the bosoms of Cbris- 
ttans I and I hope yoa will not deem me uncharitable in 
supposing, it frequently in some decree gi?e$ bictb to 
their most laudable actions. 

Cam. The laudable actions of genuine Christians, caa 
never, I think, 6ow from such a source ; since to prac- 
tise virtue for the sake of mortal applause is repugnant 
to the true genius of Christianity* which instructs us to 
seek only the approbation of Him ^'who seeth in secre(« 
and shall reward us openly.** What a glorious incenlive 
is this, Emilia, to the practice of private goodness ! An 
incentive the Pagans were strangers to. We canaot so 
severely censure them for making human glory the ulti- 
mate end of their actions, (as it is highly probable they 
did)' since /^py were uncertain with respect to a future 
reward. But it is certainly condemnabie in those, who 
axe enlightened with the religion of Jesus, that enemy to 
vanity and ostentation, whicl> sets the noble prospect of 
ixnmoital happiness before us, and bids us obtain it, not 

by 
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by such shiDifig Acts, as proctirc the . admiration of 
shoft«s]ghted mortals ; but by inward purity and holi- 
iies6| meekness and humility, serene beneficence, witb 
all those silent virtues which compose genuine worth. 

£m. You seem^ Camillus, a little too refined in your 
notions of virtue. The desire of applause is so natural 
to the human mind« that I believe it is to be found more 
or less in every breast, or at least, that the most abject 
bosoms alone are exempt from it : it has been observed, 
you know, that we only despise praise, when we cease 
to deserve it. Even you, who argnc so warmly against 
the love of praise, have, I doubt not, of(en felt the ani- 
mating influence of this universal passion. Our prima- 
ry, ultimate end should doubtless be the approbation of 
Heaven, and our own heart ; but may not a desire of 
standing high in the estimation of our fcilow mortals, by 
the practice of what is truly excellent be our secondary 
aim, without interfering with the first ? 

Cam. It appears to me, if we perform an action, 
laudable in itsdf, from any view of obtaining the praises 
of men, it derogates so far from its real merit, that it 
will not be crowned with unmixed applause by the faith- 
ful monitor wilhin, who always approves or condemns in 

concurrence 



contutmice wiUi tbat Being whott vioegfe«int>'-^ke ll^ 
Contemplate, £milia» ihe great Founder of Ike Qmstkll 
iyfttcm ; consider his humble unambitioHas coMne^ 
Kow little he regarded the applauses of mprtala. «is y^^ 
m\\ find in various instances. How did he ineukaibii 
nobie disregard of human praise, (a virtue till then utt» 
known) when he commanded his. followers to perform 
their acts of charity and devotion in secret, as for ex- 
ample, *^ Take heed that ye do not your alms before 
men to he seen of thcmt otherwise ye have no reward 
of your Father, which is in Heaven," then again, 
** And when tliou prayest, thou shalt not be as the hy- 
pocrites are ; for they love to pray standing in the sy- 
nagogues, and in the corners of the streets, verily I say 
unto you, they have their reward.*' Thus our Divine 
Lord tells us in the strongest and most expressive 
terms, that if in our good actions we ai'e influenced by 
th3 desire of worldly approbation, that is all the re- 
compence we must expect from them, for we shall have 
no reward of our Father which is in Heaven; an alarm- 
ing assurance indeed ! But can you figure to yourself 
any thing more noble, than the character of a genuine 
Christian, who, with views exalted above the transient 

applause 



( m > 

H^^gHmMC mi thadofwy giory» w&tob m derivod firom 
soUiuuiiy beings, moves on in tke patlu of rectitade and 
goodness, with silent dignity ; satisfied with his own 
inward feelings* and the consciousness of the favour of 
that Being, who has unerring wisdqm to discern worth* 
and has in the highest degree a will, and a capacity to 
reward it ! Thi$ it indeed, the truly great man^ who 
adoruif aMd enw^tei human nature ! 

Em. By the force of religioui truth you hare now 
convinced me, Camillus, that the hoe tf fame is meWp 
>n comparison with the con^onp^^i^* . . 
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X OU and h my Caroliiie, lia^e oAen mcntionetl wit^ 
pity, those giddy unthinking creatures, who, having 
no taste for moral and inteiieetual enjoyments, and 
destitute of every finer relish, are perpetually endeavour- 
ing to lose themselves in the tumultuous scenes of 
modern dissipation* Their case» my friend, is indeed 
truly pitiable, since, unmindful of the noble ends of 
Aeir creation^ they treat time^that inestimable jeweUlike 
an insignificant bauble, foolishly throwing it away upon 
every idle amusement or frivolous pursuit, and inca- 
pacitate themselves from fulfilling either the religious or 
tpcial duties. How can they contemplate on their di« 
vine Creator, or pay him the proper tribute of praise 
-and.adoraticn> whan solitude is regarded as their greatest 

enemy. 



tmnrfy wUIs ttr^un)»duii4e4 fwidMis for plMpM, %)^ 
torii« ' all tht: haakit% wmi ftflediOAl ^ tbeir' «0|Uft I 
How iHOi they |)tacti9e; an^r tittt «£ benevolence^ . rdiey9 
tile io^gent) sweohrtfae fridtdloM^ e^nC^f t tl|e.affli€ta4| 
«4eiiltt>iii tMr tone aiidfortuBieft arc fi^«Ad«redup<^ 
dM5s> «ard8^ «t)^ every light expensiife ieDtertiiiiupeiit } 
W4at Hrang^ftt Ate your MlowersofdiBsipalioii to all 
t^ Mveet h^ert^felt pleaeures of doin^didcliley ind iIm . 
mional Mightis which dow Brom sincere regard. Friend* 
«!)ip \i trot a plant that flourkhes in the fasfahmabte 
i^mld t it^ rather hlooms in th^ tftittqaU shadev 6t i«Ahre» 
hi^iit, tefnait frbm thAt deMfUetive iiegioili^ nf .polite 
inbineertty. Y<mr ih<'irdish pecfple, ^my GtreMoe^ m&y 
tjctf%ftaiatoBe '• ' ' .. t .; ^ 

** .ii*-i^ €*cn dfsolue in crow4l/^ 
For, With an -tfa^ {^rotnfHinMiis munliets^HA whitk. they 
sur^ ^rronndedl thofe can ht uo^img hut odioui dii^ 
faiTilation and rtstrftint^ them can be no tgrMMtUe 
hiiscture of minds, no free eomrAuArMftoH of titii liaatt, 
Hadi ti^lthoul thcs6, uhat is soci^y) but thfe weovt -vpa- 
cic%"of ioHtade? Besides, whAC a MnienpliUe 
ifigTirc h\ geneVal, do ihe votaries ttf fiisilidn ahd^|iil<mae 
irtakc in tht d^e5il^e of Ufib r What a jnylese eiuet- 
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^f k^'liim tllilr f/mi^h I In^tbt gty, briKtnt MUNni 
ifyombv when'tbeimiiglfiationiswann^aiid tliaspiiilf 
lively, things wear a ^wydifferest aspect from what fk€f 
must dO| in tba gloomy, dbpassidncd days of age. In 
the. latter period, when worldly arousemmts charm no 
more, • when aU the sources of mortal .'pleasure are ex«* 
bausted; what can diffuse ai^y comfort or satisfactioa 
(bffobgh tjie mind, but the calm conscious^oess of a* ll|ii 
well «pent ? Happy tben^» thrice happy* they^ who early 
iiveup to the dignity of their nature, who tread tha silent 
fmths.of wisdom^ piety aad benevolence^ and make the 
refined delights of genuine friendship their own ! By 
this means they taste ^he GocMike sat'ii&ction of doing 
good| and enjoy the delightful consciousness of the di- 
vine approbatUm. They meet with r^al love and defe- 
rence from iheir fellow creatures, and treasure up for 

-themselves a fond of joy uid consolation pb gild the even: 
big of life. Ifthey reach the yale of years, they enjoy 

.the noblest retrospective views, and the necessary con* 
sequence of them, the animating prospect of a happy 

immpctalitys Thus they glide gently into the grave^ 

aiaoeiely lamented by numbers to whose welfare and 
^ * happiness their useful lives had contributed, and their 

4ifimories are reverenced by t%,good and worthy. 

WhilU 



Wyiit mt the eontrarjy thftse fittttoriBS^ Ifts^i* ^h^ hmlf 

fH^%hhort time in the ftunshine of pleaiure, dm uoIat 

iBcuit«d| unregarded* 

^' — - They flutter on 
,. *' From toy X0 toy, from vanity to vice, 
y *' Till 1?low^ aw^y by death* oblivion eomef 

, /' fiehia4> and stxikea them froqa the book of life.'' 

THOMSON. 

That this may iiever be our caae* my dear friend, is 
pny hearty prayer* and I am sure you concur with me 
M^it. I am* my ever amiable Caroline, 

Vpur's, with the tenderest affection, 
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Thefonrfofhming Utt^i ofMn Dqjfg 'werefmnd hj/ the 
Editor, amwfftsom€ (if Mr.D't MQnuicript P<^}€ri^ 
since fie printing off his Prote^ therefore, that cir» 
amutatice, it is htped^ tJoiU be deemed a sufficient 
ifologgfirpiAlisibtifthemiii tHs pott rf the BooL, 

LETTER I. 

JT HE foundation of civil government, 
tfiy SQipe writerftf is the security affoided by the Legis- 
lators to the people in return for its obedience. With- 
out this authority exercised by one parly and submitted 
to by the other, no society could long exist, no piopcrty 
be secured, and mutual violence, by depriving mankind 
id ail the advantages for which they are assembled* 
'^wottld soon drive them back to woods and caves. \Vhile 
tttkis claim is confined to that voluntary obedience, which 
«very nation will for its own advantage pay to its >.]agi$- 
'^trates; while it is nothing more than the mils of the 
society itself ^ enacting general rules, to repress the irre- 
gular passions and attempts of individuals; and while 
the guardians of the public secunty, assume no indepen- 
dent 



4««^ fighU, q« wtHori^^ X «ec no i^sufpu to oppose t\u% 
particular system. In this case, it isi oot mora thaii tl^^ 
natural and limited abcdUncQ which %y^yi man of com* 
jnon soa^ practices, for his own emolumenti xip^n a 
tbQUSAii<l<liSej:<at occasions. It is the dcre]:eDcc wbicl^ 
(bf wknian ottstivea towMds his ph^'siciaoy the tcavel* 
ler to Uis gMidf » a^d th^ ipariAcr to his j^ilot. 

But not cojtfented witli this natural and obvioui 
txplanation, the^e a^^ mapy who would es^tablisb every 
«pecjcs of tyranny and ojipression, upon (hese uncontro* 
vertiblc principles. Tq do this, they imitate ccrtaip di- 
viue«, who allow the evidence of revelati^pn to be derived 
from reason \ yet require you should admit what the^ 
toll you are its doctrines, without reflection or examina- 
tion ; as if the understanding could, according to Mr. 
Hume's systcmi subvert itself, or an edifice be more 
strong and durable than its foundation. In like manner 
these political enthusfasts allow, in compliance with the 
i'ommon sense and feelings of mankindyf/ia^/^e happintis 
cj sociefi/ is the end of all government, md iU security 
the origin of ad delegated power : yet is humanity 4io 
jf^ainer by the concession^ since its interests are to be 
only tiie pretence and not the measure of authority. 
' Ihcir idol is, indeed, divested of some part of its terrors, 

w 4 yet 
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yet Itt tdmisiioB is equally dsagefoot Nr tti» fig|hte^ -ani* 
liUrdtsofOMAkiiidt 

«— «i^< Scandit fatalit iiiachioa murot, 
Foetaarmb, medilBque minans iUaUtiir mtt/' -. 
Bat if w« examine ever so lightly the lutare of hnranaa 
society, we shell be convinced, that nothing is more fitbe? 
asd fifeiinnptooast than the prelenoes of any body nl' 
men to bestow safety upon the rest* To snpport tUi 
claim« it would be neceskary that they should excluavely 
jNMseH strength, prudence, and exertion : that they 
should subdue the elements by their labour, repel the 
attfidu of hostile invasion, by their fortitude, and by : 
their wisdom proci^re for their fellow creatures every- 
dei&estic blessing. Unfortunately for the interests o(^ 
liuman nature, no such distinguished class of beings hat* 
ever yet appeared. Even the^<^ government can effect no^- 
(bihg without the assistance of the people. The most legal 
^nd enligfate^ied rulers can pretend to no greater praise, 
tlMin that of properly directing the forces of the state; 
an arduous and tremendpus task, not lightly to be at- 
tetflipted, nor easily effected ; which properly executed^ 
entitles them to the highest honors, and negligently or~ 
fraudulently discharged, ou^t to subject them to *the * 
**: seveicst 



■iiM iWt i|Mi wlitfegy'^ . ^•:-.-/: . :--• -- .--.'• .-••-v^ • '•^•' h"^ 
' ••Ostendeulkm vcl nator«| rel ntitu^ftlis jtrsfllfe' 

lorinnK>itiMuii |irti»fetpes;iin{Rimto8«iao«'^ . / . 

vfvBqH ietinft aiiow; what wtil, I am .ainB, vvtOioiiC 
attfidilMlty bnr proved, tfaat^goir«rocM»to£»«Nn0/ {Mtf^« 
tlnilar'kiad>is meMsaty- to tjup faA.|^ineM:«C ^farapaoitoA 
WMrt 6aiy bir iiifi<)rr^€rom this ? h^odiiiig^^^toM}, JllmiB 
that 4i<1»'of the higher importiuieia to* tiialaklAitfd 
16 bke fiitiich mtfa^UT^s as ms^ ««isare 'a sdecessiMiq 
of^Wis^ aiflHrDtfesf gm^moti. The necMiity'tif goii«Mi^e 
anent-oaii a<»iiibre imply the ixcmwiy of- faliad»..u nf» i i ^ >'C 
dlifiofiftl o4>edi«nee»' than the' necessity of sutteiriiyceioifi'^ 
health can^lige meH taftubmitto be starved oir'^4>t 
«9O0d»as often aA farmers ibhull cb use to withhold thete^i 
grain, or apothecaries to adulterate their medicines* ^ • ^f, 

' Laws are Ho more than certauv general rules of ^pi^. : 
duct. MChich experidnce has proved to be nepessai^. |^^ 
the general safety ; the wise and virtuous practise theis^t 
from motives of honor, and a conviction of tbcir utility ^.^ 
the foolish and vicious must be beaded to con)p]|an<;fi»|Ar 
by a proper and legal compulsion ; roagistrates^of wliaU^ ^ 
<Kvai*iiame and titlei are a body of men, iiistifiH^d jsi^:^ 

"the 
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lliepQq>ose alon^ of demanding an UMvmnl 
of wbat the common will k«i e»tabliskdL by dm fM>wei9 
wbieh tho common content has eatrttmtd. to lbe««' Inr 
this view of thihga, which it the osly just one* it mHc 
appear evident, that cverj government is a means oid|y 
of ftcqtiiring certain advantages, which cannot he attshii«> 
cd -without it, that it is alwajrs st^iordinate awl rdbMiKr. 
to the great object of its inatitntioaft the good o< thoa«« 
tion which submits to it; thagt this submis^on is o vo^ 
Ittotary, limited, modified i\esignation of natufal right; 
and that consequently no magistrate can pretend to an 
independent existence or authority without betraying bis 
trust, and being guilty of the most audacious treaseis 
and rcbeliion-against the Majetfy <^tie Pm^. 

If the actual situation of most countries furnishes a 
|)icturevery different from what 1 have heen drawings 
if violence and fraud have gradually silenced or blinded 
mankind, to the first principles of their nature : if tha 
people i% every where trampled upon, insulted and vilU* 
fied, while their oppressors pretend to derive honour from 
its (lebasvMnent) and glory from their own crimes; if pce^ 
joidiceand superstitiuii have filled up the measure of 
degradation* by p^rsu^diug mel^ that a being bounded^ 
<;oatcmptible, and perishable like themselves, has an 

inherent 
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irft^rent ri^t to ivhatever is most necessary or most doar 
ta tkabaiBan ikce ; that he can create distinctions where 
natnre hai made none ; or invert the most striking she 
Jiuoniainedy by transftrring homage and esteem froia 
the wisoi the valiant^and tha huinaoe, to dastard s, fooU 
and tynuits ; these and a thousand other crimei and 
hmtart can never alterthe relation of things, sanctify o^ 
pfassjokii or eoBvert the blackest abuses of iawie&s poaner 
itd^ a legal claim. 
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SHOULD Have imiW^ ^??^^«l%^ 
jpadual improv^DieDt the human ondei-atandio^ )uu! b^eii, 
cmking» during the last century, would have so f Ifarl^, 
led all maakind to the first principles of morals and^ fi^ri, 
litic$> that we should in this eulightened age have s^f^ 
lU) more controversies about their origin^ thau w.e dpj 
about the definitions of geometry ; dM poi^ continual 
experience jconvince me of the difference between science* 
which are merely speculative, and tho&e which exercise 
the interest apd ambition of manl^ind. Eut I fear that 
while one part of the nation shall be intent upon extend- 
ing its claims and authority, ^he Other too ig^or^nt or 
too corrupted to oppose them, we shall never bie without 
men vrho will prostitiite their talents to the meanest pur- 
posesof encroaching power, and wage a desperate war 

with the clearest deductions of reason. Could any one 

... • . V w ; • . ■• • ■ '•' '-.(•-■ M n^ .1 'u 

who was not versed ia the doctrines of our modern po- 
liticians have discuvered a more ^incootrovertible prin« 

cipk 
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cipklhan'thiv''/&rf <le end ff ever jf.hmdn gWeri^ 
mmti 0t^d uuHhOimii it ike gmd and trfety 9f the feo* 
pifyMoi ike mixnii of.mdhUnals, pUnn^d ai iAe e»» 
feme tf ike gma at welfare f*' Y^ in bow many dif* 
ferent mamiefsbaA tlii$«t«rtta) Irmh been attacked and* 
obstttied I Wbile the. voderilaQdiiig^ o( mankind w^r» 
benumbed by tbe mfliain8;of popkh tnpenlkKiny tba( 
moatiferMdable eneay to buKten reason -i^nd bappiaeMv. 
^lairdespolMmdefeiifcd tqpon a few texts of scriptures. 
ilk'BnAenWbi or paftiaUy %of ted* BeoauseCbristianB wel«^ 
a the itaflincy of Cbristianity, eshorted to turn tbeir at« 
leeitioil to their spiritual ratber than their temporal oon* 
eerns; becawe tbeprofessoiAof a sect indirect opposi«« 
Hon to the established worship and government, were 
counselled to avoid every occasion of giving jealousy 
to th^ir ralers, and drawingpersecution upon themselves* 
it was logically concluded that all Christian people 
were bound to resign their lives« their fortunes and their 
understandings into the bands of every hereditary ty- 
rant or fortunate usurper to whose caprices chance 
should expose it. Luckily, however* the revolution in- 
tervened, a precedent, as Judge Blackstone gravely 
observes* of a very singular nature, which has rescued 
us from the claims of hereditary domination* find inade 
;ht most impudent defenders of arbitrary power a little 



i ■;«• Ji. •**•-> 1. ^ 



•f ,t 



cautious 



ior«mrliiigthe>dMMiigbt«f JKigStf B^k^n 

ai« certain gewni prinrifrtes ef confaet-idiicfa^A^^t 
orcknertociimrtitetttiQ rnmiipi«i1lii|j; riliiinaiimBiii 
Shmild I aft rm.thttt it Imm ftraeii «fa% ^pmuiti ^imaAs$gfm 
cv«i7 ttge« ta ieUitr Um uiwitritamliagi of tk^iilMtiri<^ 
•nd ^Wle they fanre jio otber Mmm&hiiBkgBk ^^KmJ^ 
gtory of tlie Deity* to nfomoiM: h«nMi§e tL^dhmaHmm 
ki^ na«ie» •sttatl i asset t afiy tbtng- repngAttot lo^iictf 
Slioold I imtfitiate that the ibody <4'hmyw ^4m aivmja 
been mere intent vjmn pi^8erattg-|iardGiiilnr .eooidiel* 
li|;ity)e forms, tvhose explanation T^iYtfere^l Hft^ lafetnl^ 
necessary, thtin upon tli« a<^^aiiceme|it4)C «nMa»i fto^ 
iice/frhull I fear an inibrmatlon' as a Hbell^r f 'SMaM I 
assert that upon xphatctfr preftxts, or v^K whOUktr 
inotivcs standing nrmm fiavt been introdncetF int&Jrtt 
tountfieSf never ia a single instance^ hd-oe they faitii of 
becoming engines in the hands of tyrants, sliatl It be 
accused of any disrespect to our present patriotic le- 
gions, who are so forcibly pleaditi^ the cause of 'liberty^ 
against those uickcd Americans who have taken 
ttp arms to destroy it ? I know indeed that a King taa 
«1o no wrono; ; and I know that Our present' Ministers art 
too wise ahd loo virtuous tO attempt it 5 but should f %ay 
that Ministers have formeily existed, who turning their 

power 
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':)fo«ter lug*' An wmb of «|ipeidDA» liaT8«wfeavinh«i:(b 

mtttt frttngfltiveiifioii tbe niMts of publia fnedeviv ani 
to-corrupt the representatives of the pfl>pi» withy tumm p 

4teivaA..fnm'itftM^dJ»hoari:; tb«t »it.o«ilifiled%ith 
4lts^ tbe)F iitw<bft4,lli0tMcknoe ^Wievo'tfie flMlon 

'«b4bolish«B at.vlniiiiiDlent* andtotedhipcdmt €^s 

yitt ipmte m se o i r ly ■ i f u kirti ■> weektg tfeey areat- 

.iMMiuiicI Mieve tfae fiieiM)r]r«f »Mt«i0ii wtUcvei^neee 

.tiitai 1 4b mt^istsike. 

; Jt 3i cocicioetto tem%A Ae «rto ajMl. iad«stiy wilii 
y/Akkk these ooBtemptihle ebemid of their'eiHiiiify^ fo- 

^Ikdas oftexft m «hey are TesntedyOnd coibf<ate«l ,as dien 
as wxitten AgaiDsty retura -to the diarge^ It wpvlclfioefi 
atnuage that men who have r^soaed apen oweij/olhor 
i^kpositioa, #iid adTaoiwd eveiy 4>ther syetcn^ except 
the truth, ahould not someUmes he rigbt, d( it wcte 
only hy chance, or for the sake of variety j did 'we not 

.know that thej do that by destgn, which had atchers^o 
by accident, lodge their arrows every wh^ie hut in the 

•mark* How else could any man be the dope of the 
wretched quibbles, for I will not call them arg^xswciiXa, 
which aretretailed.by inlaisterial s^ pof^hants, ag^at th^ 
common rights of the species and the particular claims 
•I their country ? how else would they dare to advance 

principles 
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^ikidplct«ydi, Uk«tiieBM»itaMiliarle2«8Hiist Ae 
^gadvraeoUback iifOD tkeaaetes, «»d nk^ A»r'0«B 

At mm mihm tupentkioni ritMMlr, liVifMd iijr^nc- 
. oiiHTe agei of moiwstic dUacM, «|Mm iIm IiM <>f tmA^ 
■bad been fenwYdJ-rttsaiMiaaiour ndtricintcJioiiidDa 
UbeMunealterattovki dkaJiMinBtif hfBvm^ttldc^yMgr 
bad 4oti« in the g*««fnnw4toltlie eaMhtanil kmi foari- 
ed a new method of expounding the Scttytai^ when 
the old one waft no longer farorable. to their 'p«T{M>se ; 
new principleft ifete d^8ed» a new oHgin of society in- 
'Y«nted» and a new fabrkk of oppreMiofi reared npon tbe 
rnins of the old« Tfaepeople found that if the snccessioti 
was altered* it. implied no necessary change of measures, 
^attibe loire of power might be the same m their de- 
KvererSy as it had been in those who made that deiiTef* 
ance necessary, and though it had been declared treasoh 
to entertain certain speculative principles, which it was 
before treason not to be convinced of, no stigma of m- 
lamy or punishment was annexed to crimes committed 
against the majesty of (he people, or to the most impu« 
4ent attempts to rob them of their indisputable rights. ' 
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LETTER III. 



Mr* HUME, wliose abilities I re- 
Bpecty as much as I sometimes pity the misapplication of 
lliem, has enumerated the right of conquest as a founda^ 
lion of legal government among mankind. I wonder, I 
confess, so accurate a writer should have stopped half 
way in the enumeration, and omitted those other rights 
of equally respectable origin, the right of robbery ^ plun» 
der, and assassination* Perhaps so acute a logician 
thought it unnecessary to descend to particulars, and 
was persuaded that no one could mistake in the appli* 
cation of his principles ; taptd urbe nihil Jii rtliqui tictis : 
since power to <^press necessarily iihplies th% right t6 
do it, art inferior violences are so many gracious acts of 
mercy and benevolence ; and whoever, when he might 
destroy, contents himself with the gallantries of a rape, 
or the emoluments of servitude, is no bandit or tyrant, 
but the friend of human nature, and a second Titus,— 

o But 



Bat to what purpose has he taken so much pains^ ia 
establishing the principles of morals upon their best and 
surest basisy the constitution of our nature ? Why haa 
he deviated from the selfish systems of his Parisian 
friends, and allowed that virtue u something congenial 
to our existence, if he leaves a secret source of corrup- 
tioDy whose baneful waters can never fail to diffuse ruin 
and misery among the species ? Call lie be ignorantj that 
this one principle alone is more destructive than all the 
false reasonings^ or arrogant pretensions,which have ever 
disgraced the writings of philosophers ^nd divines ; and 
that^ like the stone which Cadmus burled among his 
new-born soldiers, it can never leave the earth in peace» 
while there are two individuals remaining upon the face 
of it ? Is there a single act of secret cruelty or open 
violence which may not be justified by such an argu- 
ment ? Is there a single traitor, rebel, or usurper, who 
may not hope to enlist heaven and philosophy in 
his defence, when that act which is the completion of 
his crimes becomes their vindication, and an enterprise, 
which when undertaken, was execrable and flagitious, 
may by success acquire the colour of virtue, and the 
rights of justice ? But this extraojdinary doctrine is no 
less formidable to the victor than fatal to the vanquish* 
cd. For if Caesav" had by conquest a right to oppress 

the 
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the liberties of his country, the dagger which sprinkled 
the statue of Pompey with Caesar's blood, transferred 
lri» daim to dominion, and devolved the right of empire 
upon the eovispirators : l^e martyred Charles himself 
had no reason to complain of his rebellious subjects, 
Imt qne&tioned the authority of a court to which^upon the 
principles of his historian and panegyrist, he ought impli** 
citly to have submitted ; heaven had annulled his title 
when it declared against him at Marston Moor; he was 
unfortunate, but not injured, and Cromwell wa» ambi* 
tions, but no usurper. 

Yet so childishly vain and inconsistent are humah 
beings, that most kings have chosen rather to found their 
authority upon the power of oppression than the volun- 
tary submission of their subjects ; as if it were more 
glorious to trample upon than protect mankind, more 
eligible to rule by violence than by love, and more safe 
to be the tyrant than the father of a people. When 
'Kotili-Kan was leading his victorious army through the 
Tava^ed provinces of India, a Bramin met him, and with 
*tbe intrepidity which virtue inspires, thus accosted him : 
Jf thou art a man, learn to compassionate ihe sufferings 
.«f thy Mow^creatnres ; if thou art a King^ protect and 
«pare thy subjects ; or if thou art a prophet, inspired by 
heaven, enlighten our minds and guide as to the truth. 
02 To 
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Todiisthe tyrant replied ,1 am no man that I should phjr,^ 
WOT k»g that I should prot6Ct»nor prophet that I should 
iastruct»but I am he that heaven raises up in itsveoigeaoce 
to chastise the sins of the world* The Persian oonquenw 
was not singular in his sentiments ; and the histoid- 
royalty is the satire of human nature* Wherever mea 
have been entrusted with an unlimited power, they havs^ 
never feiled to abuse it ; pride> which increases in pro- 
portion to the homage it receives* ignorance, and sensu- 
ality, give them the idea they are a superior order of 
beings, and fill them with absurd notions of their 
high dignity and importance. Whatever have been the 
civil or military talents of the first Monarchs» their de» 
scendantSi have ceased to be either wise or brave* as soon 
as their subjects were sufficiently bended to the yoke* 
and accustomed to admit the claim without insisting 
upon the conditions* 

What a picture does the greater part of the universe 
actually exhibit ? Even the most cultivated andenlight* 
.ened nations seem to have overlooked, or forgotten* tha 
first principles which proyidenee itself inculcates. Na* 
ture, liberal to all her creatures, but profuse to maB# 
has in vain surrounded him with an inexhaustible varietgf 

af 
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of blessings: in vain is he permitted to make the ele* 
ments subservient to hi!» purpose, and assemble in end 
scanty spot the products of the universe* Tyranny* more 
fatal to the species than the united rage of all its other 
enemies, interposes^ and scares the wretch from the re« 
ward bis labours have so well deserved. Here an effe* 
fninate oppressor, in the midst of concubines and eu* 
nuchs asserts his claim of being Vice-gerent to Omni- 
poteiice, and consumes, within the walls of his seraglio, 
what would supply the necessities of a people. TAerep 
a Chfutian conqueror extirpates mankind to the sound 
of hymns and hosannas^ while a croud of priests and 
missionaries anathematize all his enemiesy and bless the 
sword which lie is drawing for the desttuction of half 
the species. 

■ Crudelis uhique 
Luctiis ubique pavoTy etplurima mortis imago. 
Yet all these scenes of misery and ruin, of insolent op- 
pression, and abject resignation, are justifiable, if we 
admit for a moment, that power can be the origin of 
right. This baneful system not only pleads the apology 
of every crime, which has hitherto saddened the pros* 
pect of humanity^ but tears from the breast, which 
mpuirns in secret over the misfortunes of its fellow-crea- 
tures 
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inrt$f iSfm comoUtion of kope, and Ike cxpcctalM of 
kAppicr tiiDet. 

Bat if it is dcfttned, bjr tke icesplkaUe wiadan of 
Promd0Dce» tbat noelifluite skall ke sacied inns tyimiioy ; 
tf artt and civiUs«tioo# in thair pr<^res roand the ^obe, 
have a natural tendency to debase the minds of the ma- 
ny, while they enlighten the underUandiiigii of the few^ 
the Cerai of pditical duration is at least no more ised 
than the period of natural existence* Wisdom and con* 
rage may extend the date of freedom, as much as igno* 
ranee and pusillanimity may abridge it. But ia order to 
defend our rights it is necessary that we should under- 
stand their origin, and comprehend their extent. Tbe 
first honours belong indeed to the citieen whose success- 
ful valour opposes oppression in the field, and iepre»ses 
its encroachments ; but neither is his meiit small, who 
awakens his countrymen to the consideration of the 
most important questions, who exposes tbe artifices j>f 
sophistry, and defend:i from fraud and undermining the 
sacred fabric of human rights, and public liberty. 



lO 
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LETTER IV. 



A LL animals, that we are acquaint- 
ed with, are compelled to the preservation and propaga- 
tion of their respective species, by certain uniform and 
general impressions which we call instincts : and as the 
reasoning faculties of all creatures, except man« are 
extremely bounded, and their habits of life too simple to 
produce factitious passions, the sum of happiness and 
misery seems to be pretty nearly equal to all individuals 
of the same class, in every part of the globe, where it is 
uninterrupted by human crueky and oppression. These 
general impulses, which direct the several kinds and in- 
dividuals to good, as well as the fear? and aversions, 
which preserve them from evil, ar,e evidently implanted 
by the great Author of all existence, for beneficial pur- 
poses, and may be called the laws ef nature in respect U 

o 4e ecerji 
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etery jmrtieiJar da$$ of beings. 1 he end of each of thes« 
laws» u fitr u human observation may pretend to reacb» 
is the preservation* propagation* and happiness of ever^ 
distinct species ; nor can individuals deviate from any 
of ihem^ which rarely happens, unless by violence* with-- 
out incurring pain« and inconveniencies they were not 
subject to in their natural state. When we compare the 
human species with those innumerable others which sur- 
round it* we shall find that it agrees with them in the 
firstgreatprinciples of nature* the dread of disagreeable* 
and the love of agreeable sensations ; tha^ it is pxposed 
to the 9ame infirmities and accidents* and that the great 
business of mankind isin common with all other animals* 
lounger* thir&t* and love. The great distinction and pre* 
rogative* therefore* of the human race* do not arise from 
the ends which it pursues, but from the different faculties 
with which it advances towards them. The foresight of the 
ytistMt animal seems to extend a very little way beyond the 
present moment* and the experience of the longest life 
seems to make but little difference in its method of con- 
ducting itself* Man* on the contrary, however he may 
in some situations appear to stagnate, is in others con* 
tinually improving his knowledge, increasing his enjoy- 
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ments^ and advancing by rapid strides- towardr perfec?* 
tion. 

"' The method by which he does this, is by continually 
augmenting his experience, treasuring up the result ini 
his memory, and acquiring a power of self- air ection^ by 
which he is enabled to sacrifice the present to the fu- 
ture. If we would form an idea of the effects and im- 
portance of these two qualities," we may conceive the 
following instances : Two men are thrown by shipwreck 
upon a desart ibhtnd, and after having long endured il^e 
pangs of thirst, arrive at a fountain of wholesome water. 
The first, unaccustomed to restrain the present appctit^^ 
gratifies it with such avidity that he expires in agonies. 
The other* warned by hih comrade's fate, assuages hit 
thirst witfi such modern tion> that his existence is pr^* ' 
served, and his health unimpaired* We may also cen^ ' 
ceive two persons afflicted wit(i painful and danger<Hif - 

. diseases, of which the only cure is the amputatioB of a 
limb; the one of whom, incapable of bearing the p^ 

. pf 80 violent an operation, dies in lingering agonies : 1k» 

> other, by possessing a superior fortitude, submits to t^ 
pain, and is rewarded by a recovery of health* Now in 

. all these four, the desire of life and enjoyment must be 

supposed 



•opposed the tame: the ooly difemice roawtt^^ figt 
in experience, which toggests the most probable meaai ^f 
success, and secondly, in the power of sch c irecrtion, 
ivhich enables a being to follow the dictates of his 
reason. 

If we compare those two faculties together* which we 
name instinct and reasoii* wc shall find, that when they 
are not perverted, they both conduct to the same end ; 
that the first is more bounded, but more invariable ia its 
effects, arising from the scantiness of the materials upon 
which it is employed ; the other an instrument of won- 
derful and almost illimitable power, but subject to be 
abused in such a manner, as almost counterbalances its 
advantages. In the infancy of the human species, this 
faculty seems to be entirely dormant, at least its efiects 
are not superior to what are produced by mere instinct. 
Not to quote the testimonies of ancient authors, who 
describe several tribes of savages as living together, with- 
out any ideas of property or policy, destitute of all the 
arts and conveniencies which civilized nations consider 
as necessary to life, and even nnacquainted with the rae« 
thod of pronouncing articulate sounds : trav^eDers of the 
greatest veracity hav« confirmed the existence of nayy 
nations; whose reasoning powers are very little, if at ail, 
ttsperior to the instinct of brutes. In this state of ig« 

norance 
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norance and supineness, weje a philosopher to xronsider 
tke species, without any relation to the surprising pro- 
gress it is capable of making, were lie to lay aside every 
thing which revelation has taught, or reason conjectured 
about a future state, he would discover certain laws of 
nature, to which the human as well as every other kiad 
of animal is subject. He would find that it held a de- 
terminate rank in the system of beings, and if he was not 
one of those modern philosophers, who discard intelli- 
gence from the number of productive causes, he would 
believe it created for a particular purpose, he would 
find it endowed with particular passions, some of which 
prelate to self preservation, others to the propagation of 
the species, and others to the intercourse which must 
necessarily arise between beings of the same species. Ho 
would find a certain untaught morality which nature 
itself made necessary to society, even in its rudest state. 
For if it is a law of nature, that pain shall attend the la- 
ceration of the fibres, it is no less so, that danger, misery, 
and destruction shall ensue from encouiaging the unso- 
cial passions, and gi>ing unbounded scope to anger» 
selfishness, and cruelty. If the rude hunter attempt to 
wrest the prey from the hands of his brother savage, will 
it be resigned without a contest as dangerous to the 
aggressor as to the injured ? If he strive to gratify Lit 
softer passions without the consent of bis female, will 

he 
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be not hare her resistance to encounter, her vengeance 
to elude, or her flight to prevent ? Thus eveiy hostile 
and oppressive disposition will produce a si .\\Lt one in 
his fellow-creatures, and utility alone, without the con- 
currence of any other c^use, would ^et bounds to the 
selfish pas&ions, or else the species must be destroyed* 
From this one principle, therefore, may be deduced thtt 
origin of morality, and the foundation of every good go- 
vernment. There are therefore certain rules,by the obser* 
vance of which the huipan race, even in its most savage 
state, must conduct itself, to arrive at the greatest dpr 
gree of happiness; and on the contrary must sink into the 
greatest disorder and miseiy if it neglects them, these 
rules for want of a better expression^ may be denomina- 
ted the laws of Nature. 
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